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preface 


This  book  is  intended  to  give  inspiration  and  expression  to  the  larger  and  richer  conceptions 
of  the  Christian  life  now  prevailing.  It  seeks  to  kindle  hope,  arouse  courage,  and  stimulate 
noble  purposes.  It  aims  to  develop  trust  and  joy,  devotion  to  duty  and  unselfish  service,  filial 
love  to  God  and  fraternal  love  to  man. 

The  hymns  have  been  selected  because  of  real  poetic  merit,  and  because  they  breathe  a  spirit 
of  genuine  experience  and  practical  service.  While  the  number  is  limited,  every  phase  of 
Christian  worship  and  life  is  sufficiently  covered.  Hymns  of  aspiration,  of  character,  of  con- 
duct, of  the  home,  of  devotion  to  the  common  weal,  of  effort  to  secure  a  kingdom  of  heaven 
on  earth,  of  the  new  spirit  of  brotherhood  are  here. 

Christ  is  given  the  central  place.  Not  only  is  his  earthly  career  fully  illustrated,  but  groups 
of  hymns  present  him  as  the  Eternal  Friend,  the  Good  Shepherd,  the  Rock  of  Ages,  the  Master 
and  the  Light  of  the  World. 

Hymns  of  the  church  are  here,  and  especially  of  its  missionary  activities,  issuing  in  The 
Triumphant  Kingdom.     Christian  optimism  finds  voice  in  these  hymns. 

Since  patriotism  is  a  part  of  religion  an  unusual  number  of  national  hymns  is  brought 
together  here. 

The  tunes  have  been  chosen  with  like  care,  that  the  best  hymns  may  be  matched  with  music 
of  the  finest  quality.  The  first  aim  has  been  to  secure  singable  tunes,  such  as  congregations  will 
delight  to  sing  ;  tunes  with  a  haunting  melody,  and  such  as  fit  the  words.  The  second  aim  has 
been  to  have  music  of  such  excellence  in  harmony  and  construction  as  to  be  attractive  to  trained 
musicians  as  well  as  others.  The  old,  familiar  tunes  are  here,  as  well  as  those  of  the  latest  and 
best  modern  composers.  Sixty  percent  of  the  tunes  are  already  either  old  or  new  favorites, 
and  it  is  hoped  that  many  of  the  others  will  speedily  become  such.  It  is  believed  that  every 
tune  in  these  pages,  under  competent  leadership,  may  be  readily  learned  by  any  congregation. 

The  great  Canticles  which  the  Church  has  used  for  centuries  are  here  set  to  the  best  music 
of  ancient  and  modern  composers.  It  is  hoped  that  a  much  larger  use  of  this  form  of  worship- 
song  may  be  made.  With  a  little  practice  whole  congregations  can  easily  learn  to  chant  under 
a  competent  director. 

Grateful  acknowledgment  is  here  made  to  those  who  have  kindly  permitted  the  use  of  their 
hymns  in  this  book ;  to  Dr.  Felix  Adler,  Mrs.  Ella  S.  Armitage,  Miss  Katharine  Lee  Bates, 
Rev.  Ferdinand  Q.  Blanchard,  Miss  Julia  B.  Cady,  Rev.  H.  L.  Crain,  Dr.  William  Newton 
Clarke,  Mr.  H.  E.  Crocker,  Bishop  William  C.  Doane,  Dr.  Ozora  S.  Davis,  Dr.  Washington 
Gladden,  Dr.  Frank  W.  Gunsaulus,  Rev.  Charles  Arthur  Jones,  Dr.  William  Pierson  Merrill, 
Dr.  Philip  S.  Moxom,  Mrs.  Harriet  K.  Munger,  Dr.  Frank  Mason  North,  Dr.  Edwin  Pond 
Parker,  Rev.  Isaac  O.  Rankin,  Dr.  Rossiter  W.  Raymond,  Rev.  Ernest  W.  Shurtleff,  Dr.  Henry 
van  Dyke,  and  Dr.  James  Morris  Whiton  for  hymns  of  their  composition. 
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Also,  to  the  United  Society  of  Christian  Endeavor  for  the  hymns  of  Rev.  Charles  A.  Dick- 
inson ;  to  Dr.  Merrill  E.  Gates  for  a  hymn  by  Mrs.  Mary  C.  Gates  ;  Charles  Scribner's  Sons  for 
a  hymn  by  Dr.  Maltbie  I).  Babcock  from  "Thoughts  for  Every-Day  Living";  Mrs.  John 
Hay  for  a  hymn  by  the  Hon.  John  Hay;  to  Bishop  Vincent  for  the  hymns  by  Mrs.  Mary  A. 
Lathbury  from  The  Chautauqua  Press ;  to  Miss  Alice  Longfellow  for  hymns  by  the  Rev. 
Samuel  Longfellow;  to  the  American  Unitarian  Association  for  hymns  by  the  Rev.  Samuel 
Johnson;  to  E.  P.  Dutton  and  Co.  for  a  hymn  by  Bishop  Phillips  Brooks;  and  to  Houghton, 
Mifflin  and  Co.  for  the  hymns  of  John  G.  Whittier,  O.  W.  Holmes,  Rev.  F.  L.  Hosmer, 
Miss  Lucy  Larcom,  and  Mrs.  H.  B.  Stowe. 

Grateful  acknowledgment  is  also  made  to  composers  who  have  generously  granted  permission 
to  use  their  tunes;  to  Prof.  John  A.  Demuth,  for  "  Oberlin;  "  Mr.  Clarence  Dickinson  for 
"Merrill;"  Prof.  W.  C.  Gow  for  "  Vassar;  "  Prof.  Clarence  G.  Hamilton  for  "  Wellesley ;  " 
Rev.  Dr.  J.  S.  B.  Hodges  for  "Eucharistic  Hymn;"  Mr.  Charles  H.  Hoyt  for  "The  Lord's 
Prayer;"  Rev.  Charles  A.  Jones  for  "Kane;"  Mr.  Hubert  P.  Main  for  "Clare"  and  "  Rose- 
ville;"  Mr.  H.  DeGroff  Main  for  "Native  Land;"  President  R.  DeWitt  Mallary  for 
"Patience,"  "Springfield,"  and  "  Song  of  the  Sojourner;"  Rev.  Dr.  William  P.  Merrill  for 
"Exeter,"  "  Welcome,  Happy  Morning"  and  "America  Befriend;  "  Prof.  Charles  H.  Morse  for 
"Phillips  Brooks;"  Mr.  George  B.  Nevin  for  "Crown  Him;"  Rev.  Dr.  Edwin  P.  Parker  for 
"All  Souls"  and  "Love's  Offering,"  Prof.  Horatio  W.  Parker  for  "Day  of  Praise"  and 
"  Mount  Zion;  "  and  Mr.  Daniel  Protheroefor  "  Brynywawr." 

Also  to  A.  S.  Barnes  and  Co.  for  "Bryant"  and  "Armstrong"  from  "The  Plymouth 
Hymnal";  to  the  Baptist  Publication  Society  for  "Perronet,"  "Lapham,"  and  "Elton;"  to 
the  Century  Company  for  "  Heavenly  Love;"  to  Bishop  W.  C.  Doane  for  "  Ancient  of  Days  ;" 
to  the  Rev.  Dr.  Charles  L.  Hutchins  for  "  Materna,"  "Penitence,"  " Ccelestis  Aula," 
"Christian  Soldiers,"  "Crusader,"  and  "Home;"  to  Mr.  Beekman  F.  Illsley  for  "Dania" 
and  "  Illsley;  "  to  Mrs.  H.  R.  Palmer  for  "  Vincent;  "  to  Bishop  John  H.  Vincent  for  "Bread 
of  Life"  and  "Evening  Praise;"  to  Mr.  Charles  E.  Warren  for  "National  Hymn;"  to  The 
Continent  for  "America  Befriend;"  to  T.  Nelson  and  Sons  for  "Marion;"  to  the  Presby- 
terian Board  of  Publication  and  Sabbath  School  Work  for  "Chestnut  Hill"  and  "Soldiers 
of  Christ;"  to  Novello,  Ewer  and  Co.  for  "Transfiguration;"  and  to  Dr.  Charles  J.  Vincent 
for  "Corpus  Christi,"  "Glory,"  "  Southport,"  "St.  Ishmael,"  "Ashbrooke,"  "Moorlands," 
"Supplication,"    "  Lansdowne  "   and  "  Ripon." 

Special  thanks  are  due  to  the  Rev.  William  P.  Merrill,  D.D.  and  Mr.  Clarence  Dickinson 
for  valuable  suggestions,  and  to  Mr.  Hubert  P.  Main  for  his  constant  co-operation  as  the  book 
has  passed  through  the  press.  The  courtesy  and  kindness  of  others  who  have  given  counsel  and 
assistance  in  the  work  are  also  highly  appreciated. 

The  book  is  sent  forth  in  the  hope  that  it  will  increase  the  faith  and  joy  of  those  who  use  it, 
and  that  God  will  bless  that  use  for  the  advancement  of  his  kingdom. 

CHARLES   H.    RICHARDS 
New  York,  October  1,  1912 
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I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  fife  may  be.  294 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 215 

I  know  not  if  or  dark  or  bright 275 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives 141 

I  love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord   386 

I  pray  to  know  Thy  peace 236 

I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  530 

I  will  go  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord    .  .  222 

I  worship  Thee,  sweet  will  of  God 284 

If  thou  but  suffer  God  to  guide  thee  .  .  263 

Immortal  Love,  forever  full 270 

Immortal  Love,  within  whose  righteous  276 

In  Christ  I  feel  the  heart  of  God 153 

In  heavenly  love  abiding 279 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  glory 130 

In  the  hour  of  trial 293 

It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear    93 

It  is  a  day  of  gladness    341 

It  is  not  death  to  die    473 

I've  found  a  Friend,  O  such  a  Friend  .  .  163 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home 428 

(See  O  mother  dear,  Jerusalem) 

Jerusalem  the  golden    463 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be    217 

Jesus  calls  us,  o'er  the  tumult 210 

Jesus  comes,  His  conflict  over 149 

Jesus  Christ  is  risen  today 132 

Jesus,  Friend  of  little  children    529 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken    226 

Jesus  lives!  thy  terrors  now    136 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul 157 

Jesus,  now  in  glory  dwelling   395 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me  449 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun    ....  417 
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Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 159 

Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen 242 

Jesus,  Thou  Divine  Companion    364 

Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts 158 

Jesus,  Thy  name  I  love    248 

Joy  fills  our  inmost  heart  today 104 

Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come    ...  87 

Joyful,  joyful,  we  adore  Thee 251 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 221 

Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace    .  .  447 

Lead,  kindly  light,  amid  the  encircling  .  453 

Lead  on,  O  King  Eternal 452 

Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  peace  448 

Let  all  the  world  in  every  corner  sing .  .  40 

Let  every  voice  for  praise  awake    76 

Let  no  tears  today  be  shed    478 

Let  saints  on  earth  in  concert  sing  ....  389 

Let  the  whole  creation  cry 3 

Let  us,  brothers,  let  us  gladly 370 

Life  of  ages  richly  poured    58 

Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice    81 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates   .  .  86 

Light  of  light,  enlighten  me 15 

Light  of  the  world,  forever  ever  shining  189 

Light  of  the  world,  we  hail  Thee 186 

Light  of  the  world's  dark  story 190 

Look  from  thy  sphere  of  endless  day  .  .  427 

Looking  upward  every  day 318 

Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee 307 

Lord,  as  we  Thy  name  profess   315 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing ....  35 

Lord,  for  tomorrow  and  its  needs 301 

Lord,  give  me  light  to  do  Thy  work .  .  .  326 

Lord  God  of  morning  and  of  night  ....  485 

Lord,  her  watch  Thy  church  is  keeping  419 

Lord,  in  this  sacred  hour 21 

Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care    266 

Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be    118 

Lord  of  all  being ;  throned  afar 48 

Lord  of  glory,  Thou  hast  bought  us ...  .  359 

Lord  of  our  life,  and  God  of  our 384 

Lord  of  the  living  harvest    383 

Lord,  speak  to  me  that  I  may  speak  .  .  330 

Lord,  Thou  hast  taught  our  hearts  to.  .  361 

Lord,  Thou  lov'st  the  cheerful  giver    .  .  360 

Lord,  to  whom  except  to  Thee 224 

Lord,  we  come  before  Thee  now 296 

Lord,  what  offering  shall  we  bring  ....  356 

Lord,  when  through  sin  I  wander 228 

Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne  231 

Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray  .  .  542 

Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee  67 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 272 

Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned  ....  162 

Make  haste,  O  man,  to  five 337 

March  on,  march  on,  ye  soldiers  true   .  354 

Master,  no  offering 358 

Master  speak!  Thy  servant  heareth  ...  183 

May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour  .  .  34 

Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glory 554 

More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ 313 
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My  country,  'tis  of  thee 553 

My  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord 108 

My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by 454 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 265 

My  God,  how  endless  is  Thy  love    ....  13 

My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art  ....  45 

My  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  made  512 

My  Jesus  as  Thou  wilt 283 

My  song  is  love  unknown 114 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard    338 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 310 

Nearer,  O  God,  to  Thee,  Hear  thou  my  311 

New  every  morning  is  the  love 490 

Not  in  dumb  resignation   305 

Not,  Lord,  Thine  ancient  works  alone  .  55 

Not  alone  for  mighty  empire 540 

Now  God  be  with  us,  for  the  night  is   .  504 

Now,  rest,  ye  pilgrim  host 459 

Now  thank  we  all  our  God    519 

Now  the  day  is  over 508 

Now  the  laborer's  task  is  o'er 477 

Now  the  wings  of  day  are  furled    497 

Now  when  the  dusky  shades  of  night    .  483 

O  beautiful  for  spacious  skies   543 

O  beautiful,  our  country! 551 

O  bless  the  Lord  my  soul 66 

O  blessed  Son  of  God. 371 

O  bread,  to  pilgrims  given 408 

O  Brother  man!  fold  to  thy  heart  thy  .  372 

O  brothers,  lift  your  voices   376 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful    91 

O  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile ....  122 

O  come,  O  come,  Immanuel 83 

O  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth  .  .  249 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness    16 

O  everlasting  light 185 

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God    232 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 152 

O  God,  beneath  thy  guiding  hand    ....  545 

O  God,  I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee 316 

O  God,  in  whom  we  live  and  move    ...  53 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 252 

O  God  of  love!  O  King  of  peace 550 

O  God  of  mercy,  God  of  might 240 

O  God  of  Truth,  whose  living  Word    .  .  331 

O  God,  the  Rock  of  Ages 68 

O  God,  Thou  Giver  of  all  good 306 

O  God,  Thy  children  gathered  here  .  . .  385 

O  God,  Thy  world  is  sweet  with  prayer  298 

O  God,  Thy  Kingdom  come    73 

O  God,  who  workest  hitherto   328 

O  God,  would  I  might  bring  to  Thee  .  .  335 

O  golden  day,  so  long  desired 366 

O  happy  home!  where  Thou  are  loved  .  527 

O  holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen 243 

O  Jesus,  I  have  promised 220 

O  Jesus,  King  most  wonderful    168 

O  Jesus,  Thou  the  beauty  art 161 

O  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing 205 

O  Jesus,  we  adore  Thee   124 

O  Lamb  of  God,  that  tak'st  away   ....  235 
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0  Light  of  life,  O  Saviour  dear 188 

O  Light,  whose  beams  illumine  all  ....  191 

O  little  town  of  Bethlehem    95 

O  Lord  and  Leader  of  our  needy  race .  .  323 

O  Lord,  my  God,  do  Thou  Thy  holy  will  290 

O  Lord  of  Heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea  .  363 

O  Lord  of  Hosts,  Almighty  King 54G 

O  Lord  of  life,  and  love,  and  power  .  . .  239 

O  Lord,  our  God,  Thy  mighty  hand  .  .  .  537 

O  Lord,  who  by  Thy  presence    509 

O  Love  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art ....  273 

O  Love  divine,  that  stooped  to  share  .  .  268 

O  Love  Divine,  whose  constant  beam.  .  269 

O  Love,  O  Life!  our  faith  and  sight    .  .  271 

O  Love  of  God,  how  strong  and  true  .  .  69 

O  Love  that  casts  out  fear 274 

O  Love  that  wilt  not  let  me  go 277 

O  Love  who  formedst  me  to  wear    ....  225 

O  Master,  Brother,  Lord  and  Friend  .  .  184 

O  Master,  let  me  walk  with  Thee 180 

O  Master,  when  thou  callest  177 

O  Mother  dear,  Jerusalem 482 

O  my  Father  I  would  know  Thee 238 

O  Paradise!  O  Paradise! 479 

O  perfect  Love,  all  human  thought    .  . .  524 

O  quickly  come,  dread  Judge  of  all    ...  82 

O  Rock  of  Ages,  one  Foundation 174 

O  Sacred  Head,  now  wounded    127 

O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour    151 

O  sometimes  gleams  upon  our  sight  .  . .  437 

O  Son  of  God,  our  Captain  of  salvation  111 

O  Son  of  Man!  Thy  name  by  choice  .  .  110 

O  Sons  and  daughters,  let  us  sing 140 

(See  Alleluia) 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  God   416 

O  Source  divine,  and  Life  of  all    52 

O  still  in  accents  sweet  and  strong  ....  340 

O  Thou  great  Friend  to  all  the  sons  of .  .  167 

O  thou  not  made  with  hands    442 

O  Thou,  who  art  all  things  above 75 

O  Thou,  who  hast  Thy  servants  taught  24 

O  Thou,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands  392 
(See  Thou  whose  unmeasured  temple) 

O  'twas  a  joyful  sound  to  hear 23 

O  where  are  kings  and  empires  now  .  .  .  380 

O  who  like  Thee,  so  calm,  so  bright  ...  115 

O  Word  of  God  incarnate 445 

O  worship  the  King  all  glorious  above.  .  11 

O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of .  . .  14 

O  Zion,  haste,  thy  mission  high 410 

On  our  way  rejoicing    350 

On  wings  of  living  light    131 

One  holy  church  of  God  appears    381 

One  Lord  there  is,  all  lords  above    ....  54 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought 467 

One  there  is  above  all  others 164 

One  there  is  who  loves  thee 204 

Onward  Christian  soldiers 352 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  he  breathed  .  .  195 

Our  country's  voice  is  pleading  .......  423 

Our  day  of  praise  is  done 30 

Our  Father!  Thy  dear  name  doth  show  367 

Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past 77 
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Part  in  peace!  is  day  before  us 36 

Peace,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world  233 

Pleasant  are  thy  courts  above  ........  22 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  9 

Praise  my  soul,  the  King  of  Heaven ....  5 

Praise  the  Lord,  His  glories  show 1 

Praise  the  Lord,  ye  Heavens  adore  Him  4 

Praise  to  the  holiest  in  the  height    ....  148 

Praise  to  the  Lord,  the  Almighty,  the  .  10 

Purer  yet  and  purer    317 

Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers 89 

Rejoice,  ye  pure  in  heart 346 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings  .  .  456 

Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty    120 

Rise  up,  O  men  of  God 348 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 173 

Round  the  Lord  in  glory  seated 42 

Safely  thro'  another  week    18 

Saints  of  God,  the  day  is  bright'ning  .  .  428 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name 33 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour 533 

Saviour,  Thy  dying  love    216 

Saviour,  who  thy  flock  art  feeding  ....  396 

Saviour,  who  Thy  life  did'st  give 422 

See,  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stands.  .  .  .  398 

Shadow  of  a  mighty  Rock  175 

Shepherd  of  tender  youth    169 

Shine  thou  upon  us,  Lord 192 

Show  me  Thy  way,  O  Lord,  and  make.  314 

Silent,  like  men  in  solemn  haste 246 

Since  Jesus  is  my  friend 165 

Since  thy  Father's  arm  sustains  thee  .  .  259 

Sing  to  the  Lord  a  joyful  song   31 

Sing  we  of  the  Golden  city    .  .  . 444 

Sleep  thy  last  sleep  476 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day 511 

Softly  the  silent  night * 499 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 355 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises 289 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang 2 

Souls  of  men!  Why  will  ye  scatter  ....  172 

Speak,  for  Thy  servant  heareth    327 

Spirit  of  God,  descend  upon  my  heart  .  202 

Standing  at  the  portal    520 

Stand,  soldier  of  the  cross   401 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 351 

Still,  still  with  Thee  when  purple  morning  484 

Still  will  we  trust  though  earth  seem  dark  262 

Still  with  Thee,  O  my  God    241 

Strong  Son  of  God,  immortal  Love    ...  154 

Summer  suns  are  glowing 514 

Sun  of  my  soul,  thou  Saviour  dear  ....  495 

Sunset  and  evening  star 475 

Sweet  is  the  work,  O  Lord 27 

Sweet  is  Thy  mercy,  Lord  258 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go 32 

Take  my  heart,  O  Father,  take  it 218 

Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be 325 

"Take  up  thy  cross,"  the  Saviour  said.  209 

Teach  me,  O  Lord,  Thy  holy  way    ....  237 

] 


INDEX   OF   FIRST   LINES 


HYMN 

Teach  me  to  live,  'tis  easier  far  to  die  .  322 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand    ....  480 

The  child  leans  on  its  parent's  breast   .  254 

The  Church's  one  foundation    382 

The  city  paved  with  gold 439 

The  dawn  of  God's  new  Sabbath 17 

The  day  is  gently  sinking  to  a  close  .  . .  502 

The  day  is  past  and  over 506 

The  day  of  resurrection    137 

The  day  thou  gavest,  Lord,  is  ended  .  .  500 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise   43 

The  God  of  harvest  praise 515 

The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  147 

The  Homeland,  O  the  Homeland 468 

The  King  of  Love  my  Shepherd  is  ....  170 

The  Lord  is  come!  On  Syrian  soil    ....  88 

The  Lord  is  King,  lift  up  thy  voice ....  39 

The  Lord  is  rich  and  merciful 212 

The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is    171 

The  mercies  of  my  God  and  King    ....  59 

The  morning  light  is  breaking 421 

The  radiant  morn  hath  passed  away  .  .  507 

The  sands  of  time  are  sinking 470 

The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours  ....  494 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war   ....  353 

The  spacious  firmament  on  high     47 

The  Spirit  in  our  hearts  214 

The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise    .  .  472 

The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done 135 

(See  Alleluia) 

The  sun  is  sinking  fast 505 

The  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden  ....  525 

The  way  is  long  and  dreary 281 

Thee  we  adore,  O  unseen  Saviour,  Thee  405 

There  is  a  blessed  home 469 

There  is  a  book  who  runs  may  read  ...  49 

There  is  a  green  hill  far  away 125 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight 471 

These  things  shall  be,  a  loftier  race ....  438 

Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old  ....  117 

Thine  are  all  the  gifts,  O  God 357 

This  is  the  day  of  light 20 

This  night,  O  Lord,  we  bless  Thee  ....  503 

Thou  art  our  Master!  Thou  of  God  the  178 

Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy.  116 

Thou  gracious  Power,  whose  mercy  lends  528 

Thou,  Lord,  art  Love,  and  everywhere .  .  64 

Thou  whose  all-prevailing  might 303 

Thou  whose  almighty  word 28 

Thou  whose  unmeasured  temple  stands  392 

Though  lowly  here  our  lot  may  be  ....  332 

Thro'  good  report  and  evil,  Lord 219 


Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord    282 

Thy  Kingdom  come,  O  Lord 432 

Thy  Kingdom  come  —  on  bended  knee  433 

Thy  Word  is  like  a  garden,  Lord    446 

To  do  Thy  holy  will,  to  bear  Thy  cross  223 

To  Him  who  children  blessed    399 

To  Thine  Eternal  arms,  O  God 79 

Two  thousand  troubled  years 98 

Uplift  the  banner!  let  it  float 413 

(See  Fling  out  the  banner!   let  it  float) 

Upward  where  the  stars  are  burning  .  .  464 

Walk  in  the  light,  so  shalt  thou  know  .  455 

Was  there  ever  kindest  Shepherd 172 

(See  Souls  of  men!  why  will  ye  scatter) 

Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night 418 

We  are  living,  we  are  dwelling    426 

We  are  soldiers  of  Christ,  who  is  mighty  374 

We  bless  Thee  for  Thy  peace,  O  God ...  234 

We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own 362 

We  limit  not  the  truth  of  God    436 

We  plough  the  fields  and  scatter    517 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God,  our  Redeemer  450 

We  would  see  Jesus,  for  the  shadows  .  .  406 

Welcome  Happy  Morning 139 

What  grace,  O  Lord,  what  beauty  shone  109 

When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God 61 

When  His  salvation  bringing 532 

When  I  had  wandered  from  His  fold  .  .  250 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross    ...  129 

When  morning  gilds  the  skies 12 

When  on  my  day  of  life  the  night  is    .  .  460 

When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe    .  291 

When  the  day  of  toil  is  done 474 

When  the  Lord  of  love  was  here 113 

When  the  weary,  seeking  rest  244 

When  Thy  soldiers  take  their  swords  .  .  402 

When  wilt  Thou  save  the  people 538 

Where  cross  the  crowded  ways  of  life   .  441 

While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  .  .  .  101 

While  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power  .  .  60 

While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun  .  . .  521 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side    349 

Whom  should  we  love  like  Thee 70 

With  the  sweet  word  of  peace 412 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 336 

Workman  of  God!  O  lose  not  heart  .  . .  334 

Ye  Christian  heralds,  go  proclaim    ....  411 

Ye  servants  of  God,  your  Master 181 
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THE   LORD'S   DAY 
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Light  of  light,  enlighten  me.  .  15 
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Safely  thro'  another  week  ...  18 

The  dawn  of  God's  new    ....  17 

This  is  the  day  of  light 20 
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Lord,  in  this  sacred  hour    ...  21 
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Songs  of  Praise 
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Sweet  is  the  work,  O  Lord  ....  27 

Thou,  whose  almighty  word .  .  28 
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Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy.  .  .  35 
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THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP 

(One  or  more  of  the  following  passages  may  be  used) 

Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  Lord:   let  all  the  people  praise  thee. 

O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness. 

Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  into  his  courts  with  praise. 


Sing  unto  the  Lord,  bless  his  name:  show  forth  his  salvation  from  day  to  day. 

O  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down,  let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord  our  Maker. 

God,  and  we  are  the  people  if  his  pasture,  and  the  sheep  of  his  hand. 


For  he  is  our 


I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me,  let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord. 
Let  the  words  of  my  mouth  and  the  meditation  of  my  heart  be  acceptable  in  thy  sight,  O 
Lord,  my  Strength  and  my  Redeemer. 

The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple:   let  all  the  earth  keep  silence  before  him. 

Surely  the  Lord  is  in  this  place.     This  is  none  other  but  the  house  of  God,  and  this  is  the 

gate  of  heaven. 
O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me,  "and  let  us  exalt  his  name  together. 


UNISON   RECITALS 

{The  congregation,  led  by  the  minister,  may  recite  in  unison  one  of  the  following) 


The  Beatitudes 

Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit,  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 
Blessed  are  they  that  mourn,  for  they  shall  be  comforted. 
Blessed  are  the  meek,  for  they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 
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Blessed  are  they  that  hunger  and  thirst  after  righteousness,  for  they  shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful,  for  they  shall  obtain  mercy. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart,  for  they  shall  see  God. 

Blessed  are  the  peacemakers,  for  they  shall  be  called  sons  of  God. 

Blessed  are  they  that  are  persecuted  for  righteousness  sake,  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  Heaven. 

(The  Commandments,  shorter  form) 

Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  me. 

Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  a  graven  image. 

Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain. 

Remember  the  sabbath  day  to  keep  it  holy. 

Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother. 

Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against  thy  neighbor. 

Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  house  .  .  .  nor  anything  that  is  thy  neighbor's. 

Remember  also  what  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  said:  Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all 
thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy  mind.  This  is  the  first  and  great  com- 
mandment. And  the  second  is  like  unto  it.  Thou  shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself. 
On  these  two  commandments  hang  all  the  law  and  the  prophets. 

The  Creed 

I  believe  in  God,  the  Father  Almighty,  maker  of  heaven  and  earth. 

And  in  Jesus  Christ,  his  only  Son,  our  Lord,  who  was  conceived  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  born  of 
the  Virgin  Mary,  suffered  under  Pontius  Pilate,  was  crucified,  dead  and  buried;  the  third 
day  he  rose  from  the  dead;  he  ascended  into  heaven,  and  sitteth  on  the  right  hand  of  God 
the  Father  Almighty;  from  thence  he  shall  come  to  judge  the  quick  and  the  dead. 

I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost;  the  holy  catholic  church;  the  communion  of  saints;  the  forgive- 
ness of  sins;   the  resurrection  of  the  body,  and  the  life  everlasting.     Amen. 


PRAYERS 

An  Invocation 

Almighty  God,  unto  whom  all  hearts  are  open,  all  desires  known,  and  from  whom  no  secrets 
are  hid;  cleanse  the  thoughts  of  our  hearts  by  the  inspiration  of  thy  Holy  Spirit:  that 
we  may  perfectly  love  thee,  and  worthily  magnify  thy  Holy  Name,  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.     A  men. 

The  Lord's  Prayer 

Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be  thy  name;  thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be 
done  in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our 
debts,  as  we  forgive  our  debtors.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from 
evil.     For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever.     Amen. 

A  Prayer  of  General  Confession 

Almighty  and  most  merciful  Father;  we  have  erred  and  strayed  from  thy  ways  like  lost  sheep. 
We  have  followed  too  much  the  devices  and  desires  of  our  own  hearts.  We  have  offended 
against  thy  holy  laws.  We  have  left  undone  those  things  which  we  ought  to  have  done, 
and  we  have  done  those  things  which  we  ought  not  to  have  done.  But  thou,  O  Lord, 
have  mercy  upon  us.     Spare  thou  those  who  are  penitent,  according  to  thy  promises 
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declared  unto  mankind  in  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  And  grant,  O  most  merciful  Father, 
for  his  sake,  that  we  may  hereafter  live  a  godly,  righteous,  and  sober  life,  to  the  glory  of 
thy  holy  name.     Amen. 

A  Prayer  of  General  Thanksgiving 

Almighty  God,  Father  of  all  mercies,  we  thine  unworthy  servants  do  give  thee  most  humble 
and  hearty  thanks  for  all  thy  goodness,  and  lovingkindness  to  us,  and  to  all  men.  We 
bless  thee  for  our  creation,  preservation,  and  all  the  blessings  of  this  life,  but  above  all 
for  thine  inestimable  love  in  the  redemption  of  the  world  by  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ;  for 
the  means  of  grace  and  for  the  hope  of  glory.  And,  we  beseech  thee,  give  us  that  due 
sense  of  all  thy  mercies  that  our  hearts  may  be  unfeignedly  thankful,  and  that  we  show 
forth  thy  praise,  not  only  with  our  lips,  but  in  our  lives,  by  giving  up  ourselves  to  thy  ser- 
vice, and  by  walking  before  thee  in  holiness  and  righteousness  all  our  days;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord,  to  whom  with  thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost  be  all  honor  and  glory,  world 
without  end.     Amen. 

A  Prayer  of  St.  Chrysostom 

Almighty  God,  who  hast  given  us  grace  at  this  time  with  one  accord  to  make  our  common 
supplications  unto  thee,  and  dost  promise  that  where  two  or  three  are  gathered  together 
in  thy  name,  thou  wilt  grant  their  requests;  fulfil  now,  O  Lord,  the  desires  and  petitions 
of  thy  servants  as  may  be  most  expedient  for  them,  granting  us  in  this  world  knowledge  of 
thy  truth,  and  in  the  world  to  come  everlasting  life.     Amen. 

An  Evening  Prayer 

Lighten  our  darkness,  we  beseech  thee,  O  Lord,  and  by  thy  great  mercy  defend  us  from  all 
perils  and  dangers  of  this  night;  for  the  love  of  thine  only  Son,  our  Saviour,  Jesus  Christ. 

Amen. 

OFFERTORY  SENTENCES 

Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men,  that  they  may  see  your  good  works,  and  glorify  your  Father 

who  is  in  heaven. 
He  giveth  to  all  liberally,  and  upbraideth  not. 
Ye  therefore  shall  be  perfect,  as  your  Heavenly  Father  is  perfect. 

Remember  the  words  of  the  Lord  Jesus,  how  he  said,  It  is  more  blessed  to  give  than  to 

receive. 
Freely  ye  have  received,  freely  give. 

Ye  know  the  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  that  though  he  was  rich,  yet  for  your  sakes  he 

became  poor,  that  ye  through  his  poverty  might  be  rich. 
Let  this  mind  be  in  you  which  was  also  in  Christ  Jesus. 

Whatsoever  ye  would  that  men  should  do  unto  you,  do  ye  even  so  to  them. 
Bear  ye  one  another's  burdens,  and  so  fulfil  the  law  of  Christ. 

Honor  the  Lord  with  thy  substance,  and  with  the  first  fruits  of  all  thine  increase. 
Every  man  as  he  purposeth  in  his  heart,  so  let  him  give.      Not  grudgingly,  nor  of  necessity: 
for  God  loveth  a  cheerful  giver. 

Whatsoever  ye  do,  do  it  heartily,  as  unto  the  Lord,  and  not  unto  men. 

He  that  giveth,  let  him  do  it  with  lberality:  he  that  showeth  mercy,  with  cheerfulness. 
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1.  Praise  the  Lord, His  glo  -  ries  show, Saints  within  His  courts  be  -  low,      An  -  gels  round  His 
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throne  a  -  bove,  All  that  see  and  share  His  love:  Earth  to  heaven, and  heaven  to  earth,  Tell  His 
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2  Praise  tfie  Lord,  His  mercies  trace  ;      3 
Praise  His  providence  and  grace, 
All  that  He  for  man  hath  done, 
All  He  sends  us  through  His  Son. 
Strings  and  voices,  hands  and  hearts, 
In  the  concert  bear  your  parts  : 
All  that  breathe,  your  Lord  adore  ; 
Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  evermore  ! 


Praise  our  glorious  King  and  Lord, 
Angels  waiting  on  His  word, 
Saints  that  walk  with  Him  in  white, 
Pilgrims  walking  in  His  light : 
Glory  to  the  Eternal  One, 
Glory  to  His  only  Son, 
Glory  to  the  Spirit  be 
Now,  and  through  eternity.  • 

Vs.  1  and  2,  Henry  Francis  Lyte,  1834 
V.  3,  Alexander  Ramsay  Thompson,  1869 


Gbe  Call  to  Worship 
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1.  Songs  of  praise   the  an-gels    sang,Heav'n  with  hal-le    -  lu-jahs  rang,  When  Je-ho-vah's 
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work  be  -  gun,  When  He  spake  and   it    was  done.  Songs  of  praise  a  -  woke  the     morn 
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When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born;  Songs  of  praise  a  -  rose  when  He     Cap  -  tive  led    cap- 
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2  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away, — 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day  ; 
God    will    make   new    heavens    and 

earth, — - 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 
And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No ;  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms  and  hymns  and  songs  of  praise. 
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Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 
Borne  upon  the  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death  • 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 
Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 
James  Montgomery,  1819 
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Heav'n   and  earth,    a-  wake     and    sing,  "God      is      good    and    there -fore    King!" 
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Sun      and  moon,  up  -  lift     your  voice,  Night  and  stars,  in    God   re-joice.       A-men. 
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Chant  His  honor,  ocean  fair ! 
Earth,  soft  rushing  through  the  air, 
Sunshine,  darkness,  cloud  and  storm, 
Eain  and  snow,  His  praise  perform. 
Let  the  blossoms  of  the  earth 
Join  the  universal  mirth  ; 
Birds,  with  morn  and  dew  elate, 
Sing  with  joy  at  Heaven's  gate. 

Warriors,  fighting  for  the  Lord, 
Prophets,  burning  with  His  word, 
Those  to  whom  the  arts  belong, 
Join  the  rushing  of  the  song. 


Kings  of  knowledge  and  of  law, 
To  the  glorious  circle  draw  ; 
All  who  work  and  all  who  wait, 
Sing,  "  The  Lord  is  good  and  great." 

Men  and  women,  young  and  old, 
Raise  the  anthem  manifold  ; 
And  let  children's  happy  hearts 
In  this  worship  bear  their  parts  : 
From  the  north  to  southern  pole 
Let  the  mighty  chorus  roll, — 
"  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  One, 
Glory  be  to  God  alone  !  " 

Stopford  A.  Brooke 


Gbe  Call  to  Worsbip 

4      FABEN     8,7,8,7,8,7,8,7 


John  H.  Willcox,  1849 
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1.  Praise  the  Lord,     ye  heavens, a  -  dore    Him,  Praise  Him,  an    -    gels    in    the     height; 
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Sun   and  moon,     re-joice    be  -  fore      Him,  Praise  Him,    all        ye    stars    of      light. 
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Laws  which  nev-er  shall  be    bro  -  ken,    For  their  guidance  He     hath  made.     A  -  men. 
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2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  glorious ; 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail ; 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious ; 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation ; 

Hosts  on  high,  His  power  proclaim  ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 

Laud  and  magnify  His  name. 


Worship,  honor,  glory,  blessing, 

Lord,  we  offer  unto  Thee, 
Young  and  old,  Thy  praise  expressing, 

In  glad  homage  bend  the  knee. 
All  the  saints  in  heaven  adore  Thee, 

We  would  bow  before  Thy  throne ; 
As  Thine  angels  serve  before  Thee, 

So  on  earth  Thy  will  be  done. 

Vs.  1  and  2,  Foundling  Chapel  Collection,  1796 
V.  3,  Edward  Osler,  183C 


£be  Call  to  Morsbip 
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1.  Praise, my  soul,  the  King  of      heav    -     en,        To   His   feet  Thy  trib  -  ute  bring; 
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Ran-somed, healed, re  -  stored, for  -  giv  -  en,  Who,  like  me,  His    praise  should  sing? 
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Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Praise  the  Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    King.      A  -  men. 
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2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favor 
To  our  fathers  in  distress  ; 
Praise  Him,  still  the  same  forever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless. 

Praise  Him  !  praise  Him  ! 
Glorious  in  His  faithfulness  ! 


3  Father-like,  He  tends  and  spares  us  ; 

Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows. 
In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 
Kescues  us  from  all  our  foes. 

Praise  Him !  praise  Him ! 
Widely  as  His  mercy  flows ! 

4  Angels,  help  us  to  adore  Him, — 

Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face  ; 

Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  before  Him  ; 

Dwellers  all  in  time  and  space, 

Praise  Him  !  praise  Him  ! 

Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace ! 

Henry  F.  Lyte,  1834 
5 


Gbe  Call  to  Morsbip 


ST.  THOMAS    S.  M. 


Arr.  from  George  F.  Handel 
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1.  Come,    we      who     love        the      Lord, 
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Join      in      a    song   of      sweet  ac  -  cord,    And     thus    sur-round  the    throne. 
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A-men. 
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Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 

Should  speak  their  joys  abroad. 
The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below ; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 

From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

SELBORNE     (Redhead  4)     L.  M. 
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The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 

Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 
Then  let  our  songs  abound 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ;         [ground 
We're  marching  through  Emmanuel's 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

Isaac  Watts,  1709 

Arr.  by  Richard  Redhead,  1850 
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Him  serve  with  strength,  His  praise  forth  tell, Come  ye     be-fore  Him  and  re-joice.     A-men. 
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(  May  also  be  sung  to  Old  Hundredth  ) 

2  The  Lord  ye  know  is  God  indeed  ;  Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always, 

Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make ;  For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

We  are  His  folk,  He  doth  us  feed ;       4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take.         His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 

3  O  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise,  His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 

Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto  ;         And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

6  William  Kethe,  1561 
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Gbe  Call  to  limorebip 

ST.  FULBERT     C.  M.  Hekry  J.  Gauntlett,  1862 
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1.  Fill  Thou    my      life,     O     Lord     my     God,      In       ev  -  'ry   part  with  praise, 
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That  my  whole  be  -  ing  may    pro-claim   Thy      be  -  ing     and  Thy  ways.     A-men 


t 


£=£ 


£ 


(2-r 


r 


2  Not  for  the  lip  of  praise  alone, 
Nor  e'en  the  praising  heart, 
I  ask,  but  for  a  life  made  up 
Of  praise  in  every  part. 


4  So  shalt  Thou,  Lord,  from  me,  e'en  me, 
Receive  the  glory  due  ; 
And  so  shall  I  begin  on  earth 
The  song  for  ever  new. 


3  Praise  in  the  common  things  of  life,  5  So  shall  no  part  of  day  or  night 

Its  goings  out  and  in  ;  From  sacredness  be  free ; 

Praise  in  each  duty  and  each  deed,  But  all  my  life,  in  every  step, 

However  small  and  mean.  Be  fellowship  with  Thee. 

HORATIUS   BONAR,   1867 


OLD  HUNDREDTH    L.  M. 


Louis  Bourgeois,  in  Genevan  Psalter,  1551 
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Praise  God, from  whom  all    bless- ings  flow  !  Praise  Him,  all    crea  -  tures  here    be -low! 
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Praise  Him  a-bove,  ye  heaven-ly  host!  Praise  Fa  -  ther,  Son,    and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost.    A-men. 
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Zhe  Call  to  Morsbip 

J  0      LOBE  DEN  HERRN     U,  14,  4,  7,  8 


German,   1668 
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1.  Praise  to     the  Lord, the   Al-might-y,    the  King   of    ere  -  a 
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praise  Him, for    He      is     thy  health  and     sal-  va        -        tion  I     All     ye    who  hear, 
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Now  to   Hio  tem  -  pie  draw  near,  Join-  ing     in  glad  ad  -  o  -  ra 


tion !     A-  men. 
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2  Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  o'er  all  things  so  wondrously  reigneth  ! 
Shieldeth  thee  gently  from  harm,  or  when  fainting  sustaineth  : 

Hast  thou  not  seen 
How  thy  heart's  wishes  have  been 
Granted  in  what  He  ordaineth? 

3  Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  doth  prosper  thy  work  and  defend  thee ! 
Surely  His  goodness  and  mercy  shall  daily  attend  thee ; 

Ponder  anew 

What  the  Almighty  can  do, 
If  to  the  end  He  befriend  thee. 

4  Praise  to  the  Lord,  0  let  all  that  is  in  me  adore  Him  ! 

All  that  hath  life  and  breath,  come  now  with  praises  before  Him  ! 

Let  the  Amen 

Sound  from  His  people  again  : 

Gladly  for  aye  we  adore  Him. 

Joachim  Neander,  1680.    Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1863 


Sbe  Call  to  Worship 

\\       LYONS     10,10,11,11 


Francis  Joseph  Haydn,  1770 
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1.   O      wor-ship  the   King      all  -  glo-rious   a  -  bove,    And  grate-f ul  -  ly     sing     His 
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2  0  tell  of  His  might,  and  sing  of  His  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy  space ; 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunderclouds  form, 
And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light, 

It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distills  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 


4  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail ; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender  !  how  firm  to  the  end  ! 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend. 

Robert  Grant,  1830 
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LAUDES  DOMINI    6,6,6,6,6,6 

(  First  Tune ) 


Joseph  Baknby,  1868 


1.  When  mora  -  ing     gilds     the      skies,  .  My     heart      a  -  wak  -  ing 
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May     Je  -  sus     Christ     be  praised  : 
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May     Je     -  sus     Christ    be     praised.  A-men. 
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2  Whene'er  the  sweet  church  bell 
Peals  over  hill  and  dell, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
O  hark  to  what  it  sings, 
As  joyously  it  rings, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 

3  When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 
My  silent  spirit  sighs, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
When  evil  thoughts  molest, 
With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 

4  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind  ? 
As  solace  here  I  find, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss  ? 
My  comfort  still  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 


5  The  night  becomes  as  day, 
When  from  the  heart  we  say, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

6  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 
The  loveliest  strain  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky 
From  depth  to  height  reply, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 

7  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine, 
My  canticle  divine, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
Be  this  the  eternal  song 
Through  ages  all  along, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

From  the  German,  1828.    Tr.  E.  Casyvall,  1854 
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INGLESIDE    6,6,6,6,6,6 


George  M.  Garrett 


( Second  Tune ) 
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1.  When  morn-ing  gilds  the  skies,  My  heart  a-wak-iug  cries  May  Je-  sus  Christ  be    praised: 
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A-like  at  work  and  pray'r  To  Je-sus  I  re-pair  ;  May  Je  -sus  Christ      be  praised.     A-men. 
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BROOKFIELD    L.  M. 


Thomas  B.  Southgate,  1855 
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1.  My  God,  how     end  -  less     is      Thy  love  !  Thy  gifts   are     ev    -  'ry     eve  -  ning  new, 
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And  morn-ing  mer-  cies  from    a-bove  Gent-ly      dis  -  till     like  ear  -  ly    dew.     A  -  men. 


2  Thou  spread' st  the  curtain  of  the  night, 

Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours  ! 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  Thy  command, 

To  Thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  Thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

Isaac  Watts, 
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J  4        LUX  DEI     11,10,11,10 
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1.0     wor  -  ship   the  Lord      in    the  beau  -  ty     of     ho  -   li  -  ness  1     Bow  down  be 
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fore     Him, His   glo-ry    pro -claim  ; With  gold  of      o  -  be-dienceand    in -cense  of 
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low  -  li  -  ness,    Kneel    and     a  -  dore  Him,    the  Lord   is       His         name.     A  -  men. 
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Small  notes  for  1st  and  5th  verses. 


2  Low  at  His  feet  lay  thy  burden  of  carefulness, 

High  on  His  heart  He  will  bear  it  for  thee ; 
Comfort  thy  sorrows,  and  answer  thy  prayerfulness, 
Guiding  thy  steps  as  may  best  for  thee  be. 

3  Fear  not  to  enter  His  courts  in  the  slenderness. 

Of  the  poor  wealth  thou  wouldst  reckon  as  thine ; 
Truth  in  its  beauty,  and  love  in  its  tenderness, 
These  are  the  offerings  to  lay  on  His  shrine. 

4  These  though  we  bring  them  in  trembling  and  fearfulness, 

He  will  accept  for  the  name  that  is  dear ; 
Mornings  of  joy  give  for  evenings  of  tearfulness, 
Trust  for  our  trembling,  and  hope  for  our  fear. 

5  0  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness  ! 

Bow  down  before  Him,  His  glory  proclaim ; 
With  gold  of  obedience,  and  incense  of  lowliness, 
Kneel  and  adore  Him,  the  Lord  is  His  name. 

John  S.  B.  Monsell,  1863 
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HINCHMAN    7,8,7,8,7,7 


U.  C.  Bdrnap,  1869 
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1.  Light   of     light,     en  -light -en     me!     Now    a  -  new     the      day    is    dawn  -ing; 
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Sun    of  grace,   the    shad-ows     flee,        Bright  -en    Thou     my       Sab-bath  morn  -  ing  ! 
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With  Thy    joy  -   ous    sun-shine  blest,  Hap-py      is 
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my      day    of     rest. 
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2  Fount  of  all  our  joy  and  peace, 

To  Thy  living  waters  lead  me ; 
Thou  from  earth  my  soul  release, 

And  with  grace  and  mercy  feed  me ; 
Bless  Thy  Word  that  it  may  prove 
Rich  in  fruits  that  Thou  dost  love. 

3  Kindle  Thou  the  sacrifice 

That  upon  my  lips  is  lying ; 
Clear  the  shadows  from  mine  eyes, 

That,  from  every  error  flying, 
No  strange  fire  may  in  me  glow 
That  Thine  altar  doth  not  know. 

4  Let  me  with  my  heart  to-day, 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  singing, 
Rapt  awhile  from  earth  away, 


All  my  soul  to  Thee  up-springing, 
Have  a  foretaste  inly  given, 
How  they  worship  Thee  in  heaven. 

Rest  in  me  and  I  in  Thee, 
Build  a  paradise  within  me ; 

0  reveal  thyself  to  me, 

Blessed    Love,  who  died'st  to  win 
me  : 

Fed  from  Thine  exhaustless  urn, 

Pure  and  bright  my  lamp  shall  burn. 

6  Hence  all  care,  all  vanity, 

For  the  day  to  God  is  holy  : 
Come,  Thou  glorious  Majesty, 

Deign  to  fill  this  temple  lowly : 
Nought  to-day  my  soul  shall  move, 
Simply  resting  in  Thy  love. 
Schmolke,  1714.    Tr.  by  Miss  C.  Winkworth,  1858 
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JO      ST.  ANSELM    7,  6, 7,  6, 7,  6,  7, 6  Joseph  Barney,  1868 
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1.  0     day  of  rest  and  glad-ness,  0      day  of  joy  and  light,    0    balm  of  care  and 
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joined  in  tune,       Sing      ho-ly,  ho-ly,   ho  -  ly  !  To  the  great  God  Tri-une.      A-men. 
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On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth ; 
On  thee  for  our  salvation 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth ; 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven  ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 


3  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls  ; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  Gospel-light  is  glowing, 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 


4  New  graces  ever  gaining 
From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 
To  Father,  and  to  Son ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 
To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 

Christopher  Wordsworth,  1858 
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Samuel  Sebastian  Wesley,  1868 
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1.  The  dawn    of     God's  new     Sab   -  bath      Breaks  o'er    the    earth    a    -  gain, 
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As      some  sweet  sum-mer    morn  -  ing 


Af  -  ter        a    night     of      pain. 
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It      comes    as      cool  -  ing    show  -  ers 
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To    some       ex-haust  -  ed     land; 
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As  shade   of    clus-tered  palm-  trees     'Mid     wea  -  ry  wastes  of 
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And  with  that  sorrow  mingling, 

A  steadfast  faith,  and  sure, 
And  love  so  deep  and  fervent, 

That  tries  to  make  it  pure  ; 
In  His  dear  presence  finding 

The  pardon  that  we  need, 
And  then  the  peace  so  lasting — 

Celestial  peace  indeed. 

So  be  it,  now,  forever  ; 

0  may  we  evermore 
Upon  Thy  peaceful  Sabbath 

Thy  blessed  name  adore  ; 
Until  in  joy  and  gladness, 

We  reach  that  home  at  last, 
Where  life's  short  week  of  sorrow 

And  sin  and  strife  is  past. 

Ada  Cambridge  Ckoss,  1866 


3 


I  I 

Lord,  we  would  bring  for  offering, 

Though  marred  with  earthly  soil, 
A  week  of  earnest  labor, 

Of  steady,  faithful  toil ; 
Fair  fruits  of  self-denial, 

Of  strong,  deep  love  to  Thee, 
Fostered  by  Thine  own  Spirit, 

In  our  humility. 

And  we  would  bring  our  burden 

Of  sinful  thought  and  deed, 
In  Thy  pure  presence  kneeling, 

From  bondage  to  be  freed ; 
Our  heart's  most  bitter  sorrow 

For  all  Thy  work  undone  — 
So  many  talents  wasted ! 

So  few  bright  laurels  won  ! 
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MOUNT  ZION    (Sullivan)     7,7,7,7,7,7 

(First  Tune) 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1867 
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1.  Safe  -  ly      thro1    an  -  oth  -  er      week     God    has  brought  us      on    our 
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Let      us      now       a     bless  -  ing     seek,     Wait  -  ing      in     His   courts   to 
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Day     of      all      the  week  the     best,      Em-bleinof       e  -   ter-nal  rest. 
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2  While  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
Show  thy  reconciling  face, 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame  ; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee. 

3  Here  we  come  Thy  name  to  praise ; 

May  we  feel  Thy  presence  near  : 
May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 


While  we  in  Thy  house  appear  : 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

4  May  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints  ; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 
Bring  relief  for  all  complaints  : 
Thus  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 
Till  we  rest  in  Thee  above. 

John  Newton,  1779 
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SABBATH    7,7,7,7,7,7,7 


Lowell  Mason,  1834 


( Second  Tune ) 
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In  His  courts  to  -   day  :  Day    of   all    the  week  the  best,   Km-blem  of       e-  ter-nal  rest. 
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DALEHURST    CM. 


Arthur  Cottman,  1872 
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1.  Be-  hold     us,    Lord,    a        lit   -    tie  space,     From  dai   -  ly      tasks    set     free, 
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And  met      with  -  in      Thy     ho   -  ly   place     To      rest      a-  while   with  Thee. 
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2  Around  us  rolls  the  ceaseless  tide 

Of  business,  toil  and  care, 
And  scarcely  can  we  turn  aside 
For  one  brief  hour  of  prayer. 

3  Yet  these  are  not  the  only  walls 

Wherein  Thou  mayst  be  sought ; 

On  homeliest  work  Thy  blessing  falls 

In  truth  and  patience  wrought. 

4  Thine  is  the  loom,  the  forge,  the  mart, 

The  wealth  of  land  and  sea  ; 
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The  worlds  of  science  and  of  art, 
Revealed  and  ruled  by  Thee. 

Then  let  us  prove  our  heavenly  birth 

In  all  we  do  and  know  ; 
And  claim  the  kingdom  of  the  earth 

For  Thee,  and  not  Thy  foe. 

Work  shall  be  prayer ( if  all  be  wrought 
As  Thou  wouldst  have  it  done  ; 

And  prayer,  by  Thee  inspired  and 
Itself  with  work  be  one.  [  taught 
John  Ellerton,  1879 
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Herbert  Stanley  Oakeley,  1874 
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O     Day-spring,rise   up  -  on 
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our  night,  And    chase  its  gloom  a  -  way. 
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2  This  is  the  day  of  rest : 

Our  failing  strength  renew 

On  weary  brain  and  troubled 

Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening 

3  This  is  the  day  of  peace ; 

Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill : 
Bid  Thou  the  blast  of  discord 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 
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cease, 


4  This  is  the  day  of  prayer  ; 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near  : 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there ; 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here- 

5  This  is  the  first  of  days ! 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath, 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 
O  Vanquisher  of  death! 

John  Ellerton,  1867 
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GREENWOOD    S.  M.  Joseph  E.  Sweetser,  1849 
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1.  Lord,  in   this      sa  -  cred  hour    With 
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love,      and     own      Thy  power,  Our       Fa  -  ther     and       our  Friend.    A  -  men. 
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2  But  Thou  art  not  alone 

In  courts  by  mortals  trod  ; 
Nor  only  is  the  day  Thine  own 
When  man  draws  near  to  God. 

3  Thy  temple  is  the  arch 

Of  yon  unmeasured  sky  ; 


Thy  Sabbath,  the  stupendous  march 
Of  grand  eternity. 

Lord  !  may  that  holier  day 
Dawn  on  thy  servants'  sight; 

And  purer  worship  may  we  pay 
In  heaven's  unclouded  light. 

Stephen  G.  Bulfinch,  1832 
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Walter  B.  Gilbert,  1865 
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1.  Pleas -ant     are      Thy     courts   a-  bove,     In       the    land      of      light    and  love; 
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Pleas-ant     are      Thy     courts  be  -  low, 
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In       this     land     of      sin      and  woe. 
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For    the  bright-ness  of       Thy  face,     For    Thy    ful  -  ness,  God     of    grace.    A  -  men. 
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2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  Thy  altars,  0  Most  High ; 
Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 

In  a  Heavenly  Father's  breast: 
Like  the  wandering  dove  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around,  4 

They  can  to  their  ark  repair, 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 

3  Happy  souls  :  their  praises  flow- 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woe ; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies : 
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On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length, 
At  thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win  ; 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin  ; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace ; 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place : 
Sun  and  Shield  alike  Thou  art, 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart; 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee,— 
Shower,  0  shower  them,  Lord,  on  me. 
Henrt  Francis  Lyte,  1834 
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(First  Tune) 
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1.  O   'twas  a       joy  -    ful     sound       to      hear,  Our  tribes  ex 
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In  strong  and  beauteous  or-der  ranged,Like  her  u  -  nit-ed    towers. 
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2  O  ever  pray  for  Salem's  peace ; 

For  they  shall  prosperous  be, 
Thou  holy  city  of  our  God, 

Who  bear  true  love  to  thee. 
May  peace  within  thy  sacred  walls 

A  constant  guest  be  found  ; 
With  plenty  and  prosperity 

Thy  palaces  be  crowned. 


3  For  ray  dear  brethren's  sake,  and  friends 

No  less  than  brethren  dear, 
I'll  pray,  May  peace  in  Salem's  towers 

A  constant  guest  appear, 
But  most  of  all  I'll  seek  thy  good, 

And  ever  wish  thee  well, 
For  Sion  and  the  temple's  sake, 

Where  God  vouchsafes  to  dwell. 

Tate  and  Brady,  1698 
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Gbe  Xorfc's  Mouse 

H      NATIVITY    C.  M.  Henry  Lahee,  1858 

( Second  Tune ) 
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1.  O     'twas  a     joy  -  ful    sound     to     hear   Our  tribes    ex  -  ult  -   ing       say, 
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'Up,      Is  -  rael  !  to      the      tem-ple  haste,  And  keep  your  fes  -  tal     day."    A  -mei 
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MANOAH    C.  M. 


Arr.  from  F.  J.  Haydn 
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1.  0     Thou  who  hast  Thy    ser-v ants  taught  That    not      by  words    a    -  lone, 
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But     by        the  fruits  of      ho  -  li  -    ness 


The    life     of  God      is  shown;   A -men. 
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2  While  in  Thy  house  of  prayer  we  meet, 

And  call  Thee  God  and  Lord, 
Give  us  a  heart  to  follow  Thee, 
Obedient  to  Thy  word. 

3  When  we  our  voices  lift  in  praise, 

Give  Thou  us  grace  to  bring 


An  offering  of  unfeigned  thanks, 
And  with  the  spirit  sing. 

And  in  the  dangerous  path  of  life 

Uphold  us  as  we  go, 
That  with  our  lips  and  in  our  lives 

Thy  glory  we  may  show. 

Henry  Alford 


Songs  of  praise 
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Edward  J.  Hopkins,  1872 
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1.  All  things  praise  Thee;  Lord  most  high,  Heaven  and  earth    and     sea    and      sky, 
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Should  all     wor- ship  bring  to    Thee:    All  things  praise  Thee: — Lord,  may  we  !        A-men. 
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2  All  things  praise  Thee ;  night  to  night 
Sings  in  silent  hymns  of  light : 

All  things  praise  Thee  ;  day  to  day 
Chants  Thy  power  in  burning  ray : 
Time  and  space  are  praising  Thee, 
All  things  praise  Thee : — Lord,  may  we  ! 

3  All  things  praise  Thee  ;  round  her  zones 
Earth  in  fragrant,  brilliant  tones, 

Rolls  a  ceaseless  choral  strain, 
Roaring  wind,  and  deep  voiced  main, 
Rustling  leaf,  and  humming  bee, 
All  things  praise  Thee  : — Lord,  may  we  ! 

4  All  things  praise  Thee  ;  high  and  low, 
Rain  and  dew,  and  sevenhued  bow, 
Crimson  sunset,  fleecy  cloud, 
Rippling  stream  and  tempest  loud, 
Summer,  winter,  all  to  Thee 

Glory  render  : — Lord,  may  we ! 

5  All  things  praise  Thee  ;  gracious  Lord, 
Great  Creator,  powerful  Word, 
Omnipresent  Spirit,  now 

At  Thy  feet  we  humbly  bow  : 

Lift  our  hearts  in  praise  to  Thee ; 

All  things  praise  Thee  : — Lord,  may  we  ! 

George  W.  Conder,  1874 
22 


Songs  of  pratee 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1861 
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1.  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,     Ho    -  ly,        Lord   God  Al  -  might-  y  !     Ear-  ly      in     the 
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Mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  Might  -  y!    God     in  Three  Per  -  sons, bless-ed  Trin- i  -  ty  !     A-men. 
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2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy !  All  the  saints  adore  Thee, 
Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea ; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 

Who  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !  Though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see, 
Only  Thou  art  holy ;  there  is  none  beside  Thee 

Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty  ! 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  Name,  in  earth  and  sky  and  sea ; 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !  Merciful  and  Mighty  ! 
God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity  ! 


Reginald  Heber,  1827 
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Songs  of  ipratse 

27      PASTOR  BONUS    S.  M.  D. 


Alfred  J.  Caldicott  ( 1842-1897) 
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1.  Sweet    is 
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To     praise  Thy  name,and   hear     Thy  word,    And      grate-ful     off  -  'rings    bring. 
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And  when    ap-proach  the  shades  of  night,  Still   on      the  theme  to 
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2  Sweet,  on  this  day  of  rest, 

To  join  in  heart  and  voice 
With  those  who  love  and  serve  Thee  best, 

And  in  Thy  name  rejoice. 
To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 

Be  every  Sabbath  given, 

That  such  may  be  our  blest  employ 

Eternally  in  heaven. 

Harriet  Auber,  1829 
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Songs  of  praise 

CHISELHURST     S.  M.  (Second  Tune) 


Joseph  Barnby,  1887 
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1.  Sweet    is      the   work,     O     Lord,  Thy     glo-rious  acts      to      sing,    To   praise  Thy 
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and      hear      Thy      word,     And  grate  -  ful      off-  'rings  bring.     A  -  men. 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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1.  Thou,  whose 
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And     took  their     flight ;  Hear      us,      we      hum  -  bly  pray,     And  where     the 
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gos  -  pel's  day    Shedsnot    its      glo-rious    ray, "Let    there    be    light."  A -men 
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2  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
0,  now  to  all  mankind 
"  Let  there  be  light." 


3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight : 
Move  o'er  the  water's  face, 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace, 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 
"  Let  there  be  light." 

John  Marriott,  1813 


Songs  of  praise 
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J.  A.  Jeffery,  1886 
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1.  An-cient  of  days,  Who  sit  -  test,throned  in   glo  -  ry  ; 
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To    Thee    all  knees    are      bent,    all     voic  -  es    pray ;    Thy    love  has  blest    the 
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wide  world's  wondrous  sto   -  ry,    With  light  and  life  since  E- den's  dawning    day.      A-mbn. 
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Close  of  Service 


2  0  Holy  Father,  who  hast  led  Thy  children 

In  all  the  ages,  with  the  Fire  and  Cloud, 
Through  seas  dry-shod  ;  through  weary  wastes  bewildering  ; 
To  Thee,  in  reverent  love,  our  hearts  are  bowed. 

3  0  Holy  Jesus,  Prince  of  Peace  and  Saviour, 

To  Thee  we  owe  the  peace  that  still  prevails, 
Stilling  the  rude  wills  of  men's  wild  behavior, 
And  calming  passion's  fierce  and  stormy  gales. 

4  0  Holy  Ghost,  the  Lord  and  the  Life  Giver, 

Thine  is  the  quickening  power  that  gives  increase : 
From  Thee  have  flowed,  as  from  a  pleasant  river, 
Our  plenty,  wealth,  prosperity,  and  peace. 

5  0  Triune  God,  with  heart  and  voice  adoring, 

Praise  we  the  goodness  that  doth  crown  our  days ; 
Pray  we,  that  Thou  wilt  hear  us,  still  imploring 
Thy  love  and  favor,  kept  to  us  always. 
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DAY  OF  PRAISE    S.  M. 


William  Croswell  Doane,  1886 


Horatio  W.  Parker,  1890 
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1.  Our    day      of    praise     is        done,  .  .     The    eve  -  ning  sha-dows      fall, 
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But  pass  not  from  us  with  the  sun,  True  Light  that  light'nest    all.       A" 


J 


4_-G>- 


II 


w 


1    1    I 


I    I    ' 

2  Around  the  throne  on  high, 

Where  night  can  never  be, 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here, 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire : 
But  0,  the  strains  how  full  and  clear 
Of  that  eternal  choir  ! 

4  Yet,  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will, 

If  Thou  attune  the  heart, 


r 

We  in  Thy  angels'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

'Tis  Thine  each  soul  to  calm, 
Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 

And  make  our  life  a  daily  psalm 
Of  glory  to  Thy  Name. 

A  little  while,  and  then 

Shall  come  the  glorious  end ; 

And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 

John  Ellerton,  1871 


Songs  of  praise 
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1.  Sing   to     the  Lord   a       joy-ful  song,  Lift    up  your  hearts,your  voic-es      raise 
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us   His   gra  -  cious  gifts  be -long,    To    Him    our  songs  of       love   and  praise. 
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For  He      is   Lord  of    heaven  and  earth  Whom  an-  gels  serve    and   saints  a    -    dore, 
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The    Fa-ther,Son,  and   Ho -ly  Ghost,To  whom  be  praise  for      ev    -   er-more.     A -men. 
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2  For  life  and  love,  for  rest  and  food, 

For  daily  help  and  nightly  care, 
Sing  to  the  Lord  ;  for  He  is  good  : 
And  praise  His  name,  for  it  is  fair. 

Ref. 

3  For  strength  to  those  who  on  Him  wait, 

His  truth  to  prove,  His  will  to  do, 
Praise  ye  our  God  ;  for  He  is  great : 
Trust  in  His  name,  for  it  is  true. 

Ref. 

4  For  joys  untold  that  daily  move  [ploy, 

Round  those  who  love  His  sweet  em- 


Sing  to  our  God  ;  for  He  is  love  : 
Exalt  His  name,  for  it  is  joy.     Ref. 

For  life  below,  with  all  its  bliss,  [high, 

And  for  that  life,  more  pure  and 

That  inner  life,  which  over  this 

Shall  ever  shine,  and  never  die, 

Sing  to    the  Lord  of  heaven  and 

earth,  [adore, 

Whom  angels  serve  and  saints 

The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ; 

To  whom  be  praise  for  evermore. 

John  S.  B.  Monsell,  1861 


(Close  of  Service 
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William  H.  Monk,  1861 
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1.  Sweet    Sav-iour,  bless    us      ere     we     go;    Thy  Word  in   -  to     our     minds  in  -  stil ; 
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And    make  our  luke  -  warm  hearts  to  glow     With    low  -  ly    love   and       fer-vent  will ; 
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Thro' life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night,  O      gen- tie   Je-sus,  be       our  Light.     A-men. 
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2  The  clay  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run, 

And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 

The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall.     Ref. 

3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release ; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 
With  purity  and  inward  peace.     Ref. 

4  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
O  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad ; 

Thou  art  our  Saviour,  and  our  all.     Ref. 

5  Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ;  night  is  come  ; 

Thro'  night  and  darkness  near  us  be; 
Good  angels  watch  about  our  home, 

And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee.     Ref. 

Frederick  W.  Faber,  1849 
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Close  of  Service 

33      PAX  DEI     10,  JO,  JO,  10  ( First  Tune ) 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1868 
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1.  Sav  -   iour,     a  -   gain     to  Thy  dear     name     we 
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ere  our  wor-ship cease, Then,  low- ly   kneel-ing, wait  Thy  word  of     peace.     A-men 
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2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way; 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day  ; 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  name. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the  coming  night, 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 

Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife ; 

Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 

Call  us,  0  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 

John  Ellerton,  18C6 


BENEDICTION    10, 10, 10,  10 


Edward  J.  Hopkins,  1867 


( Second  Tune ) 
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1.  Sav  -   iour,     a  -  gain      to     Thy    dear  name    we     raise      With      one      ac 
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Close  of  Service 
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ere  our  wor-ship  cease, Then,  low  -  ly  kneel  -  ing,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace.    A-men. 
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LOVE  DIVINE     (Stainer)  8,  7,  8,  7 
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John  Stainer,  1889 
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1.  May   the      grace  of  Christ,our      Sav-ioar,     And  the        Father's  boundless    love, 
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With  the       Ho-ly    Spir-it's      fa-vor,    Rest  up  -   on    us     from   a  -   bove.     A-men. 
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2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other,  and  the  Lord  ; 

And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 


John  Newton,  1779 
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Close  of  Service 

35      ST.  RAPHAEL     8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7  Edward  J.  Hopkins,  1862 

(  First  Tune ) 
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1.  Lord,  dis  -  miss    us    with  Thy  bless  -  ing,    Fill    our  hearts  with   joy  and   peace; 
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Let     us     each, Thy   love    pos- sess-ing,     Tri  -  umph     in      re  -  deem  -  ing  grace 
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2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 
For  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  ! 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found  ! 


3   So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given, 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 
John  Fawcett,  1774 
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GREENVILLE    8,7,8,7,4,7 


J.  J.  Rousseau  (1712-1778) 


(  Second   Tune ) 
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1.  Lord,  dis  -  miss    us   with  Thy     bless-ing,  Fill     our   hearts  with   joy       and   peace; 
d.c.    O      re  -  fresh  us,      0      re  -  fresh  us,  Traveling    thro'    this    wil  -  der  -  ness. 
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Let     us      each, Thy  love  pos  -  sess -ing,  Tri  -  umph  in      re-deem-ing  grace.       A-men. 
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FABEN     8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7 


John  H.  Willcox,   1849 
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1.  Part     in  peace!     is     day     be  -  fore      us  ?  Praise  His  name      for  life  and    light; 
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Are   the    shad-  ows  length'ning  o'er       us?    Bless  His     care     who  guards  the  night. 
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Part    in    peace!  with  deep  thanks-giv  -  ing  ;      Ren-dering,as      we  home-ward  tread, 
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Gra-cious  ser  -  vice  to     the     liv  -  ing,   Tran-quil  mem-ory    to       the  dead.       A -men. 
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2  Part  in  peace !  such  are  the  praises 
God,  our  Maker,  loveth  best ; 
Such  the  worship  that  upraises 

Human  hearts  to  heavenly  rest. 
Part  in  peace  !  our  duties  call  us ; 

We  must  serve  as  well  as  praise  ; 
Ask  not  what  may  here  befall  us ; 
Leave  to  God  the  coming  days. 

Sakah  Flower  Adams,  1845 
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37      REGENT  SQUARE    8,7,8,7,8,7 


Henry  Smart,  1867 
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1.  God     the  Lord 


a      King     re-niain-eth,  Robed   in     His     own     glo-rious  light; 
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God   hath  robed     Him,  and       He  reign  -  eth,  He     hath  gird 
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ed      Him   with  might. 
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le-lu-ia!  God     is    King     in    depth   and    height.    A -men. 
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2  In  her  everlasting  station 

Earth  is  poised,  to  swerve  no  more ; 
Thou  hast  laid  Thy  throne's  founda- 
tion, [soar. 
From  all  time  where  thought  can 

Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 
Lord,  Thou  art  for  evermore. 


4  With  all  tones  of  waters  blending, 
Glorious  is  the  breaking  deep  ; 
Glorious,  beauteous,  without  ending, 
God,  who  reigns  on  Heaven's  high 
steep. 

Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 
Songs  of  ocean  never  sleep. 


3  Lord,  the  water-floods  have  lifted, 

Ocean  floods  have  lift  their  roar;       5  Lord,  the  words  Thy  lips  are  telling 
Now   they    pause    where  they   have  Are  the  perfect  verity ; 

drifted,  Of  Thine  high  eternal  dwelling 

Now  they  burst  upon  the  shore.  Holiness  shall  inmate  be. 

Alleluia !  Alleluia  !  Alleluia  !  Alleluia ! 

For  the  ocean's  sounding  store.  Pure  is  all  that  lives  with  Thee. 

John  Keble,  1839 
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DUKE  STREET    L.  M. 


John  Hatton,  1790 
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God  a  -  lone  ;  He  can  cre-ate,     and  He    de  -  stroy.  Amen. 
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2  His  sovereign  power, without  our  aid,  4  We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men;  songs, 


And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  we 

strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 

3  We  are  His  people,  we  His  care, 
Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  name  ? 


High  as  the  heaven  our  voices  raise  ; 
And  earth,    with   her   ten  thousand 
tongues,  [praise. 

Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with   sounding 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command, 
Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love  ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  shall  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 
Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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CHURCH  TRIUMPHANT    L.  M. 
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James  W.  Elliott,  1874 
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1.  The  Lord      is     King  !  lift      up     thy  voice,    0      earth,  and      all    ye  heavens, re- joice  : 
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From  world  to  world  the     joy  shall  ring,  "The  Lord  om- nip  -  o  -  tent    is  King!"  A- men 
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2  The  Lord  is  King  !  who  then  shall  dare  4 
Resist  His  will,  distrust  His  care, 

Or  murmur  at  His  wise  decrees, 
Or  doubt  His  royal  promises  ? 

£ 

3  0,  when  His  wisdom  can  mistake, 
His  might  decay,  His  love  forsake, 
Then  may  His  children  cease  to  sing 
"The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King !  " 
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Alike  pervaded  by  His  eye, 
All  parts  of  His  dominion  lie ; 
This  world  of  ours,  and  worlds  unseen, 
And  thin  the  boundary  between. 

One  Lord,  one  empire,  all  secures  ; 
He  reigns,  and  life    and    death   are 
yours :  [ring, 

Thro'  earth  and  heaven  one  song  shall 
"  The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King  !  " 

JOSIAH  CONDER,  1824 
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40      UNDIQUE  GLORIA    JO,  4,  6,  6,  6,  6,  JO,  4 

(Firsf  Tune) 


George  J.  Elvey 
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1.  Let  all    the  world  in        ev-'ry    cor  -ner  sing      My   God       and         King! 
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The    heavens  are       not       too      high,       His    praise    may     thith  -    er 
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The     earth       is        not       too 
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Let    all    the  world  in       ev  -  'ry    cor  -  ner  sing    My  God       and  King  !     A  -men. 
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2  Let  all  the  world  in  every  corner  sing  But  above  all  the  heart 

My  God  and  King  !  Must  bear  the  largest  part. 

The  church  with  psalms  must  shout;       Let  all  the  world  in  every  corner  sing 
No  door  can  keep  them  out ;  My  God  and  King  ! 

George  Herbert,  1593-1632 
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Let      all  the  (Second  Tune) 
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The  heavens  are  not    too     high, 
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My    God      and   King !   The     heavens  .  .      are    not     too  high,  His    praise    . 
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MISSIONARY  CHANT    L.  M. 


Charles  Zeuner,  1839 


1 .  From  all  that  dwell  be  -  low  the  skies      Let    the  Cre  -  a  -  tor's  praise    a  -  rise 
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Let  the  Re-deem-er's  praise  be  sung  Thro' ev  - 'ry  land    by    ev  - 'ry  tongue.  A- 
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2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word  : 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

37  Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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42      CCELESTIS  AULA    8,7,8,7,8,7,8,7 


S.  B.  Whitney 
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1.  Round     the  Lord     in      glo  -  ry    seat  -  ed      Che  -  ru  -  bim    and    ser  -  a  -    phim 
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Fill'd    His    tern -pie,    and    re  -  peat  -  ed     Each     to     each,    th1  al-ter  -  nate  hymn 
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Lord,  Thy  glo  -  ry      fills     the     heav  -  en,  Earth   is    with    Thy    ful  -ness  stored ; 

I 


r^x— e 


^ 


^ 


-p 


gsn 


fn^ 


^^^ 


±3 — *— s?~ 


^1 


8^%=F 


Un    -  to  Thee  be      glo  -  ry    giv  -  en,     Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,     Ho  -  ly  Lord."     A  -  men. 
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2  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 

Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
"  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  singing,  [High." 

"  Lord    of   Hosts,    the   Lord   most 
With  His  seraph  train  before  Him, 

With  His  holy  Church  below, 
Thus  unite  we  to  adore  Him, 

Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow: 
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"  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 

Earth  is  with  Thy  fulness  stored ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord." 
Thus  Thy  glorious  Name  confessing, 

With  Thine  angel  hosts  we  cry 
"  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  blessing 

Thee,  the  Lord  of  hosts  most  high. 
Richard  Mant,  1837 


<Ibc  lEtcrnal  Ikina 
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John  Stainer,  1889 
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1.  The     God      of 
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An  -  cient    of 


last  -  ing    days,     And        God         of 
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Je    -    ho  -  vah,  great     I 
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By       earth   and  heav'ncon  -  fest; 
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bow     and  bless     the      sa  -  cred  Name,  For  -   ev 
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On  Sion's  sacred  height 

His  kingdom  He  maintains, 
And  glorious  with  His  saints  in  light, 
For  ever  reigns. 

4  The  whole  triumphant  host 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  high; 
Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ' 
They  ever  cry : 
Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  mine  ! 
I  join  the  heavenly  lays; 
All  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 
And  endless  praise. 

Thomas  Olivers,  c.  1770 


2  He  by  Himself  hath  sworn, 

I  on  His  oath  depend, 
I  shall,  on  angel-wings  upborne, 

To  heaven  ascend : 
I  shall  behold  His  face, 

I  shall  His  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 

For  evermore. 

3  There  dwells  the  Lord,  our  King, 

The  Lord,  our  Righteousness, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 
The  Prince  of  Peace  ; 
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44      ITALIAN  HYMN    6, 6, 4, 6, 6,  6, 4 

(First  Tunc) 


Felice  Giardini,  1769 
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1.  Come, Thou    Al    -   might  -  y      King,     Help     us     Thy       name  to       sing, 
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Help     us       to    praise:    Fa-ther    all      glo  -   ri-ous,  O'er    all      vie  -  to   -    ri-ous, 
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Come,   and      reign        o 
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Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 
Spirit  of  power. 

4  To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore ! 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 
Love  and  adore. 

Anon. 


2  Come,  Thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword ; 

Our  prayer  attend ; 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless, 
And  give  Thy  word  success : 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend. 

3  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour  ; 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
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Help    us     to    praise        Fa  -  tlier  all 
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Josiah  Booth,  1887 
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1.  My     God,  how   won  -  der   -   ful     Thou    art!    Thy     Ma  -  jes   -  ty      how   bright! 
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How   beau  -  ti  -  ful   Thy    mer  -  cy  -  seat, 
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In     depths  of  burn  -  ing   light!    A -men. 
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2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years,      4 

0  everlasting  Lord, 
By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
Incessantly  adored ! 

3  How  wonderful,  how  beautiful,  5 

The  sight  of  Thee  must  be, 
Thine  endless  wisdom  ,boundless  power, 
And  awful  purity ! 
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Yet  I  may  love  Thee  too,  0  Lord, 

Almighty  as  Thou  art, 
For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 

The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

No  earthly  father  loves  like  Thee, 

No  mother,  e'er  so  mild, 
Bears  and  forbears  as  Thou  hast  done 

With  me  Thy  sinful  child. 

Frederick  W.  Faber,  1848 
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1.  God,    my  King,Thy  might con-f ess  -  ing,    Ev     -   er      will       I    bless     Thy  name; 
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Day        by  day     Thy  throne  ad  -  dress  -  ing,  Still   will     I    Thy  praise  pro -claim. 
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Hon    -  or  great    our    God     be  -  fit  -  teth  ;Who  His  maj  -  es  -  ty      can      reach  ? 
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Age       to  age     His    works  trans- mit- teth,  Age     to    age  His  power  shall  teach.  A-men. 
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2  They  shall  talk  of  all  Thy  glory,  3 

On  Thy  might  and  greatness  dwell, 
Speak  of  Thy  dread  acts  the  story, 

And  Thy  deeds  of  wonder  tell. 
Nor  shall  fail  from  memory's   treas- 
ure, 
Works      by      love      and       mercy 
wrought — 
Works  of  love  surpassing  measure, 
Works  of  mercy  passing  thought. 
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Full  of  kindness  and  compassion, 

Slow  to  anger,  vast  in  love, 
God  is  good  to  all  creation ; 

All  His  works  His  goodness  prove. 
All  Thy  works,  0  Lord,  shall  bless 
Thee, 
Thee  shall  all  Thy  saints  adore  ; 
King    supreme    shall    they     confess 
Thee, 
And  proclaim  Thy  sovereign  power. 
Richard  Mant,  1824 


Mis  Morn  in  Creation 


47 


CREATION    L.  M.  D. 


Francis  Joseph  Haydn,  1798 
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1.  The  spa-cious  fir  -  ma  -  ment  on        high,       With  all      the    blue   e-  the  -real     sky, 
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And  spangled  heavens,a  shin  -  ing      frame,  Their  great  0    -   rig  -  i   -   nal       pro- claim 
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Th1  un-wearied  sun, from  day    to    day,  Does     his Cre  -  a  tor's     power    dis-play  ; 
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2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail,      3 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth, 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth ; 
While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 
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What  though  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  their  radiant  orbs  be  found  ; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice, 
For  ever  singing  as  they  shine, 
"  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 

Joseph  Addison,  1712 
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Arr.  fr.  Beethoven,  1815 
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1.  Lord  of     all     be  -  ing  ;  throoed  a  -  far,  Thy  glo  -  ry  flames  from  sun       and  star; 
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Cen- tre  and  soul  of    ev  -  'ry  sphere,  Yet  to    each  lov-ing    heart  how  near  !   A- men. 
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2  Sun  of  our  life,  Thy  quickening  ray     4  Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above,  [is  love, 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day ;  Whose  light  is  truth,  whose  warmth 

Star  of  our  hope,  Thy  softened  light         Before  Thy  ever-blazing  throne 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night.       We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 


3  Our  midnight  is  Thy  smile  withdrawn; 
Our  noontide  is  Thy  gracious  dawn ; 
Our  rainbow  arch  Thy  mercy's  sign ; 
All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  Thine ! 


5  Grant  us  Thy  truth  to  make  us  free, 
And    kindling  hearts  that   burn    for 

Thee, 
Till  all  Thy  living  altars  claim 
One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame ! 
Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,  1848 
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1.  There     is        a     book  who    runs     may  read,  Which  heaven-ly   truth     im  -  parts ; 
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And    all     the   love    its    schol  -  ars  need,  Pure  eyes  and  Chris-tian  hearts. 
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His  Morn  in  Creation 


2  The  works  of  God  above,  below, 
Within  us  and  around, 
Are  pages  in  that  book,  to  show 
How  God  Himself  is  found. 


4  One  name,  above  all  glorious  names, 
With  its  ten  thousand  tongues 
The  everlasting  sea  proclaims, 
Echoing  angelic  songs. 


3  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all,  5  The  raging  fire,  the  roaring  wind, 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love,        [small  Thy  boundless  power  display ; 

Wherewith  encompassed,  great   and  But  in  the  gentler  breeze  we  find 

In  peace  and  order  move.  Thy  Spirit's  viewless  way. 

6  Thou  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see 
And  love  this  sight  so  fair, 
Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee, 
And  read  Thee  everywhere. 

John  Kkble,  1819 


50 


PAGE    L.  M. 


Arthur  Page 


m^j^iti^^^f^ms 


--     \      \       |  i 

1.  God    of  the  earth,  the  sky,  the   sea!    Ma-ker    of         all     a  -  bove,   be 
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Cre  -  a-tion  lives  and  moves  in  Thee,Thy     pres  -  ent  life  thro' all  doth  flow.    A- men. 
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And    when   the   morning    breaks    in 
power, 
We  hear  Thy  word,  "  Let  there  be 
light ! " 

But  higher  far,  and  far  more  clear, 
Thee  in  man's  spirit  we  behold ; 
Thine  image  and  Thyself  art  there, 
The  indwelling  God,  proclaimed  of 
old. 

Samuel,  Longfellow,  1864 


2  Thy  love  is  in  the  sunshine's  glow, 

Thy  life  is  in  the  quickening  air  ; 
When    lightnings    flash   and    storm- 
winds  blow, 
There  is  Thy  power  ;    Thy  law  is 
there.  4 

3  We  feel  Thy  calm  at  evening's  hour, 

Thy     grandeur  in   the    march    of 
night; 
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Praise      ye,       praise  ye      God       the      Lord. 
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4  Eolling  river, 
Praise  Him  ever, 
From  the  mountains'  deep  vein  poured; 
Silver  fountain,  clearly  gushing, 
Troubled  torrent,  wildly  rushing, 
Praise  ye,  praise  ye  God  the  Lord ! 


2  Ocean  hoary, 
Tell  His  glory; 

Cliffs,    where    tumbling  seas  have 
roared, 
Pulse  of  waters,  blithely  beating, 
Wave  advancing,  wave  retreating, 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye  God  the  Lord ! 

3  Rock  and  highland,  5  Bond  and  freeman, 
Wood  and  island,  Land  and  seaman, 

Crag  where  eagle's  pride  hath  soared,      Earth  with  peoples  wisely  stored, 
Mighty  mountains  purple-breasted,  Wanderer  lone  o'er  prairies  ample, 

Peaks  cloud-cleaving,  snowy-crested,         Full-voiced  choir  in  costly  temple, 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye  God  the  Lord !  Praise  ye,  praise  ye  God  the  Lord  ! 

6  Praise  Him  ever, 
Bounteous  Giver ; 
Praise  Him,  Father,  Friend,  and  Lord! 
Each  glad  soul  its  free  course  winging, 
Each  glad  voice  its  free  song  singing, 

Praise  the  great  and  mighty  Lord ! 

John  Stuart  Blackie,  1840 
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1.  An -gels   ho  -  ly,  High  and  low- ly,  Sing  theprais-es   of  the  Lord  !  Earth  and  sky,  all 
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tor,Praise  ye, praise  ye  God  the  Lord  !   A-men. 
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Cesar  H.  A.  Malan,  1830 
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1.  O  Source  di-vine,  and  Life    of        all,     The  Fount  of     be  -  ing's  won-drous  sea, 
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Thy  depth  would  ev-'ry  heart    ap    -  pall,     That  saw  not  Love   su- preme   in   Thee.      A-men. 
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2  We  shrink  before  Thy  vast  abyss,         4 

Where    worlds    on    worlds    eternal 
brood ; 
We  know  Thee  truly  but  in  this, 
That  Thou  bestowest  all  our  good. 

3  And  so, 'mid  boundless  time  and  space,  5 

O  grant  us  still  in  Thee  to  dwell, 
And  through  the  ceaseless  web  to  trace 
Thy  presence    working   all  things 
well. 


r 

Nor  let  Thou  life's  delightful  play 
Thy    truth's    transcendent    vision 
hide  ; 

Nor  strength  and  gladness  lead  astray 
From  Thee,  our  nature's  only  guide. 

Bestow  on  every  joyous  thrill 

Thy  deeper  tone  of  reverent  awe ; 

Make  pure  Thy  children's  erring  will, 
And  teach  their  hearts  to  love  Thy 
law. 

John  Sterling,  1839 
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1.  O     God,     in   whom  we     live     and  move,  Thy  love     is      law,  Thy    law     is     love; 
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Thy  pres  -  ent  Spir  -  it    waits    to     fill    The    soul  that  comes  to      do    Thy  will.      A-men. 
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2  Unto  Thy  children's  spirits  teach         4  Its  patient  working  doth  fulfil 

Thy  love,beyond  the~powers  of  speech ;  Man's  hope,  and  God's  all-perfect  will, 

And  make  them  know, with  joyful  awe,  Nor  suffers  one  true  word  or  thought, 

The  encircling  presence  of  Thy  law.  Or  deed  of  love,  to  come  to  nought. 

3  That  law  doth  give  to  truth  and  right,  5  Such  faith,  0  God !  our  spirits  fill, 
Howe'er  despised,  a  conquering  might,  That  we  may  work  in  patience  still : 
And  makes  each  fondly  worshipped  lie  Who  works  for  justice, works  for  Thee ; 
And  boasting  wrong  to  cower  and  die.  Who  works  in  love,  Thy  child  shall  be. 

Samuel  Longfellow,  1864 


54 


MARYTON    L.M. 


£fe 


H.  Percy  Smith,  1874 

\- 


^mmm 


iSi- 


3 — m — m — 0—L-& 


-&T-4- 


-0 

Love, 


1.  One  Lord  there  is,     all  lords      a  -  bove  :  His  name  is  Truth,  His    name   is 
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His  name  is  Beau-ty,     it       is    Light,  His  will     is    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Right.    A  -  MEN 
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2  But  ah !  to  wrong  what  is  His  name  ?  4 
This  Lord  is  a  consuming  flame 

To  every  wrong  beneath  the  sun : 
He  is  one  Lord,  the  Holy  One. 

3  Lord  of  the  Everlasting  Name, 
Truth,    Beauty,    Light,    Consuming   5 

Flame ! 
Shall  I  not  lift  my  heart  to  Thee, 
And  ask  Thee,  Lord,  to  rule  in  me  ? 
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If  I  be  ruled  in  other  wise, 

My  lot  is  cast  with  all  that  dies ; 

With    things  that   harm,  and  things 

that  hate, 
And  roam  by  night,  and  miss  the  gate : 

That  happy  gate,  which  leads  to  where 
Love  is  like  sunshine  in  the  air, 
And  Love  and  Law  are  both  the  same, 
Named  with  an  Everlasting  Name. 

W.  B.  Hands,  1872 
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1.  Not,  Lord, Thine  an  -  cient  works  a  -  lone,  Thy   won-ders  to  past        a  -  ges  shown, 
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Make  our    glad    spir  -  its       glow !     Our    eyes     be  -  hold  Thy  works    of      might ; 
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us    full   beam  Thy  won-ders  bright;  The   Liv  -  ing  God  we    know.    A -men. 
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Thou  minglest  in  the  glorious  fight, 
Thine  own  the  cause  !  Thine  own  the 
might ! 
We  serve  the  Living  God. 

O  more  than  satisfy  our  need  ! 
Our  most  divine  desires  exceed, 

Our  daily  Quickener  be  ! 
Thou  Living  God  possess  us  still ; 
Thy  wondrous  Life  in  us  fulfil, 

Our  blessed  life  in  Thee  ! 

Thomas  H.  Gill 


2  We  joy,  not  only  to  be  told 

How  with   Thy  saints  and  seers  of 
old 

Thou  madest  sweet  abode  : 
We  of  Thy  presence  bright  can  tell ; 
Thou  in  Thy  living  saints  dost  dwell ;  4 

We  feel  the  Living  God. 

3  Thou  settest  us  each  task  divine  ; 
We  bless  that  helping  hand  of  Thine, 

This  strength  by  Thee  bestowed : 
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Scotch  Psalter,  1615 
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He  plants  His   foot -steps   in 
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2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs, 
And  works  His  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace ; 


Behind  a  frowning  providence, 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  His  own  interpreter, 
And  He  will  make  it  plain. 

William  Cowper,  1774 
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2  Thy  rich  and  glorious  grace 
Gird,  all  our  struggling  days 

With  holy  power ; 
That  so  Thy  Spirit's  might, 
Filling  our  souls  with  light, 
May  lift  to  cloudless  height 

Each  o'er  cast  hour. 

3  In  us  may  faith  enshrine 

Thy  Christ — His  cross  our  sign, 

His  love  our  root ; 
That  power  to  apprehend 
The  love  which  knows  no  end 
From  strength  to  strength  may  tend 

With  holy  fruit. 
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We  with  all  saints  would  know 
The  utmost  Thou  wouldst  show 

In  Christ  our  Lord: 
All  lower  longings  stilled, 
From  Him  would  we  be  filled 
Full  as  Thy  grace  hath  willed, 

Fullness  of  God. 

To  Thee,  who  more  canst  bless 
Than  prayers  or  thoughts  express 

With  powers  divine, 
Thy  Church  in  Christ  doth  raise 
Her  filial  hymn  of  praise  : 
Through  everlasting  days 

All  glory  Thine. 

James  Morris  Whiton,  1907 
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1.  Life     of       a  -  ges     rich-  ly     poured,  Love    of     God     un  -  spent  and    free, 
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in      the     pro-phet's  word,  And   the    peo- pie's    lib  -  er  -  ty  ! 


A -MEN. 
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Never  was  to  chosen  race 

That  unstinted  tide  confined ; 
Thine  is  every  time  and  place, 

Fountain  sweet  of  heart  and  mind. 

Breathing  in  the  thinker's  creed, 
Pulsing  in  the  hero's  blood, 

Shaping  noblest  thought  and  deed, 
Still  inspiring  truth  and  good. 
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4  Consecrating  art  and  song, 

Holy  book  and  pilgrim  way, 
Quelling  strife  and  tyrant  wrong, 
Widening  freedom's  sacred  way. 

5  Life  of  ages  richly  poured, 

Love  of  God  unspent  and  free, 
Flow  still  in  the  prophet's  word, 
Aud  the  peoples'  liberty  ! 

Samttel  Johnson,  1864 
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ST.  HUGH    C.  M. 


Edward  J.  Hopkins,  1862 
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1.  The    mer  -  cies      of       my     God     and  King    My  tongue  shall   still     pur  -sue: 
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2  As  bright  and  lasting  as  the  sun, 

As  lofty  as  the  sky, 
From  age  to  age  Thy  word  shall  run, 
And  chance  and  change  defy. 

3  The  covenant  of  the  King  of  kings 

Shall  stand  forever  sure  ; 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings 
Thy  saints  repose  secure. 
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Thine  is  the  earth,  and  Thine  the  skies, 

Created  at  Thy  will : 
The  waves  at  Thy  command  arise, 

At  Thy  command  are  still. 

In  earth  below,  in  heaven  above, 
Who,  who  is  Lord  like  Thee? 

0  spread  the  gospel  of  Thy  love, 
Till  all  Thy  glories  see. 

Henry  Francis  Lyte 
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1.  While  Thee      I      seek,  pro  -  tect  -  ing  Power,  Be     my     vain  wish  -  es    stilled, 
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And    may  this    con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed  hour   With    bet  -  ter  hopes    be      filled.   A-men. 
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IHis  Gracious  providence 


2  Thy  love  the  powers  of  thought  be- 

stowed ; 
To  Thee  my  thoughts  would  soar ; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed  ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear, 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see. 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear 
Because  conferred  by  Thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 


My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  Thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  lowering  storm  shall  see ; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear ; 
That  heart  will  rest  on  Thee. 

Helen  Maria  Williams,  1786 
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Arthur  Cottman,  1872 
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1.  When     all      Thy   mer  -  cies,     0      my  God      My      ris  -  ing    soul    sur  -  veys, 
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Trans-port  -  ed     with    the    view,   I'm  lost      In     won- der,  love,  and  praise.     A-men. 
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2  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

3  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

4  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ  ; 


Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

5  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue  ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

6  Through  all  eternity,  to  Thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise; 

But  0,  eternity's  too  short 

To  utter  all  Thy  praise ! 

Joseph  Addison,  1712 
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1.  God     is      love  ;  that   an  -  them     old  -  en     Sing    the     glo  -  rious  orbs      of     light, 
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In    their    lan-guage  glad    and  gold  -  en    Tell  -  ing      to       us      day    and    night 
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Their  great  sto  -  ry,Their  great  sto  -  ry,  God      is  Love, and  God     is  Might!       A-men 
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4  Through  that  precious  love  He  sought 

us 
Wandering  from  His  holy  ways; 
With  that  precious  life  He  bought  us  : 
Then  let  all  our  future  days 

Tell  this  story, 
Love  is  Life  ; —  our  lives  be  praise. 

5  Up  to  Him  let  each  affection 

Daily  rise,  and  round  Him  move ; 
Our  whole  lives  one  resurrection 
To  the  life  of  life  above ; 

Our  glad  story 
God  is  Life,  and  God  is  Love  ! 

John  S.  B.  Monsell,  1862 

John  Stainek,  1889 
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2  And  the  teeming  earth  rejoices 

In  that  message  from  above, 
With    ten   thousand    thousand  voi- 
ces, 
Telling  back  from  hill  and  grove 

Her  glad  story. 
God  is  Might,  and  God  is  Love ! 

3  With  these  anthems  of  creation, 

Mingling  in  harmonious  strife, 
Christian  songs  of  Christ's  salvation, 
To  the  world  with  blessings  rife, 

Tell  their  story, 
God  is  Love,  and  God  is  Life ! 
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Bliss  He  wakes, and  woe  He     light-ens  :  God     is   Wis- dom,God      is     Love.       A-men. 


2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever ; 

Man  decays,  and  ages  move  ; 
But  His  mercy  waneth  never : 
God  is  Wisdom,  God  is  Love. 

3  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 

Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove; 


ST.  LEONARD     (Jackson)     CM. 


From  the  cloud  His  brightness  stream- 
eth: 
God  is  Wisdom,  God  is  Love. 

4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Everywhere  His  glory  shineth : 
God  is  Wisdom,  God  is  Love. 

John  Bowring,  1825 

Robert  Jackson,  1887 
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1.  Thou, Lord,  art     Love,     and     ev   -  ery-where  Thy    name    is    bright  -  ly     shown 
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Be-neath,on     earth  Thy  foot-stool  fair,    A  -  bove    in  heav'n  Thy  throne.    A-men. 
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2  Thy  word  is  love  ;  in  lines  of  gold 

There  mercy  prints  its  trace ; 
In  nature  we  Thy  steps  behold, 
The  gospel  shows  Thy  face. 

3  Thy  ways  are  love  ;  though  they  tran- 

scend 
Our  feeble  range  of  sight,         [end 
They  wind,  through  darkness,  to  their 
Id  everlasting  light. 
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4  Thy  thoughts  are  love;  and  Jesus  is 

The  living  voice  they  find  : 
His  love  lights  up  the  vast  abyss 
Of  the  eternal  Mind. 

5  Thy    chastisements    are  love;   more 

deep 
They  stamp  the  seal  Divine, 
And  by  a  sweet  compulsion  keep 
Our  spirits  nearer  Thine. 


6  Thy  heaven  is  the  abode  of  Love ; 

0  blessed  Lord,  that  we 

May  there,  when  time's  deep  shades  remove, 

Be  gathered  home  to  Thee  ! 

James  D.  Burns,  1858 
55 


(Bofc  tbe  jfatber 

65      NEWCASTLE    8,6,8,8,6 


H.  L.  Morley,  1877 
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1.  E   -  ter  -    nal Light!   e  -    ter  -  nal  Light !  How     pure    the     soul  must     be, 
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When,  placed     with  -  in        Thy    search  -  ing  sight,      It    shrinks    not,     but,      with 
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2  The  spirits  that  surround  Thy  throne  4  There  is  a  way  for  man  to  rise 
May  bear  the  burning  bliss  ;  To  that  sublime  abode, — 

But  that  is  surely  theirs  alone,  An  offering  and  a  sacrifice, 

Since  they  have  never,  never  known  A  Holy  Spirit's  energies, 

A  fallen  world  like  this.  An  advocate  with  God. 


3  0  !  how  shall  I,  whose  native  sphere 
Is  dark,  whose  mind  is  dim, 
Before  the  Ineffable  appear, 
And  on  my  naked  spirit  bear 
The  uncreated  beam  ? 


5  These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight 

Of  holiness  above : 
The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night 
May  dwell  in  the  eternal  Light, 

Through  the  eternal  Love. 


Thomas  Binney 
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Voices  in  Unison 
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1.  O     bless   the   Lord,   my     soul, 


His  grace      to     thee     pro  -  claim, 
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2  He  will  not  always  chide ; 

He  will  with  patience  wait ; 
His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise, 

And  ready  to  abate. 

He  pardons  all  thy  sins, 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath, 
He  healeth  thine  infirmities, 

And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 
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3  He  clothes  thee  with  His  love, 
Upholds  thee  with  His  truth, 

And  like  the  eagle  He  renews 
The  vigor  of  thy  youth. 
Then  bless  His  holy  name, 
Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole, 

Whose  loving-kindness  crowns  thy  days ! 
0  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul. 

James  Montgomery,  1819 
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Richard  Redhead  (1820-1901) 
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1.  Lord, with  glow-  ing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee,   For    the    bliss  Thy  love  be  -  stows, 
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For    the   pardoning  grace  that  saves      me,     And   the  peace  that  from     it  flows; 
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Help,    O    God,     my  weak  en  -  deav  -  or ;  This    dull   soul       torap-tiire     raise; 
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Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or     nev   -   er      Can    my  love    be  warm' d  to  praise.  A-w en 
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2  Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  3 
thee, 
Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray ; 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought 
thee 
From  the  paths  of  death  away  ; 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling, 
Him,  who  saw  thy  guilt- born  fear, 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing, 
Bade  the  blood-stained  Cross  appear. 
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Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 
Vainly  would  my  lips  express: 
Low  before  Thy  footstool  kneeling, 
Deign    Thy    suppliant's  prayer   to 
bless ; 
Let  Thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treas- 
ure, 
Love's  pure  flame  within  me  raise  ; 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 
Let  my  life  show  forth  Thy  praise. 
Francis  Scott  Key,  1826 
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William  Piekson  Merrill,  1911 
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1.  O      God,    the   Rock      of         A 
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What    time     the      tern  -  pest        ra    -     ges,     Our    dwell  -  iiig  -  place       se    -  rene : 
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Be  -  fore    Thy    first    ere   -    a    -  tions,      O     Lord,  the     same     as        now, 


2  Our  years  are  like  the  shadows 

On  sunny  hills  that  lie, 
Or  grasses  in  the  meadows 

That  blossom  but  to  die  : 
A  sleep,  a  dream,  a  story 

By  strangers  quickly  told, 
Am  unremaining  glory 

Of  things  that  soon  are  old. 

3  0  Thou,  who  caust  not  slumber, 

Whose  light  grows  never  pale, 
Teach  us  aright  to  number 
Our  years  before  they  fail. 


On  us  Thy  mercy  lighten, 

On  us  Thy  goodness  rest, 
And  let  Thy  Spirit  brighten 

The  hearts  Thyself  hast  blessed. 

4  Lord,  crown  our  faith's  endeavor 

With  beauty  and  with  grace, 
Till,  clothed  in  light  for  ever, 

We  see  Thee  face  to  face : 
A  joy  no  language  measures  ; 

A  fountain  brimming  o'er  ; 
An  endless  flow  of  pleasures  ; 

An  ocean  without  shore. 

Edward  H.  Bickersteth,  i860 
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Henry  Hiles,  1868 
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1 .  0     Love  of    God  !  how  strong  and    true,     E  -  ter-  nal    and      yet      ev  -  er    new : 
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Un  -  com-pre-hend -ed    and    un-bought,Be-yondallknowl-edge  and  all    thought.  A-men. 
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2  0  Love  of  God !  how  deep  and  great,  4  We  read  thee  best  in  Him  who  came 
Far  deeper  than  man's  deepest  hate ;        To  bear  for  us  the  Cross  of  shame ; 
Self -fed,  self-kindled,  like  the  light ;         Sent  by  the  Father  from  on  high, 
Changeless,  eternal,  infinite.  Our  life  to  live,  our  death  to  die. 

3  0  wide-embracing,  wondrous  Love  !      5  0  Love  of  God  !  our  shield  and  stay 
We  read  thee  in  the  sky  above ;  Through  all  the  perils  of  our  way  ; 
We  read  thee  in  the  earth  below, [flow.       Eternal  love,  in  thee  we  rest, 

In  seas  that  swell  and  streams  that      Forever  safe,  forever  blest ! 

HORATIUS   BONAR,  1864 
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CHRIST  CHURCH    6, 6, 6, 6,  8,  8 


Charles  Steggall,  1865 
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1.  Whom  should     we        love       like     Thee,       Our      God,      our     Guide,    our      King, 
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The  tower  to  which  we     flee,     The  rock    to  which  we  cling?    O      for      a     thou-sand 
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show    The     mer  -  cies  which      to       Thee      we 


owe. 
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2  The  storms  upon  us  fell, 
The  floods  around  us  rose ; 
The  depths  of  sin  and  hell 
Seemed  on  our  souls  to  close. 

To  God  we  cried  in  strong  despair, 
He  heard,  and  came  to  help  our  prayer. 

3  Above  the  storm  He  stood, 
And  awed  it  to  repose ; 
He  drew  us  from  the  flood, 
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And  scattered  all  our  foes. 
He  set  us  in  a  spacious  place, 
And  there  upholds  us  by  His  grace. 

4  Whom  should  we  love  like  Thee, 
Our  God,  our  Guide,  our  King, 
The  tower  to  which  we  flee, 
The  rock  to  which  we  cling? 
0  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  show 
The  mercies  which  to  Thee  we  owe. 

Henry  Francis  Lyte 

Franz  Schubert 
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1.  God's  boundless  love  and  arch-ing    sky 
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A-  bove  us  when     we  wake  or    sleep, 
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A-bove  us  when  we  smile  or  weep,    A- bove  us  when  we   live  or      die.       A-men. 
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2  God's  patient  love  !     Misunderstood     4  God's  changeless  love  !     The  wander- 


By  hearts  that  suffer  in  the  night 
Doubted — yet  waiting  till  heaven's 
light 
Shall  show  how  all  things  work  for 
good. 


ing  one 

Forsakes,  forgets,  dishonors ;  yet 
Repenting,  going  home  is  met 
With   no   reproach — "  Welcome,   my 
son !" 


3  God's  mighty   love !     On   Calvary's     5  God's   endless   love !     What   will   it 


height, 

Suffering  to  save  us  from  our  sin, 
To  bring  the  heavenly  kingdom  in, 
And  fill  our  lives  with  joy  and  light. 


be 

When  earthly  shadows  flee  away, 
For  all  eternity's  bright  day, 
The  unfolding  of  that  love  to  see ! 

Maltbie  D.  Babcock 
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1 .  God  and  Fa  -   ther,great  and    ho   -    ly  !  Fear  -  ing  nought   we  come  to  Thee  ; 
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Fear  -  ing  nought,  tho'  weak  and  low   -    ly,     For  Thy  love       has  made  us     free. 
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the     blue       sky  bend  -ing  o'er      us,      By   the     green  earth's  flow'ry  zone, 
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Teach  us.Lord,    the  an 
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cho  -  rus,  "Thou art  Love, and  Love  a  -  lone."  A -men. 
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2  Though  the  world  in  flames  should  perish, 
Suns  and  stars  in  ruin  fall, 
Love  of  Thee  our  heart  should  cherish, 

Thou  to  us  be  all  in  all. 
And  though  heavens  Thy  name  are  praising, 

Seraphs  hymn  no  sweeter  tune 
Than  the  strain  our  hearts  are  raising, 
"  Thou  art  Love,  and  Love  alone." 

Frederick  William  Farrar 
62 
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PATERNITAS     6,  10,  6,  10 


George  Lomas 
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1.  0     God, Thy  King- dom     come!  The  King-dom   of      a     ho  -  ly     Fa- ther's  love. 
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Let   Thypa-ter-  nal   will     Be  done  on  earth  as    'tis   in     heaven   a-bove.     A-men. 
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2  Let  men  their  Father  know, 

Whose  heart  came  helpful  to  their  deepest  need : 

Let  every  creature  love  ! 
Let  saving  Fatherhood  receive  its  meed. 

3  0  gather  them  again — 

Sons  gone  astray  and  prodigals  wandering  wide, 

Forgetful  whose  they  are — 
0  bring  them  home  and. seat  them  at  Thy  side. 

4  Let  men  their  brethren  know  : 

Bind  them  in  fellowship,  since  they  are  Thine. 

Make  all  the  world  one  home 
Of  grace  and  help  and  brotherhood  divine. 

5  Thus  rule  Thy  house  in  love, 

And  heal  Thy  children's  faults  and  dry  their  tears  : 

Dwell  Thou  amidst  Thine  own, 
And  let  Thine  image  crown  their  ripening  years. 

6  Thus  be  both  earth  and  heaven 
Alike  Thy  home,  Thy  holy  dwelling-place, 

And  the  whole  universe 
Live  in  the  light  of  Thy  paternal  face. 

7  Father,  Thy  Kingdom  come! 

Thy  will  be  done  on  earth  as  'tis  in  heaven : 

And  unto  Father,  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  be  glory  ever  given. 

William  Newton  Clarke 
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(First  Tune) 


Herbert  S.  Irons,  1861 
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1.  Fa-ther  and  Friend  !  Thy  light, Thy  love,Beam-ing  thro'  all      Thy  works  we    see  ; 
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Thyglo-ry    gilds  the  heavens  a-bove,  And  all  the  earth  is    full    of  Thee.      A- men. 
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But  this  we  know,  that  where  Thou 

art,  [with  Thee. 

Strength,    wisdom,    goodness    dwell 

Thy  children  shall  not  faint  nor  fear, 
Sustained  by  this  delightful  thought; 
Since    Thou,  their    God,    art   every- 
where, 
They  cannot  be  where  Thou  art  not ! 
John  Bowring,  1825 


2  Thy  voice  we  hear,  Thy  presence  feel, 
While  Thou,  too  pure  for  mortal  sight, 
Involved  in  clouds,  invisible, 
Reignest  the  Lord  of  life  and  light. 


3  We  know  not  in  what  hallowed  part 
Of  the  wide  heavens  Thy  throne  may 
be, 


74      SHELTERING  WING    L.  M. 

( Second  Tune ) 


Joseph  Barnby,  1883 
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1.  Fa-ther  and  Friend  !  Thy  light,Thy  love  Beam-ing  thro' all    Thy     works,we    see, 


^—1t  4  m      S      J    1  sj==*=B? J-tf—\- h 


^^3^^ 


T# 


l 


-U4 


m 


£? 


f  ^S=* 


I 


*=t 


*=:* 


^ee£ 


f 


3SIISS; 


f1 

Thy  glo  -  ry  gilds  the  heavens  a-bove,  And  all      the  earth    is    full  of  Thee.     A-men 
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ALL  SOULS    L.  M.  (First  Tune) 


Edwin  P.  Parker,  1909 
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1.  0  Thou  who  art      all      things  a  -  bove,  Who  art  through  all,  and     in        us     all, 
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Fa-ther  of      mer-cies,    God  of  love,  On  Thy  dear  name  Thy  chil-dren  call.      A  -  men. 
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4  Father  of  all,  most  manifest 

In  Christ  Thy  well-beloved  Son, 
In  Thee  we  trust,  in  Thee  we  rest, 
Thy  Kingdom  come,  Thy  will  be 
done. 

5  Blest  Spirit,  calling  all  men  home, 

0  make  them  hear  and  heed  Thy 
call, 
Till  with  all  saints,  all   souls   shall 
come, 
And  God  indeed  be  All  in  all ! 

Edwin  P.  Parker,  1909 


2  Though  what  Thou  art  we  know  in 

part, 
We  know  the  best,  that  Thou  art 
good! 
Enough  for  mind  and  soul  and  heart, 
Thy  universal  Fatherhood. 

3  Enough  that  we  Thine  offspring  are, 

That  all  souls  live   and   move   in 
Thee, 
And  Thou  art  not  from  any  far 
Who  farthest  from  Thee  seem  to  be. 
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( Second  Tune ) 


John  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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1.  O    Thou  who  art     all   things  a -bove,   Who  art  thro' all,   and      in     us         all, 
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Fa- ther  of  mercies,  God    of    love,    On  Thy    dear  name  Thy  chil -dren  call.      A-men 
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1.  Let       ev-ery  voice   forpraise    a -wake;  Let      ev  -  ery  heart  the      joy     par- take  ; 
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And    with    this  truth  sweet  mu  -  sic     make,  Our     God         is        Love!      A -men. 
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2  Uncounted  gifts,  from  day  to  day,  4  0  Father,  when  the  night  is  nigh 
One  great  hope  lighting  all  our  way  That  veils  forever  earth  and  sky, 
Through  His  dear  Son,  bid  each  to  say,       Be  this  the  heart's  last  melody, 

Our  God  is  Love  !  Our  God  is  Love  ! 

3  How  strong  these  words  from  heaven    5  Then,  when  the  brief,  low  strain  is 

to  cheer,  o'er, 

To  kindle  love,  to  banish  fear,  This  truth  divine  shall  with  us  soar, 

And  all  things  high  and  pure  endear  !  And  make  sweet  music  evermore, 

Our  God  is  Love !  Our  God  is  Love  ! 

T.  Davis 
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William  Croft,  1708 
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1.  Our     God,     our     help       in         a  -    ges    past,    Our      hope    for    years    to       come, 
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Our    shel-ter    from  the  storm- y      blast,  And     our      e  -  ter  -  nal    home!     A-men. 
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2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure ; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 


Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  life  shall  last, 
And  our  eternal  home. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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Scotch  Melody.    Arr.  L.  Mason,  1830 
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1 .  God     is   the   ref  -  uge  of     His  saints,  When  storms  of      sharp  dis-tress    in  -   vade 
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Ere  we  can  of  -  fer  our  complaints, Be-hold  Him    pres  -    ent  with  His  aid.       A -men. 
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2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be 

hurled 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there, 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world — 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar  ; 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide  ; 

While  every  nation,  every  shore, 
Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling 
tide. 

4  There  is  a  stream  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God, 


Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

5  That  sacred  stream,  Thine  holy  word, 
Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls ; 

Sweet  peace  Thy  promises  afford, 
And    give  new  strength    to   fainting 
souls. 

6  Zion  enjoys  her  monarch's  love, 
Secure  against  a  threatening  hour ; 

Nor  can  her  firm  foundation  move, 
Built  on  His  truth,  and  armed  with 
power. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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(  First  Tune ) 
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Henby  K.  Oliver,  1832 


1.  To  Thine  e  -  ter  -  nal    arms,    0      God,    Take   us,Thine  err- ing    chil-dren      in; 


£l 


^^? 


4=- 


^t-4  jg      »— » 


l=i 


u 1 o-s — » 1 


a 


-?sr 


giiigi^lpgH^iili 


II 


=t 


-<9-- 


■gha^ 


-&- 


iC 


■5^3 


From  dangerous  paths  too     bold  -  ly      trod,  From  wandering  tho'ts  and  dreams  of     sin.     A-men. 
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2  Those  arms  were  round  our  childhood's 

ways, 
A  guard  through  helpless  years  to  be  ; 
0  leave  not  our  maturer  days, 

We  still  are  helpless  without  Thee. 

3  We    trusted     hope    and    pride    and 

strength ;  [was  vain, 

Our  strength  proved  false,  our  pride 


r 

Our  dreams  have  faded  all  at  length, — 
We  come  to  Thee,  0  Lord,  again  ! 


4  A  guide  to  trembling  steps  yet  be ! 

Give  us  of  Thine  eternal  power ! 
So  shall  our  paths  all  lead  to  Thee, 
And  life  still  smile,  like  childhood's 
hour. 
Thomas  Wentworth  Higginson,  1846 
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S.  P.  TtJCKERMAN  (  1819-1890) 


( Second  Tune ) 
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1.  To  Thine  e  -  ter  -  nal    arms,    O     God,  Take   us,  Thine  err  -  ing     chil-dren     in; 
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From  dangerous  paths  too  bold  -  ly    trod,From  wandering  thoughts  and  dreams  of      sin.       A-men. 
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EIN'  FESTE  BURG    8,  7,  8, 7,  6, 6,  6,  6,  7 


Martin  Luther,  1529 
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For  still  our  an  -  cient  foe  Doth  seek  to  work  us    woe  ;  His  craft  and  pow'r  are  great, 
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And  armed  with     cru  -  el 


hate,       On   earth     is    not     his      e 


qual.     A-men. 
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2  Did  we  in  our  own  strength  confide, 
Our  striving  would  be  losing  ; 

Were  not  the  right  man  on  our  side, 
The  man  of  God's  own  choosing. 

Dost  ask  who  that  may  be  ? 

Christ  Jesus,  it  is  He ; 

Lord  Sabaoth  is  His  name, 

From  age  to  age  the  same, 
And  He  must  win  the  battle. 


3  And  though  this  world,  with  devils 
filled, 
Should  threaten  to  undo  us  ; 
We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  willed 
His  truth  to  triumph  through  us. 


The  prince  of  darkness  grim, — 
We  tremble  not  for  him ; 
His  rage  we  can  endure, 
For  lo  !  his  doom  is  sure, 

One  little  word  shall  fell  him  ! 

4  That  word  above  all  earthly  powers — 
No  thanks  to  them  —  abideth  ; 

The  Spirit  and  the  gifts  are  ours 
Through  Him  who  with  us  sideth. 

Let  goods  and  kindred  go, 

This  mortal  life  also  ; 

The  body  they  may  kill ; 

God's  truth  abideth  still, 
His  kingdom  is  for  ever. 

Martin  Luther,  1527.     Tr.  F.  W.  Hedge,  1873 
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THE  BLESSED  HOME    6, 6,  6,  6,  6,  6,  6, 6 


John  Stainer,  1875 


is 


*=i: 


S 


3=± 


i 


1.  Lift      up    your  heads,  re    -     joice, 
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Re  -  demp-  tion  draw  -  eth     nigh  ; 
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The       ear    -   ly      trees     put      forth 
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Their      new    and     Lten  -  der       leaf  ; 
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Hushed    is       the  moan  -  ing  wind      That 
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told     of       win- ter's  grief. 
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The  God  of  glory  comes 
In  gentleness  and  might, 

To  comfort  and  alarm, 
To  succor  and  to  smite. 


4  He  comes,  the  wide  world's  King, 
He  comes,  the  true  heart's  Friend, 
New  gladness  to  begin, 

And  ancient  wrong  to  end  ; 
He  comes,  to  fill  with  light 

The  weary  waiting  eye : 
Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice, 
Redemption  draweth  nigh ! 

Thomas  T.  Lynch,  1856 


2  Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice, 

Redemption  draweth  nigh ; 
Now  mount  the  laden  clouds, 

Now  flames  the  darkening  sky  ; 
The  early  scattered  drops 

Descend  with  heavy  fall, 
And  to  the  waiting  earth 

The  hidden  thunders  call. 

3  Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice, 

Redemption  draweth  nigh  ; 
0  note  the  varying  signs 
Of  earth,  and  air,  and  sky ; 
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VENI  CITO    8,  8,  8,  8,  8,  8 


John  B.  Dykes,  1872 


1m 


T~ 


:£= 


3 


-•— *- 


1.  o 
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though  Thine    ad  -  vent      be,      All      shad  -  ows    from      the      truth     will     fall, 
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O      quick-ly     come,    for 
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doubt      and   fear 


Like  clouds  dis  • 
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solve  when    Thou 


art   near.  A-men. 
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On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found ; 
O  quickly  come  :  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  Thy  glorious  reign. 

4  O  quickly  come,  sure  light  of  all, 

For  gloomy  night  broods   o'er  our 
way : 
And  weakly  souls  begin  to  fall 

With  weary  watching  for  the  day  ; 
0  quickly  come  :  for  round  Thy  throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known. 

Lawrence  Tuttiett,  1864 


2  0  quickly  come,  great  King  of  all ; 

Reign  all  around  us,  and  within ; 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthrall, 

Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin : 
O  quickly  come :  for  Thou  alone 
Canst  make  Thy  scattered  people  one. 

3  0  quickly  come,  true  life  of  all; 

For  death  is  mighty  all  around ; 
On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 
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That  mourns  in  lone-  ly    ex  -  ile  here  Un-til     the    Son  of   God     ap  -  pear, 
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Re-joice!    Re-  joice  !  Em-man-  u-  el  Shall  come  to    thee,0  Is-ra-el! 


A-MEN. 
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2  0  come,  Thou  Dayspring,  come  and 

cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  advent  here  ; 
Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 
And   death's  dark    shadows   put  to 
flight. 
Rejoice !  Rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel ! 

3  0  come,  Thou  key  of  David,  come, 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home  ; 


Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 
Rejoice  !  Rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel ! 

4  0  come,  0  come,  Thou  Lord  of  might, 
Who  once  from  Sinai's  flaming  height 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law, 
In  cloud,  and  majesty  and  awe. 
Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel ! 

12th  century.    Tr.  John  M.  Neale,  1851 
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( Second  Tune ) 


Ancient  Plain  Song 
13th  Century 
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That  mourns  in  lone-  ly       ex      -       ile    here     Un  -   til  the  Son  of     God  ap-pear. 
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Re-joice!  Re-joice!  Em- man  -  u  -  el    Shall  come  to   thee,  0     Is     -      ra-el!       A-men 
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GOTHA  CANTIONAL,  1715 
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1 .  Come,  Thou  long     ex  -  pect  -  ed      Je  -  sus,  Born     to      set    Thy    peo  -  pie    free  ; 
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From  our  fears   and  sins     re -lease   us;    Let      us     find   our     rest     in    Thee.      A-men. 
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Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 

Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit 
Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone  ; 
By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit 

Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 

Charles  Wesley,  1744 


2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art ; 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

3  Born  Thy  people  to  deliver, 

Born  a  child,  and  yet  a  King, 
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1.  And  art  Thou  come  with   us      to  dwell,  Our  Prince, our  Guide, our     Love, our  Lord? 
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And  is  Thy    name  Em-man  -  u  -  el,     God  pres-ent    with    His    world  re-stored?  A -men. 
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2  The  heart  is  glad  for  Thee  !  it  knows 

None  now  shall  bid  it  err  or  mourn ; 
And  o'er  its  desert  breaks  the  rose 
In  triumph  o'er  the  grieving  thorn. 

3  Thou  bringest  all  again ;  with  Thee 

Is  light,  is  space,  is  breadth  and 
room 
For  each  thing  fair,  beloved  and  free 
To  have  its  hour  of  life  and  bloom. 


4  Thy  reign  eternal  shall  not  cease; 

Thy  years  are  sure,  and  glad,andslow; 
Within  Thy  mighty  world  of  peace 
The  humblest  flower  hath  leave  to 
blow. 

5  The  world  is  glad  for  Thee !  the  heart 

Is  glad  for  Thee  !  and  all  is  well, 
And  fixed  and  sure,  because  Thou  art, 
Whose  name  is  called  Emmanuel! 
Dora  Greenwell,  1874 
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Charles  Burney,  1789 
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1.  Lift    up  your  heads,ye  might-y    gates!  Be -hold    the     King    of       glo  -   ry   waits, 
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The  King  of  Kings  is    draw-ing  near,  The  Sav-iour  of      the  world  is     here.   A-men. 
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2  The  Lord  is  just,  a  helper  tried, 
Mercy  is  ever  at  His  side; 

His  kingly  crown  is  holiness, 
His  sceptre,  pity  in  distress. 

3  O  blest  the  land,  the  city  blest, 
Where  Christ  the  ruler  is  confest ! 
0  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes, 
To  whom  this  King  in  triumph  comes  ! 

4  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart, 
Make  it  a  temple  set  apart 


ANTIOCH    C.  M. 


From  earthly  use  for  heaven's  employ, 
Adorned  with  prayer  and  love  and  joy 

5  Eedeemer,  come !  1  open  wide 

My  heart  to  Thee:  here,  Lord, abide! 
Thine  inner  presence  let  me  feel, 
Thy  grace  and  love  in  me  reveal. 

6  So  come,  my  Sovereign,  enter  in  ; 

Let  new  and  nobler  life  begin  : 

Thy  Holy  Spirit  guide  us  on, 

Until  the  glorious  crown  be  won. 

George  Weissel,  1642 
Tr.  Catherine  Winkvvorth,  1855 

Lowell,  Mason,  1836 
From  G.  F.  Handel,  1741 
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1.  Joy      to   the  world, the  Lord  is   come!  Let  earth  re-ceive   her  King;  Let  ev     -    'ry 
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heart      pre  -  pare   Him   room,       And  heav'n  and   na  -  ture  sing, 
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heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing, 
sing 
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And  heaven,  And   heaven  and  na  -  ture    sing.     A- men. 
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And  heav'n  and  nature     sing, 


2  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Saviour  reigns  ; 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills, 
and  plains  4 

Eepeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  ; 
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He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

He   rules    the  world  with  truth  and 
grace, 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  His  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  His  love. 

Isaac  Watts,  1709 
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1.  The~  Lord     is    come!    On   Syr  -  ian    soil    The  child     of     pov  -  er   -   ty       and  toil ; 
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The  Man     of     Sor  -  rows,born     to     know  Each  vary  -  ing  shade   of      hu  -   man  woe  ; 
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His      joy,    His      glo  -   ry         to      ful  -  fil,      In  earth  and  heaven, His    Fa-  ther'swill ; 
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On    lone  -lymount,by  fes-  tive  board,  On   bit  -  ter  cross,  de-spised,  a-dored.    A- men. 
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2  The  Lord  is  come  !  Dull  hearts  to  wake, 
He  speaks,  as  never  man  yet  spake, 
The  truth  which  makes   His  servants 

free, 
The  royal  law  of  liberty.  [away, 

Though,  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass 
His  living  words  our  spirits  stay, 
And  from  His  treasures,  new  and  old, 
The  eternal  mysteries  unfold. 

3  The  Lord  is  come!  In  Him  we  trace 
The  fulness  of  God's  truth  and  grace  ; 
Throughout  those  words  and  acts  di- 
vine 

Gleams  of  the  eternal  splendor  shine; 


And  from  His  inmost  Spirit  flow, 
As  from  a  height  of  sunlit  snow, 
The  rivers  of  perennial  life, 
To  heal  and  sweeten  nature's  strife. 

The  Lord  is  come  !  In  every  heart 
Where  truth  and  mercy  claim  a  part ; 
In  every  land  where  right  is  might, 
And  deeds  of  darkness  shun  the  light; 
In  every  church  where  faith  and  love 
Lift   earthward    thoughts   to   things 

above  ; 
In  every  holy,  happy  home, 
We  bless  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast 

come ! 

Arthur  Penrhyn  Stanley,  1870 
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Lausanne  Psalter,  1790 
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1.  Re  -  joice,    re  -  joice,   be  -  liev    -   ers!      And       let    your  lights    ap  -    pear; 
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The     eve  -  ning      is       ad     -  vane   -  ing,     And     dark  -  er     night     is 
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The    Bride-groom  is         a 
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And      soon     He     will    draw    nigh; 
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Up!  pray, and  watch,  and  wres    -    tie!      At     mid-night  comes  the    cry.        A  -  men. 
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2  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning ; 

Replenish  them  with  oil ; 
Look  now  for  your  salvation, 

The  end  of  sin  and  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near, 
Go  meet  Him  as  He  cometh, 

With  alleluias  clear. 

3  0  wise  and  holy  virgins, 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher, 
Until  in  songs  of  triumph 
Ye  meet  the  angel  choir. 
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The  marriage-feast  is  waiting, 
The  gates  wide  open  stand ; 

Up,  up,  ye  heirs  of  glory ! 
The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 

4  Our  hope  and  expectation, 
0  Jesus,  now  appear  ; 
Arise,  Thou  Sun  so  longed  for, 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere  ! 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted, 

We  plead,  0  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption, 
And  ever  be  with  Thee  ! 
L.  Laurenti,  1700.    Tr.  Sarah  Findlater,  1854 
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1.  All      my  heart  this      night  re  -  joi  -   ces,      As        I    hear,     Far      and  near, 
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Till     the     air  Ev  -  'ry-where     Now    with  joy        is     ring-  ing.        A -men. 
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2  Hark  !  a  voice  from  yonder  manger 

Soft  and  sweet, 

Doth  entreat  — 
"  Flee  from  woe  and  danger.         [y°u 
Brethren,  come ;  from  all  that  grieves 

You  are  freed ; 

All  you  need 
Here  your  Saviour  gives  you." 


3  Come,  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder : 
Here  let  all, 
Great  and  small, 
Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder.  [ing : 

Love    Him    who  with  love  is   yearn- 
Hail  the- Star, 
That  from  far 
Bright  with  hope  is  burning. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1653 
Tr.  by  Catherine  Winkworth,  1858 
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Arr.  by  Edward  J.  Hopkins 
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1.  O  come, all  ye    faith-ful,   Joy-ful  and  tri-um-phant,To  Beth-le-hem  has-ten  now  with 
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glad     ac  -  cord  ;  Come  and  be-hold  Him  Born  the  King  of  an  -  gels;  0  come,let  us  a-dore  Him, 
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O  come, let  us  a  -  dore  Him,  O  come, let  us  a  -  dore   Him,  Christ  the     Lord.     A-men. 
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2  The  Brightness  of  glory,  3  Sing,  choirs  of  angels  ! 

Light  of  Light  eternal,  Sing  in  exultation, 

Our  lowly  nature  He  hath  not  abhorred  :  Through  heaven's  high  arches  be  your 

Son  of  the  Father,  praises  pour'd  ; 

Word  of  God,  Incarnate.     Ref.  Now  to  our  God  be 

Glory  in    the  highest.     Ref. 

4  Amen  !  Lord,  we  bless  Thee, 

Born  for  our  salvation, 
0  Jesus,  forever  be  Thy  Name  adored  ; 

Word  of  the  Father, 

Now  in  flesh  appearing.     Ref. 

BONAVENTURA 

Tr.  Frederick  Oakeley,  1841 

91      O   COME,  ALL  YE  FAITHFUL    6,  6,  \  \,  5, 6,  with  Refrain 

(Second  Tune)  Joseph  Barnby 
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1.  O  come, all  ye  faith  -ful,   Joy-ful  and  tri -um-phant;  To  Beth-le-hem  hasten  now  with 
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O  come,let  us     a -dore Him, O  come, let  us      a  -  dore  Him, Christ  the   Lord.  A-men 
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REGENT  SQUARE     8,  7,  8,  7, 4,  7 

(  Firse  Tune  ] 


Henry  Smart,  1867 
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1.  An  -  gels,  from    the  realms     of     glo  -  ry,  Wing  your  flight  o'er    all     the     earth, 
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Come 
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and  wor-ship,Come   and  wor-ship,Wor-ship  Christ,    the     new-born  King.     A  -  men. 
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2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing ; 

Yonder  shines  the  infant  light : 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations, 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar ; 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations  ; 

Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star : 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

4  Saints  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  His  temple  shall  appear : 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

James  Montgomery,  1819, 1825 
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LANSDOWNE    8,7,8,7,4,7 


William  S.  Vinning 


(  Second  Tune) 
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1.  An  -  gels,  from  the  realms  of       glo    -   ry,      Wing  your  flight  o'er   all     the    earth; 
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CAROL    C.  M.  D. 


Richard  Storks  Willis,  1849 
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1.  It    came   up  -  on 
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the    mid -night  clear,  That     glo  -  rious    song    of       old, 
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From   an  -gels      bend  -  ing  near       the  earth,    To    touch  their     harps     of      gold; 
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"Peace  on      the      earth, good-will      to   men    From   heaven's  all 
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The  world  in    sol  -  emn  still-  ness  lay 
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To  hear    the    an  -  gels    sing. 
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2  Still   through  the    cloven  skies  they    4 

come, 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled ; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world  : 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 

And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 

5 

3  But  with  the  woes  of  sin  and  strife 

The  world  has  suffered  long ; 
Beneath  the  angel-strain  have  rolled 

Two  thousand  years  of  wrong ; 
And  man,  at  war  with  man,  hears  not 

The  love-song  which  they  bring: 
O  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  of  strife, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 
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And  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load 

Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way, 

With  painful  steps  and  slow, 
Look  now ;  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing  : 
0  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

For  lo,  the  days  are  hastening  on  r 

By  prophet-bards  foretold, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Comes  round  the  age  of  gold  : 
When  Peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 

Its  ancient  splendors  fling, 
And   the  whole  world  give  back  the 
song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing. 

Edmund  H.  Sears,  1850 
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CALM    CM.  D. 


Edward  J.  Hopkins  (1818-lWl) 
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1.  Calm    on       the    list-'ning    ear      of    night  Come  heav'n'sme  -  lo-dious   strains, 
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Where  wild     Ju  -  de  -    a    stretch  -  es       far        Her      sil  -  ver  -  man  -  tied   plains. 
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And  an  -  gels,  with  their  spark-ling  lyres,    Make  mu  -  sic     on    the     air.        A-men 
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2  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply ; 
And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights, 

The  day-spring  from  on  high. 
O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm, 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 

Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 


3  "  Glory  to  God  !  "  the  sounding  skies 
Loud  with  their  anthems  ring, — 
"  Peace  to  the  earth,  good-will  to  men, 

Prom  heaven's  eternal  King !  " 
Light  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem  ! 

The  Saviour  now  is  born : 
And  bright  in  Bethlehem's  joyous  plains 
Breaks  the  first  Christmas  morn. 
Edmund  H.  Sears,  1834 
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95      PHILLIPS  BROOKS    7,6,8,6,7,6,8,6 

(First  Tune) 


Charles  H.  Morse,  1893 
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1.  0        lit  -  tie     town     of      Beth  -    le-hem,    How     still      we       see     thee      lie! 
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A  -  bove    thy    deep    and  dream  -  less  sleep     The       si  -    lent   stars    go       by.       Yet 
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all     the    years  Are  met     in    thee     to-  night.  Our  Lord  Em-man  -u     -   el.         A-  men. 
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Copyright,  1893,  by  Charles  H.  Morse 


2  0  morning  stars,  together 

Proclaim  the  holy  birth ! 
And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King, 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 
For  Christ  is  born  of  Mary ; 

And  gathered  all  above, 
While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep 

Their  watch  of  wondering  love. 


How  silently,  how  silently, 

The  wondrous  gift  is  given  ! 
So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 

The  blessings  of  His  Heaven. 
No  ear  may  hear  His  coming ; 

But  in  this  world  of  sin,  [still, 

Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him 

The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 


His  Eirtb 


Where  children  pure  and  happy 

Pray  to  the  blessed  Child ; 
Where  misery  cries  out  to  Thee, 

Son  of  the  Mother  mild ; 
Where  Charity  stands  watching, 

And  Faith  holds  wide  the  door, — 
The  dark  night  wakes,  the  glory  breaks, 

And  Christmas  comes  once  more. 


5  0  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem, 
Descend  to  us,  we  pray  ! 
Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in ; 

Be  born  in  us  to-day. 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 
The  great  glad  tidings  tell ; 
0,  come  to  us,  abide  with  us, 
Our  Lord  Emmanuel ! 

Phillips  Brooks,  186G 


95      ST.  LOUIS    7,  6,  8,  6,  7,  6,  8,  6 

( Second  Tune 
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Lewis  H.  Redner,  1868 


1.0        lit  -   tie     town     of      Beth  -  le  -  hem!   How     still      we      see     thee      lie; 
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A  -  bove     thy   deep     and  dream-less     sleep   The       si    -    lent   stars    go         by; 
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The  hopes  and  fears  of       all    the  years      Are     met     in      thee     to-night.      A -men. 
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1.  A      thou -sand  years    have  come  and    gone,    And  near     a        thou-sand    more, 
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Since    hap  -  pier  light    from  heav  -  en    shone      Than     ev    -   er    shone    be  -  fore  ; 
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And     in       the   hearts    of       old      and  young 
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A       joy     most  joy  -  ful  stirred, 
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That  sent  such  news    from  tongue  to  tongue    As    ears  had  nev  -  er    heard.     A-men. 
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2  Then  angels  on  their  starry  way- 

Pelt  bliss  unfelt  before, 
For  news  that  men  should  be  as  they, 

To  darkened  earth  they  bore ; 
So  toiling  men  and  spirits  bright 

A  first  communion  had, 
And  in  meek  mercy's  rising  light 

Were  each  exceeding  glad. 

3  And  we  are  glad,  and  we  will  sing, 

As  in  the  days  of  yore ; 
Come  all,  and  hearts  made  ready  bring, 
To  welcome  back  once  more 


The  day  when  first  on  wintry  earth 

A  summer  change  began, 
And,  dawning  in  a  lowly  birth, 

Uprose  the  Light  of  man. 

For  trouble  such  as  men  must  bear 

From  childhood  to  fourscore, 
He  shared  with  us,  that  we  might  share 

His  joy  for  evermore ; 
And  twice  a  thousand  years  of  grief, 

Of  conflict,  and  of  sin, 
May  tell  how  large  the  harvest  sheaf 

His  patient  love  shall  win. 

Thomas  T.  Lynch,  1868 
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KNIGHTSBRIDGE    8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7 


J.  B.   Powei.I-,  1884 
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1.  Hark!  what  mean  those    ho  -  ly      voi  -  ces,  Sweet  -  ly    sound-ing  thro'  the  skies? 
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Lo!  th1  an-gel  -  ic      host     re-  joic  -  es;     Loud -est    Al    -  le  -    hi  -  ias      rise 
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Lis  -  ten    to       the     won-drous  sto  -  ry    Which  they  chant  in   hymns  of       joy: 
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"Glo  -  ry    in     the  high  -  est,    glo  -  ry;    Glo  -  ry     be       to     God  most  high."  A-mbn. 
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2  "Peace  on  earth,  good  will  from  heaven, 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found  ; 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven, 

Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 
Christ  is  born ;  the  great  Anointed  ! 

Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing ; 
0  receive  whom  God  appointed 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  ! 


3  "Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him, 

Learn  His  Name  and  taste  His  joy, 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, 

Glory  be  to  God  most  high  I" 
Let  us  learn  the  wondrous  story 

Of  our  great  Redeemer's  birth, 
Spread  the  brightness  of  His  glory 

Till  it  cover  all  the  earth. 

John  Cawood,  1819 
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"    iL_  I  i  I— 


Josiah  Booth,  1887 
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1.  Two    thou -sand  trou-bled       years        Time's  wea  -  ry     brow  have      worn, 
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Since  that  strange  star    to    shep- herds  told     The  Prince  of  Peace  was  born.      A-men. 
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2  Two  thousand  years  of  gloom,  4  Christ's  Kingdom  yet  will  come, 

Of  groping  toward  the  light,  And  good  prevail  o'er  ill, 

Of  prophets  scorned  and  martyrs  slain,      Though  often  with  a  crown  of  thorns 


And  battle  done  for  right. 

3  But  year  by  year  the  bells 
The  old  glad  tidings  bring, 
And  men  forget  their  strife  to  keep 
The  birthday  of  the  King. 
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DIX    7,7,7,7,7,7 


We  mock  the  Master  still. 

5  But  He  will  not  forsake 

The  world  for  which  He  died, 
Till  all  mankind  be  gathered  home 
At  the  great  Christmastide. 

Alfred  Hayes 

Conrad  Kocher,  1838 
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As        with  joy     they  hail'd    its     light,    Lead -ing      on-ward,beam-ing  bright; 
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So,  most  gra -cious  Lord,  may  we        Ev  -  er-more    be      led    to    Thee. 
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2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped, 
Saviour,  to  Thy  manger-bed, 
There  to  bend  the  kuee  before 
Thee  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore ; 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 

Ever  seek  Thy  mercy-seat. 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  Thy  cradle  rude  and  bare, 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  Thee  our  heavenly  King. 
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4  Holy  Jesus,  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way  ; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright, 
Need  they  no  created  light ; 
Thou  its  light,  its  joy,  its  crown, 
Thou  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down  ; 
There  forever  may  we  sing 
Alleluias  to  our  King. 

William  Chatterton  Dix,  1856 

Samuel  Sebastian  Wesley 
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1.  Give  heed, my  heart,  lift    up      thine  eyes,    Who    is      it       in       yon  man  -  ger    lies? 
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Who  is    this   Child  so  young  and  fair? 
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The  blessed  Christ-Child  li  -  eth  there.     A -men. 
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2  Ah,  dearest  Jesus,  holy  Child, 
Make  Thee  a  bed,  soft,  undefiled 
Within  my  heart,  that  it  may  be 
A  quiet  chamber  kept  for  Thee. 

3  My  heart  for  very  joy  doth  leap, 
My  lips  no  more  can  silence  keep ; 


I,  too,  must  sing  with  joyful  tongue 
That  sweetest  ancient  cradle  song. 

4  Glory  to  God  in  highest  heaven, 
Who  unto  man  His  Son  hath  given, 
While  angels  sing  with  pious  mirth, 
A  glad  new  year  to  all  the  earth. 
Martin  Luther,  1535 
Tr.  by  Catherine  Winkworth,  1855 
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CHRISTMAS    CM. 


(First  Tune) 


From  G.  F.  Handel,  1728 
Arr.  by  Lowell,  Mason 
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1.  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night  ,A11  seated  on    the  ground, 
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Lord  came  down,  And  glo  -ry  shone   a  -  round, 
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And     glo  -  ry  shone  a  -  round.    A  -men 
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2  "  Fear   not,"    he   said,  —  for    mighty       All    meanly    wrapped    in    swathing 

dread  And  in  a  manger  laid."         [bands, 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind, —    „  _,  .      ,.  .  ,    _    ,. 

"Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring,       5  Thus  sPake  the  seraph -and  forth- 

To  you  and  all  mankind.  .  Wlth    ,       ,  .   .       ^ 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 

3  "  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day,          Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 

Is  born  of  David's  line,  Addressed  their  joyful  song: 

The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ,  the  Lord,  „.,.,,,        ,  ~    ,        ,  .  , 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign; 

4  "  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall 

find 
To  human  view  displayed, 
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And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to 
men 
Begin,  and  never  cease  !" 

Nahum  Tate,  1703 
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( .Second  Tune ) 


James  Walch,  1860 
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1.  While  shep-herds  watched  their   flocks  by    night,     All    seat  -  ed      on       the  ground, 
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The    an  -  gel    of 
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the      Lord  came  down,  And    glo  -  ry    shone     a  -  round.  A-  men. 
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Edward  J.  Hopkins 
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1 .  From  the  east-ern  moun-tains  Press-im 


on  they  come,  Wise  men  in  their  wis  -  dom 
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To     His  hum-ble     home  ;  Stirred  by  deep   de  -  vo  -  tion,  Hast-  ing  from   a   -  far, 
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Refrain 
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Ev  -er  journeying 


on-ward,Guid-ed     by    a      Star. 
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Light  of   Life  that  shin-eth 
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Ere  the  world  be-  gan  ;       Draw  Thou  near  and  lighten  Ev  -'ry  heart  of   man.     A-men. 
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2  Thou  who  in  a  manger 

Once  hast  lowly  lain, 
Who  dost  now  in  glory 

O'er  all  kingdoms  reign, 
Gather  in  the  heathen, 

Who  in  lands  afar 
Ne'er  have  seen  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  Star.     Ref. 

3  Gather  in  the  outcasts, 

Who  have  gone  astray, 
Throw  Thy  radiance  o'er  them, 
Guide  them  on  their  way. 
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Those  who  never  knew  Thee, 

Or  have  wandered  far, 
Guide  them  by  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  Star.     Kef. 

Until  every  nation, 

Whether  bond  or  free, 
'Neath  Thy  starlit  banner, 

Jesus,  follows  Thee 
O'er  the  distant  mountains 

To  that  heavenly  home, 
Where  no  sin  nor  sorrow 

Evermore  shall  come.     Ref. 

Godfrey  Thring,  1873 
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1 .  Bright  -  est     and    best       of       the       sons     of       the  morn  -  ing !    Dawn     on    our 
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dark  -  ness,  and      lend      us    thine     aid !  .  .       Star      of       the     East,     the      ho  - 
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zon    a  -  dorn  -  ing,  Guide  where  our   in  -  f ant  Re  -  deem-er    is     laid.       A-men. 
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2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 
Angels  adore  Hirn  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 

Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine, 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest  or  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favor  secure ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid  ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

Reginald  Heber,  1811 
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Samuel  Smith 
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1.  Joy     fills    our      in    -  most  heart  to-day;    The    Roy  -   al    Child    is     born: 
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And    an  -    gel    hosts      in    glad        ar  -  ray        His     Ad  -    vent  keep  this    morn. 
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Re-joice,  re  -    joice!  Th'  In-car 
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nate     Word       Has  come  on  earth  to     dwell; 
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Rejoice, re  -  joice, 


Th'  Incarnate  Word 
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No    sweet  -  er    sound  than  this       is     heard  —  Em 
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When,  folded  in  Thy  mother's  arms, 
We  see  Thee,  Babe  divine.     Ref. 


2  Low  at  the  cradle  Throne  we  bend, 

We  wonder  and  adore ; 
And  feel  no  bliss  can  ours  transcend, 

No  joy  was  sweet  before.     Ref.        4  Th°u  LlSht  of  uncreated  Light, 
J  J  Shine  on  us,  Holy  Child ; 

3  For  us  the  world  must  lose  its  charms       That  we  may  keep  Thy  birthday  bright, 

Before  the  manger  shrine,  With  service  undenled.     Ref. 

William  Chatterson  Dix 
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THANKSGIVING    7,7,7,7,7,7,7 


Waltek  B.  Gilbert,  1865 
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1.  Beth-lehem  sleeps  be-neath    the     stars,     Midst  the    mys  -  ter'y      of      the    night; 
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But   where  shep-herds  watch     their  flocks, 


Lo  !  there  shines    a       won-drous  light. 
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a      joy  -  ous      cho  -  rus    swells,     Peals     in      tri  -  umph  through  the 
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"  Peace    on  earth,good-will    to 
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2  Jesus,  born  of  Mary,  comes, 
Dawns  the  new  day  with  His  birth ; 
Now  proclaim  the  hope  of  Christ 
Over  all  the  realms  of  earth. 

In  His  faith  the  sad  are  brave, 
By  His  power  men  conquer  sin, 
Though  injustice  would  hold  sway 
Truth  and  love  their  reign  begin. 

3  Grant  us  then,  0  God  of  love, 
Hearts  where  Christ  shall  come  to-day, 
May  our  wills  be  one  with  His, 

May  His  spirit  guide  our  way. 
God  of  Jesus,  may  His  truths 
Bless  the  world  this  Christmas  tide, 
'Till  with  all  the  sons  of  men, 
Faith  and  hope  and  love  abide. 

Ferdinand  Q.  Blanchard,  1909 
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MENDELSSOHN    7,  7,  7, 7,  7,  7,  7, 7 
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Felix  Mendelssohn-Bartholdy,  1840 
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1.  Hark!  the  her -aid    an  -  gels  sing,     Glo-ry     to    the  new-born  King!  Peace  on  earth, and 
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mer -cy     mild,     God  and  sin-ners  rec  -  on-  ciled  !  Joy-ful,  all    ye     na  -  tions,rise, 
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Join  the  tri-umph  of     the    skies  ;  With  th'  an-gel-ic  host  pro-claim, Christ  is  born    in 
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Beth-le-hem. Hark!  the  her- aid    an -gels  sing,      Glo-ry    to    the  new-born  King  !  A-men. 
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2  Christ,  by  highest  Heaven  adored  ; 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord ; 
Late  in  time  behold  Him  come, 
Offspring  of  the  Virgin's  womb. 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see ; 
Hail  the  incarnate  Deity, 
Pleased  as  man  with  man  to  dwell ; 
Jesus,  our  Emmanuel ! 

Hark !  the  herald  angels,  etc. 


3  Mild,  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings, 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings. 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  ! 
Hail,  the  Heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace! 
Hark  !  the  herald  angels,  etc. 

Charles  Wesley,  1736 
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Lord, Clothed  in     the  garb    of    flesh  and  blood; 
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Choos-ing  a  man-ger  for  Thy  throne, While  worlds  on  worlds  are  Thine  a-lone.     A-men. 
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2  A  little  child  Thou  art  our  guest,        To  make  us  in  the  realms  divine, 

That  weary  ones  in  Thee  may  rest ;      Like    Thine    own    angels,    round    Thee 

Forlorn  and  lowly  is  Thy  birth,  shine. 

That  we  may  rise  to  heaven  from  4  An  fcMs  f Qr  ug  Thy  loye  hath  done . 

By  this  to  Thee  our  love  is  won ; 
For  this  we  tune  our  cheerful  lays, 
And  shout  our  thanks  in  ceaseless  praise. 
Martin  Luther,  1524 


3  Thou  comest  in  the  darksome  night 
To  make  us  children  of  the  light, 


ROCKINGHAM     (Mason)     L.  M. 


L.  Mason,  1830 
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1.  My    dear    Re-deem  -  er,     and  my  Lord, 


--  "—j     — — — -    «~  — —     —^      — —  —j  — v-~ , 


I      read  my    du 


r 

ty 


^* 


in    Thy  word; 


S=f: 


% 


I 


m 


-&. 


wm$ 


ssa 


Ff^ 


-d — — I ! h 


But     in  Thy  life    the    law  appears,Drawn 
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out    in     liv  -  ing  char-  ac-  ters. 
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The  desert  Thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict  and  Thy  victory  too. 

Be  Thou  my  pattern  ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  Thy  gracious  image  here  ; 
Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my 

name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

Isaac  Watts,  1709 


2  Such  was  Thy  truth,  and  such  Thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  Thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love  and  meekness,  so  divine,       * 
I  would  transcribe,  and  make  them 

mine. 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  Thy  prayer ; 
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DALEHURST    CM. 


Arthur  Cottman,  1872 
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1.  What  grace,    O     Lord,  and     beau  -  ty  shone 
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A  -  round  Thy    steps    be  -  low  ; 
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What  pa  -  tient  love    was  seen       in     all        Thy  life   and  death     of     woe.      A-men. 
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For,  ever  on  Thy  burdened  heart 

A  weight  of  sorrow  hung  ; 
Yet  no  ungentle,  murmuring  word 

Escaped  Thy  silent  tongue. 
Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile, 

Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove ; 
Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still, 

Thy  heart  could  only  love. 
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NOX  PRAECESSIT    CM. 
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0  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  Thee ! 
Like  Thee,  0  Lord,  to  grieve 

Far  more  for  others'  sin  than  all 
The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 

One  with  Thyself,  may  every  eye 
In  us,  Thy  brethren,  see 

The  gentleness  and  grace  that  spring 
From  union,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

Edward  Denny,  1839 

J.  Baptiste  Calkin,  1875 
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1.  O      Son     of    Man!  Thy  name     by  choice,    Our    hope,  our     joy,     our     life, 
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Make  us       like  Thee,  whose  gen  -  tie    voice 


Was    nev  -  er  heard    in    strife.     A-men. 
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2  Holy  and  harmless,  undefiled, 

On  earth  Thou  went  alone";  [child, 
Came  from  the  depths  of  heaven,  a  4 
To  make  the  lost  Thine  own ; 

3  To  be  a  glory  in  our  night. 

And  bring  us  from  above 
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The   way  heaven's   children  live,  all 
With  self-forgetting  love.       [bright 

In  all  things  like  Thy  brethren  made, 
0  teach  us  how  to  be 

With  meekness,  gentleness  arrayed, 
In  all  things  like  to  Thee. 

George  Macdonald 
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Henry  J.  Gauntlett  (1805-1876) 
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O      Son     of     God,     our    Cap  -  tain  of    sal-va-tion,     Thy -self     by      suf-f'ring 
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2  Those  whom  Thy  Spirit's  dread  vocation  severs 

To  lead  the  vanguard  of  Thy  conquering  host ; 

Whose  toilsome  years  are  spent  in  brave  endeavors 

To  bear  Thy  saving  name  from  coast  to  coast ; 

3  And  all  true  helpers,  patient,  kind  and  skilful, 

Who  shed  Thy  light  across  our  darkened  earth, 
Counsel  the  doubting,  and  restrain  the  wilful, 

Soothe  the  sick  bed,  and  share  the  children's  mirth. 

4  Thus,  Lord,  Thy  comforters  in  memory  keeping, 

Still  be  Thy  church's  watchword,  "  Comfort  ye ;" 
Till  in  our  Father's  house  shall  end  our  weeping, 
And  all  our  wants  be  satisfied  in  Thee. 

John  Ellerton  (1826-1893) 
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ST.  AELRED    8,8,8,3 
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1.  Fierce  raged  the    tem-pest  o'er      the  deep,  Watch  did  Thine  anx-ious    ser- van ts  keep, 
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But  Thou  wast  wrapped  in      guile  -  less    sleep,    Calm 

J2± 


I 


ffi^i 


and 


still. 


;&£ 


J, 


§SS 


-zh- 


&5iisn  ■ 


P — P — E 


E 


Bl 


^ 


r 


ij* 


2  "Save,  Lord,  we  perish,"  was  their  cry,       The  sullen  billows  cease  to  leap, 


"0  save  us  in  our  agony  !  " 
Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high, 
"Peace,  be  still." 


At  Thy  will. 


4  So,  when  our  life  is  clouded  o'er, 
And   storm-winds    drift  us  from   the 
3  The  wild  winds  hushed  ;    the  angry  shore, 

deep  Say,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  more, 

Sank,  like  a  little  child,  to  sleep  ;  "Peace,  be  still." 

Godfrey  Thring,  1861 


ARMSTRONG    7,7,5,7,7,5 


George  W.  Chadwick,  1888 
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1.  When  the  Lord  of   Love  was  here,   Hap -py  hearts  to  Him  were  dear,    Tho' His  heart  was  sad  ; 
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Worn  and  lone-ly  for  our  sake,  Yet  He  turned  a-side  to    make      All  the  wea-ry  glad.  A-  men. 
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From  "  Plymouth  Hymnal "  by  permission  of  The  A.  S.  Barnes  Co. 


2  Meek  and  lowly  were  His  ways  ; 
From  His  loving  grew  His  praise, 

From  His  giving,  prayer : 
All  the  outcasts  thronged  to  hear, 
All  the  sorrowful  drew  near 

To  enjoy  His  care. 

3  When  He  walked  the  fields,  He  drew 
From  the  flowers  and  birds  and  dew, 

Parables  of  God ; 
For  within  His  heart  of  love 
All  the  soul  of  man  did  move,— 

God  had  His  abode. 


4  Fill  us  with  Thy  deep  desire, 
All  the  sinful  to  inspire 

With  the  Father's  life  ; 
Free  us  from  the  cares  that  press 
On  the  heart  of  worldliness, 

From  the  fret  and  strife. 

5  Lord,  be  ours  Thy  power  to  keep 
In  the  very  heart  of  grief, 

And  in  trial,  iove  ; 
In  our  meekness  to  be  wise, 
And  through  sorrow  to  arise 

To  our  God  above. 

Stopford  A.  Brooke,  1881 
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J  J  4      ST.  JOHN    6,  6, 6,  6,  4,  4, 4, 4  John  Baptiste  Calkin,  1887 
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1 .  My    song        is       love        un  -  known,     My     Sav  -  iour's      love 
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Love     to        the      love  -  less    shown,  That     they  might    love    -    ly 
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0   who  am  I,  That  for  my  sake  My  Lord  should  take  Frail  flesh, and  die? 


A-  MEN. 
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2  He  came  from  His  blest  throne 

Salvation  to  bestow : 
But  men  made  strange,  and  none 
The  longed-for  Christ  would  know. 
But  0,  my  Friend, 
My  Friend  indeed, 
Who  at  my  need 
His  life  did  spend. 

3  Sometimes  they  strew  His  way, 

And  His  sweet  praises  sing ; 
Besounding  all  the  day, 
Hosannas  to  their  King. 
Then  "Crucify ! " 
Is  all  their  breath, 
And  for  His  death 
They  thirst  and  cry. 
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4  Why,  what  hath  my  Lord  done  ? 

What  makes  this  rage  and  spite  ? 
He  made  the  lame  to  run, 

He  gave  the  blind  their  sight. 
Sweet  injuries ! 
Yet  they  at  these 
Themselves  displease, 
And  'gainst  Him  rise. 

5  They  rise,  and  needs  will  have 

My  dear  Lord  made  away, 
A  murderer  they  save  ; 

The  Prince  of  Life  they  slay. 
Yet  cheerful  He 
To  suffering  goes, 
That  He  His  foes 
From  thence  might  free. 

Samuel  Crossman,  1664 
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His  example 
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ST.  CHRYSOSTOM    8,8,8,8,8,8 


J.  Barney,  1872 
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1.  0      who     like    Thee,     so      calm,      so     bright,      Lord    Je  -   sus  Christ,  Thou 
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Light       of  Light!         0      who     like     Thee       did         ev 
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yet      so      high,       So      glo  -  rious     in         hu  -    mil    - 
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2  0  wondrous  Lord,  our  souls  would  be 
Still  more  and  more  conformed  to  Thee ; 
Would  lose  the  pride,  the  taint  of  sin, 
That  burns  these  fevered  veins  within; 
And  learn  of  Thee  the  lowly  One, 
And  like  Thee  all  our  journey  run. 


3  0  grant  us  ever  on  the  road 

To  trace  Thy.  footsteps,  Son  of  God  ; 
That  when  Thou  shalt  appear  arrayed 
In  light  to  judge  the  quick  and  dead, 
We  may  to  life  immortal  soar, 
Through  Thee,  who  livest  evermore. 
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Arthur  Cleveland  Coxe,  1S40 


ZX>c  lorfc  Jesus  Cbrtst 


116 


ST.  MARGARET     JO,  8, 10,  8,  with  Refrain 


T.  R.  Matthews,  1876 
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1 .  Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy  king-ly       crown,When  Thou  cam-est   to  earth  for       me 
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But    in  Beth -le-hem's  home  there  was  found  no      room    For  Thy  ho  -  ly    na-tiv  -i    -  ty. 
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to   my  heart,  Lord    Je  -  sus,  There  is  room   in    my  heart  for  Thee!     A-men. 
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Heaven's  arches  rang  when  the  angels  sang, 

Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree  ; 
But  in  lowly  birth  didst  Thou  come  to  earth, 

And  in  great  humility.     Ref. 

The  foxes  found  rest,  and  the  bird  had  its  nest 

In  the  shade  of  the  cedar  tree ; 
But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  O  Thou  Son  of  God, 

In  the  desert  of  Galilee.     Kef. 

Thou  earnest,  0  Lord,  with  the  living  word 

That  should  set  Thy  people  free ; 
But  with  mocking  scorn,  and  with  crown  of  thorn, 

They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary.     Ref. 

When  the  heavens  shall  ring  and  the  Angels  sing 

At  Thy  coming  to  victory, 
Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  saying,  "  Yet  there  is  room, 
There  is  room  at  my  side  for  Thee."     Ref. 

Emily  E.  S.  Elliott,  1864 
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ST.  ELWYN    C  M.  D. 


Edward  J.  Hopkins 


1.  Thine   arm,    O     Lord,    in     days       of     old      Was    strong  to      heal    and      save 
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It       tri-umphed  o'er    dis  -  ease        and  death,     O'er    dark-ness  and         the    grave. 
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To    Thee  they  went,  the      blind,    the  dumb, 


The      pal  -   sied    and     the     lame, 


felt 
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The     lep   -   er  with   his  taint  -  ed  life,       The  sick  with    fe  -  vered    frame. 


A-MEN. 
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2  And  lo !  Thy  touch  brought  life  and 

health, 

Gave  speech,  and  strength  and  sight ; 
And  youth  renewed  and  frenzy  calmed 

Owned  Thee,  the  Lord  of  light. 
And  now,  O  Lord,  be  near  to  bless,      4 

Almighty  as  of  yore, 
In  crowded  street,  by  restless  couch, 

As  by  Gennesaret's  shore. 

3  Though  love  and  might  no  longer  heal 

By  touch,  or  word,  or  look;      [read 
Though  they  who  do  Thy  work  must 
Thy  laws  in  nature's  book; 
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Yet  come  to  heal  the  sick  man's  souL 
Come,  cleanse  the  leprous  taint, 

Give  joy  and  peace,  where  all  is  strife, 
And  strength,  where  all  is  faint. 

Be  Thou  our  great  Deliverer  still, 

Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death, 
Restore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless 

With  Thine  Almighty  breath. 
To  hands  that  work  and  eyes  that  see, 

Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore, 
That  whole  and  sick,  and  weak  and 
strong, 

May  praise  Thee  evermore. 

Edward  H.  Plumptke,  1864 
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1.  Lord,    it     is  good  for    us        to     be     High    on  the  mountains  here    with  Thee, 
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Where  stand  re-vealed   to      mor  -  tal  gaze    The  great  old  saints  of      oth  -  er    days, 
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Who  once 
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Or  caught  the  still,small  whis  -  per,  higher  Than  storm,than  earth-quake,or  than  fire.       A-MEN. 
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Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 

With   Thee,  and  with   Thy   faithful 

Three, 
Here,  where  the  apostle's  heart  of  rock 
Is  nerved  against  temptation's  shock; 
Here,  where  the  son  of  thunder  learns 
The  thought  that  breathes,  and  word 

that  burns  ; 
Here,  where  on  eagle's  wings  we  move 
With   Him  whose  last  best  creed  is 

love. 

Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 
Entranced,  en  wrapt,  alone  with  Thee; 
And    watch    Thy  glistering    raiment 
glow 
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Whiter  than  Hermon's  whitest  snow, 
The  human  lineaments  that  shine 
Irradiant  with  a  light  divine, 
Till  we  too  change  from  grace  to  grace, 
Gazing  on  that  transfigured  face. 

Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 

Here  on  the  holy  mount  with  Thee, 

When    darkling   in   the    depths   of 

night, 
When  dazzled  with  excess  of  light, 
We  bow  before  the  heavenly  voice 
That  bids  bewildered  souls  rejoice, 
Though  love  wax  cold,  and  faith  be 

dim, 
"This  is  my  Son,  0  hear  ye  Him." 

Arthur  Penrhyn  Stanley,  1872 
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:g:  Joyous 
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1.  All     glo  -  ry,    laud,   and      lion 
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2.  Thou     art     the    King     of 
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Who     in       the  Lord's  Name    com    -    est,     The    King    and  Bless-  ed      One. 
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3  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high ; 
And  mortal  men  and  all  things 
Created,  make  reply. 
All  glory,  etc. 

4  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went : 
Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 
All  glory,  etc. 
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5  To  Thee  before  Thy  passion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise : 
To  Thee,  now  high  exalted 
Our  melody  we  raise. 
All  glory,  etc. 

6  Thou  didst  accept  their  praises ; 

Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  delightest, 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 
All  glory,  etc. 
Theodulph  of  Orleans,  9th  Cent. 
Tr.  John  M.  Neale,  1854 
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( First  Tune  ) 
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1.  Ride    on!  ride  on     in       ma  -  jes  -  ty  !    Hark  !  all   the  tribes  Ho-  san  -  na  cry! 
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0   Sav-iour  meek, pur- sue  Thy  road,  With 


palms  andscatter'd  garments  strow'd.  A-men. 
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2  Eide  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  ! 

0  Christ,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin 
O'er  captive  death  and  conquer'd  sin. 

3  Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
The  winged  squadrons  of  the  sky 
Look  down  with  sad  and  wond'ring 

eyes 
To  see  th'  approaching  sacrifice. 
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4  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 

The  last  ard  fiercest  strife  is  nigh  ; 
The  Father  on  His  sapphire  throne 
Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 

5  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  ! 

Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain ! 
Then  take,  0  Lord,  Thy  power,  and 
reign ! 

Henry  Hart  Milman,  1827 
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ST.  DROSTANE    L.  M.    (  Second  Tune ) 


John  B.  Dykes,  1862 


££ 


±=i 


*=* 


*=?■ 


tf* 


*=? 


~N 


tFt^ES 


1 .  Ride    on !  ride    on    in 


-f  m  m 


jes  -  ty  !  Hark  !  all    the  tribes  Ho  -  san  -  na   cry 


r — r~i 


fr — I — LF- 


n^ 


r— r 


r 


*=F 


Mi9  {passion 


j 


^zzli 


s 


=t 


II 


*±* 


-f-» 


0  Sav-iour  meek, pur-sue  Thy  road  With  palms  and  scatter'd  garments  strow'd.  A-men 
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121      GETHSEMANE    (  Redhead,  No.  76 )    7,  7, 7, 7,  7, 7    Richard  Redhead,  1853 
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1.  Go       to     dark   Geth-sem  -  a-  ne,         Ye     that    feel      the     temp-ter's  power : 
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Your     Re-deem-er's     con  -  flict     see;     Watch  with  Him    one      bit-  ter     hour 
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Turn   not     from    His  griefs     a  -  way  ;  Learn  of     Je  -  sus  Christ  to     pray.        A-men. 
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God's  own  sacrifice  complete  : 

"  It  is  finished  !  "  —  hear  the  cry  ; 

Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 

Where  they  laid  His  breathless  clay  : 

All  is  solitude  and  gloom ; 

Who  hath  taken  Him  away  ? 

Christ  is  risen !     He  meets  our  eyes. 

Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 

James  Montgomery,  1820 


2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 
View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned. 
0  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 
O  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb ; 
There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 

Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 
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ST.  CROSS    L.  M.  John  B.  Dykes,  1861 
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1.  O     come,  and  mourn  with  me     a  -while;     O  come  ye    to      the     Sav  -  iour's  side  ; 
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O  come,  to-geth-er 
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:     Je  -  sus,  our  Lord,  is  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 


A-MEN. 
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2  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him, 
While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride  ? 

Ah,  look  how  patiently  He  hangs  : 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

3  What   was    Thy  crime,   my  dearest 

Lord  ?  [tried, 

By  earth,  by  heaven,  Thou  hast  been 
And  guilty  found  of  too  much  love ! 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

4  Found  guilty  of  excess  of  love, 

It  was  Thine  own  sweet  will  that  tied 
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Thee  tighter  far  than  helpless  nails, — 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

5  0  break,  O  break,  hard  heart  of  mine  ! 
Thy  weak  self-love  and  guilty  pride 

His  Pilate  and  His  Judas  were, — 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

6  0  love  of  God  !  0  sin  of  man  !  [tried, 
In  this  dread  act  your    strength    is 

And  victory  remains  with  love, 
For  Thou  our  Lord  art  crucified ! 

Frederick  William  Faber,  1849 

Arthur  Cottman,  1872 
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His    new  com-mand-ment  Je    -  sus  gives,   His  bless  -  ed    word     of 
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O  bond  of  union,  strong  and  deep ! 

0  bond  of  perfect  peace ! 
Not  even  the  lifted  cross  can  harm, 

If  we  but  hold  to  this. 
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Then,  Jesus,  be  Thy  spirit  ours, 
And  swift  our  feet  shall  move 

To  deeds  of  pure  self-sacrifice, 
And  the  sweet  tasks  of  love. 

Samuel  Longfellow,  1848 


at  tbe  Cross 


J  24      CLARE    7,6,7,6,7,6,7,6 


Hubebt  P.  Main,  1878 


1.  O        Je    -    sus,    we       a    -    dore      Thee,    Up   -  on       the     cross,     our    King! 
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We     bow     our    hearts     be  -  fore      Thee,    Thy     gra  -  cious  name     we       sing ; 
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2  Yet  doth  the  world  disdain  Thee, 

Still  pressing  by  Thy  cross. 
Lord,  may  our  hearts  retain  Thee, 

Counting  all  else  but  loss. 
The  grief  of  Thine  endurance  — 

Who  can  that  grief  declare  ? 
Thy  pains  give  us  assurance 

That  Thou  Thy  foes  wilt  spare. 


3  Ah,  Lord,  our  sins  arraigned  Thee, 
And  nailed  Thee  to  the  tree. 
Our  pride,  0  Lord,  disdained  Thee, 

Yet  deign  our  hope  to  be. 
0  glorious  King,  we  bless  Thee, 

No  longer  pass  Thee  by ; 
0  Jesus,  we  confess  Thee 
Our  Lord  enthroned  on  high. 

Arthur  T.  Russell,  1851 
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FREDERIKA    C.  M.  D.     ( First  Tune )  Edward  K.  Glezen,  1887 
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Where  the  dear  Lord  was    era  -   ci  -  fied,    Who  died      to      save     us        all 
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for     us       He    hung   and    suf  -  fered  there.  A-men. 

it 


f=t: 


-r 


E 


t 


I 


2  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven, 
He  died  to  make  us  good, 
That  we  might  go  at  last  to  Heaven, 
Saved  by  His  precious  blood. 


0,  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved, 
And  we  must  love  Him,  too, 

And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood, 
And  try  His  works  to  do. 

Cecil  Frances  Alexander,  1848 
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HORSLEY    CM. 


( Second  Tune ) 


W.  Horsley,  1844 
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at  tbe  Cross 
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Where  the  dear  Lord  was    cru  -  ci  -  fied,  Who  died    to     save  us       all. 
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STABAT  MATER    8,  8,  7,  8,  8,  7 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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1.  At    the  Cross  her    sta-tion      keep  -  ing       Stood  the  mourn-iul  moth-er     weep-ing, 
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Where  He  hung, the    dy  -  ing    Lord;  For  her  soul      of    joy    be-reav  -  ed,  Bowed  with 
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2  For  His  people's  sins  chastised, 
She  beheld  her  Son  despised, 

Scourged,  and  crowned  with  thorns 
entwined ; 
Saw  Him  then  from  judgment  taken, 
And  in  death  by  all  forsaken, 
Till  His  spirit  He  resigned. 


3  Jesus,  may  her  deep  devotion 
Stir  in  me  the  same  emotion, 

Fount  of  love,  Redeemer  kind  ; 
That    my    heart    fresh    ardor   gain- 
ing, 
And  a  purer  love  attaining, 

May  with  Thee  acceptance  find. 
Jacobus  da  Todi  (-1306).    Tr.  K.  Mant  and  E.  Caswall 
.  in 
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Gbe  Xorfc  3c6U9  Christ 


PASSION  CHORALE    7,  6, 7, 6, 7,  6, 7,  6  Hans  Leo  Hassler,  1601 

Arr,  by  J.  Sebastian  Bach,  1719 
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1.0        sa  -  cred       Head,  now    wound -ed,     With     grief  and  shame  weighed  down, 
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Yet  though  de  -  spised  and      go 
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ry,        I        joy     to      call  Thee  mine.    A-men. 
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2  What  Thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered 

Was  all  for  sinners'  gain  : 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 

But  Thine  the  deadly  pain  : 
Lo,  here  I  fall,  my  Saviour ! 

'Tis  I  deserve  Thy  place ; 
Look  on  me  with  Thy  favor, 

Vouchsafe  to  me  Thy  grace. 

3  What  language  shall  I  borrow, 

To  thank  Thee,  dearest  Friend  : 
For  this,  Thy  dying  sorrow, 
Thy  pity  without  end  ? 
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0  make  me  Thine  forever, 
And  should  I  fainting  be, 

Lord,  let  me  never,  never, 
Outlive  my  love  to  Thee. 

Be  near  when  I  am  dying, 

0  show  Thy  cross  to  me ! 
And  for  my  succor  flying, 

Come,  Lord,  to  set  me  free  ! 
These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move  ; 
For  he  who  dies  believing, 

Dies  safely — through  Thy  love. 
Bernard  of  Clairvaux,  1091-1153 
Tr.  Paul  Gerhardt,  1656 
Tr.  J.  W.  Alexander,  1849 
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From  th'  burn-ing    of 


the    noon- tide  heat  And  th' bur  -  den   of     the    day.     A- men. 


2  0  safe  and  happy  shelter, 

O  refuge  tried  and  sweet, 
O  trysting-place  where  heaven's  love, 

And  heaven's  justice  meet! 
As  to  the  holy  Patriarch 

That  wondrous  dream  was  given,     4 
So  seems  my  Saviour's  cross  to  me, 

A  ladder  up  to  heaven. 

3  Upon  that  cross  of  Jesus, 

Mine  eye  at  times  can  see 
The  very  dying  form  of  One 
Who  suffered  there  for  me. 


And  from  my  smitten  heart  with  tears, 
Two  wonders  I  confess,— 

The  wonders  of  His  glorious  love, 
And  my  own  worthlessness. 

I  take,  0  Cross,  thy  shadow, 

For  my  abiding  place  ; 
I  ask  no  other  sunshine  than 

The  sunshine  of  His  face  : 
Content  to  let  the  world  go  by, 

To  know  no  gain  nor  loss ; 
My  sinful  self,  my  only  shame, 

My  glory  all  the  Cross. 

Elizabeth  C.  Clephane,  1868 
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ROCKINGHAM     (Miller)     L.  M. 

(First  Tune) 


Edward  Miller,  1790 
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1.  When    I       sur-vey     the  won-drous  cross    On  which  the    Prince  of     glo  -  ry     died, 
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My  rich -est  gain     I     count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on   all        my  pride.  A-men. 
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2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,        Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God :  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me 
most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 


3  See !  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His 
feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ! 


4  Were    the    whole    realm    of     nature 
mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
Isaac  Watts,  1707 
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HAMBURG    L.  M. 


Lowell  Mason,  1824 


( Second   Tune  ) 
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My  rich-estgain    I       count  but      loss,  And  pour  contempt  on    all       my  pride 

-•-    -0-    -J-  4 


S 


* 


>•<•,•£•  T  ,-*• 


t 


F 


^ 


-I I- 


-|g-       -W-J 


A-MEN. 


r  tt^^t 


Ht  tbe  Gross 

130      RATHBUN    8,7,8,7  (First  Tune) 


Ithamar  Conkey,  1851 
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1.  In      the  cross    of      Christ  I     glo  -  ry  ;       Tow -'ring  o'er    the    wrecks  of    time, 
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Gath-ers  round  its   head  sub-lime.       A-men. 
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2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 

Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  rue  ; 
Lo  !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 

From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 
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4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 
By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 

Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory  ; 
Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time, 

All  the  light  of  sacred  story 

Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

John  Bowring,  1825 


1 30      CROSS  OF  JESUS    8,  7, 8,  7 

( Second  Tune) 


John  Stainer,  1887 
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1.  In    the   cross   of  Christ   I        glo  -  ry,     Tow-'ring   o'er     the  wrecks  of     time; 
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All    the    light    of        sa  -  cred  sto -ry  Gath  -  ers  round  its   head    sub-lime.  A-men. 
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Joseph  Barney,  1893 
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1.  On      wings     of        liv  -   ing       light,    At      ear  -  liest       dawn       of 
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Came    down      the       an 
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Your  voi- ces  raise  with  one    ac-cord    To  bless  and  praise  your  ris  -  en  Lord.     A- men 
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2  The  keepers  watching  near, 

At  that  dread  sight  and  sound, 
Fell  down  with  sudden  fear, 

Like  dead  men,  to  the  ground. 
Your  voices  raise  with  one  accord 
To  bless  and  praise  your  risen  Lord. 

3  Then  rose  from  death's  dark  gloom, 

Unseen  by  mortal  eye, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  tomb, 

The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky. 
Your  voices  raise  with  one  accord 
To  bless  and  praise  your  risen  Lord. 


Ye  children  of  the  light, 

Arise  with  Him,  arise  : 
See,  how  the  Day-star  bright 

Is  burning  in  the  skies  ! 
Your  voices  raise  with  one  accord 
To  bless  and  praise  your  risen  Lord. 

Leave  in  the  grave  beneath 
The  old  things  passed  away ; 

Buried  with  Him  in  death, 
O  live  with  Him  to-day. 

Your  voices  raise  with  one  accord 

To  bless  and  praise  your  risen  Lord. 


6  We  sing  Thee,  Lord  Divine, 

With  all  our  hearts  and  powers  ; 
For  we  are  ever  Thine, 

And  Thou  art  ever  ours. 
Your  voices  raise  with  one  accord 
To  bless  and  praise  your  risen  Lord. 

William  Walsham  How,  1872 
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EASTER    HYMN    7, 7, 7,  7,  with  Alleluias 


Lyea  Davidica,  1708 
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1.  Je  -  siis  Christ  is      risen   to  -    day, 
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Suf  -  f  er    to     re  -  deem  our     loss, 
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2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave, 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

Alleluia ! 

3  But  the  pains  which  He  endured 
Our  salvation  have  procured ; 


Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing, 
Alleluia ! 

5  Sing  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  His  love, 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost. 
Alleluia ! 

Latin,  Hth  Cent.    Translated,  1749 
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1 33      PASCHALE  GAUDIUM    7,  7,  7,  7,  with  Alleluia 


John  Stainer 
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1.  Christ  the  Lord  is     risen  to-day, 
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2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won 
Lo  !  our  Sun's  eclipse  is  o'er, 
Lo !  He  sets  in  blood  no  more. 


4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King ; 
Where,  0  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Where  thy  victory,  0  grave  ? 


3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal,      5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ;  Following  our  exalted  Head  ; 

Death  in  vain  forbids  His  rise,  Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise, 

Christ  hath  open'd  Paradise.  Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

Charles  Wesley,  1739 
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Christ  is  risen  !  all  the  sadness 

Of  His  earthly  life  is  o'er : 
Through  the  open  gates  of  gladness 

He  returns  to  life  once  more  ; 
Death  and  hell  before  Him  bending, 

He  doth  rise,  the  victor  now : 
Angels  on  His  steps  attending  ; 

Glory  round  His  wounded  brow. 

Ref. 
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Christ  is  risen  !  henceforth  never 

Death  or  hell  shall  us  enthrall : 
We  are  Christ's,  in  Him  for  ever 

"We  have  triumphed  over  all ; 
All  the  doubting  and  dejection 

Of  our  trembling  hearts  have  ceased; 
"lis  His  day  of  resurrection  ! 

Let  us  rise  and  keep  the  Feast. 

Ref. 
John  S.  B.  Monsell,  1863 
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J  35      PALESTRINA    8,  8,  8,  with  Alleluias 

Giovanni  Palestrina,  1588 
(First  Tune) 
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The  song    of      tri  -  umph    has      be  -  gun. 
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2  The  powers  of  death  have  doue  their  4  He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  hell, 
worst,  The  bars  from  heaven's  high  portals 

But  Christ  their  legions  hath  dispersed:  fell; 

Let  shout  of  holy  joy  outburst,  Let  hymns  of  praise  His  triumphs  tell! 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

5  Lord!  by  the  stripes  which  wounded 
Thee,  [free, 

From  death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants 
That  we  may  live  and  sing  to  Thee. 
Alleluia! 

Latin.  Tr.  Francis  Pott,  1861 


3  The  three  sad  days  are  quickly  sped ; 
He  rises  glorious  from  the  dead: 
All  glory  to  our  risen  Head! 
Alleluia! 


J  35      CHRISTENDOM    8,  8,  8,  with  Alleluias 

( Second  Tune  ] 
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The  strife     is     o'er,    the      bat  -  tie  done,   The    vie  -  to  -  ry      of    Life       is   won ; 
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The     song     of       tri-umph  has        be -gun,     Al  -  le  -  hi      -     -     ia. 
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ST.ALBINUS    7,8,7,8,4 


Henry  J.  Gauntlett,  1852 
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1.  Je  -  sus  lives  !  thy  ter  -  rors  now    Can  no   Ion  -  ger  Death, ap  -  pal        us;      Je  -  sus 
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2  Jesus  lives  !  henceforth  is  death          4  Jesus  lives !  our  hearts  know  well 

But  the  gate  of  life  immortal ;  Nought  from  us  His  love  shall  sever ; 

This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath,  Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 

When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal.  Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 

Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 


3  Jesus  lives  !  for  us  He  died  ; 
Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 
Alleluia ! 


5  Jesus  lives  !  to  Him  the  throne 

Over  all  the  world  is  given  ; 

May  we  go  where  He  has  gone, 

Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 
Alleluia  ! 


Christian  F.  Gellert,  1757.    Tr.  Frances  E.  Cox,  1841.    Alt. 
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LANCASHIRE    7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6 
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Henry  Smart,  1866 
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1.  The    day      of     Res  -    ur  -    rec  -    tion!    Earth,  tell       it      out       a  -  broad; 
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The    Pass  -  o  -   ver      of     glad    -    ness,      The    Pass  -  o  -    ver       of      God. 
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From  death    to       life      e    -    ter    -    nal,     From  earth    un  -   to       the      sky, 
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Our  Christ  hath  brought  us      o  -     ver,  With  hymns  of      vie 


to 


bt 


PS 


fc=* 


-T-i-1 


J. 


A- MEN. 


mm 

i 


2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resurrection-light ; 
And,  listening  to  His  accents, 

May  hear  so  calm  and  plain 
His  own  "  All  hail,"  and  hearing 

May  raise  the  victor  strain. 


3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful, 
And  earth  her  song  begin, 
The  round  world  keep  high  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein  : 
Let  all  things  seen  and  unseen 

Their  notes  of  gladness  blend, 
For  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen, 
Our  Joy  that  hath  no  end. 

John  of  Damascus,  about  780 
Tr.  John  M.  Neale,  1862 
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EASTER     7, 7, 1,  7,  with  Refrain 


.John  B.  Dykes 
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See,       He    ris  -   es      from    the    tomb,  Glow  -  ing,  with     im  -  mor  -  tal      bloom. 
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2  'Tis  the  Saviour  ;  angels  raise 
Fame's  eternal  trump  of  praise  ; 
Let  the  world's  remotest  bound 
Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sound. 

Alleluia  !  Alleluia ! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 


4  Heaven  displays  her  portals  wide : 
Glorious  Hero  !  through  them  ride  ! 
King  of  glory  !  mount  the  throne, 
Thy  great  Father's  and  thine  own. 

Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 


3  Shout,  ye  saints  !  in  rapturous  song,     5  Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs, 


Let  the  strains  be  sweet  and  strong  ; 
Shout  the  Son  of  God,  this  morn 
From  His  sepulchre  new-born. 

Alleluia  !  Alleluia  ! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 


Sing,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres  ; 

Shout,  0  earth,  in  rapturous  song, 

Let  the  strain  be  sweet  and  strong. 

Alleluia !  Alleluia  ! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 

Thomas  Scott,  17 
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J  39      WELCOME,  HAPPY  MORNING    U,  SMS,  f  I 

(  FirsJ  Tune )  William  P.  Mebbill,  1911 

Unison 
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1.  Wel-come,  hap  -  py    morn  -  ing !   age      to     age  shall    say:  Hell     to  -  day     is 
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Lord  for  ev-er-more  !  Him,  their  true  Cre-a  -  tor,       All  His  works  a-dore.  A-men. 
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139      FORTUNATUS    IS,  U,llt  J  J,  J  J 

( (Second  Tune ) 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1872 
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1.  "  Wel-come, happy  morning  !  "  age  to  age  shall  say  :  Hell  to-day  is  vanquished  ;  heav'n  is 

D-»-    -•-    ■#■••--  _        -•-     -•-     J    -•-    -•-   -#-    -#-     ■#■ 


-f-J  -•-    -f—    -E-    1—    -l— 


y 


ife^ 


^ 


won     to  -  day.    Lo  !  the  Dead  is     liv  -  ing,  God  for    ev-  er-more  !  Him  their  true  Cre- 


W (2- 


£ 


ffl* 


B 


£ 


Refkain 


te=i 


J-| — F 


^ 


II 


is 


r 


IOE 


7g    c^ 


a-  tor,  all   His  works  a  -  dore."  Welcome, happy  morning  I  "  age  to  age  shall  say.A-MEN 


tef*SS^^^ 


r 


0 


WELCOME,  HAPPY  MORNING     (Conceded) 

2  Earth  with  joy  confesses,  clothing  her  for  spring, 
All  good  gifts  returned  with  her  returning  King. 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every  bough, 
Speak  his  sorrows  ended,  hail  his  triumph  now.     Ref. 

3  Maker  and  Redeemer,  Life  and  Health  of  all, 
Thou  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fall, 
Of  the  Father's  Godhead,  true  and  only  Son. 
Mauhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst  put  on.     Ref. 

4  Thou,  of  Life  the  author,  death  didst  undergo, 
Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to  show ; 
Come  then,  True  and  Faithful,  now  fulfil  Thy  word, 

'Tis  Thine  own  third  morning,  rise,  my  buried  Lord  !     Ref. 

5  Loose  the  souls  long-prisoned,  bound  with  Satan's  chain ; 
All  that  now  is  fallen  raise  to  life  again  ; 

Show  Thy  face  in  brightness,  bid  the  nations  see, 

Bring  again  our  daylight ;  day  returns  with  Thee  !     Ref. 

Venantius  Fortunatus,590.    Tr.  by  John  Ellerton,  1868 
125 


Gbe  Xorfc  3e6U6  Gbrtet 

J  40      O  FILII  ET  FILIAE    8,  8,  8,  with  Alleluias 
Unison.     Not  too  slow 
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O    sons  and  daugh-ters,    let      us  sing !  The  King    of    heaven, the    glo-  rious  King, 
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O'er  death   to  -  day  rose    tri  -  umph-ing  ! 
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2  On  that  first  morn,  at  break  of  clay,      4  That  night  the  apostles  met  in  fear ; 


The  faithful  women  went  their  way 
To  seek  the  tomb  where  Jesus  lay. 

3  An  angel  clad  in  white  they  see, 
Who  sat,  and  spake  unto  the  three, 
"  Your  Lord  doth  go  to  Galilee  !  " 


Amidst  them  came  their  Lord  most 

dear, 
And  said,  "My  peace  be  on  all  here." 

5  How  blest  are  they  who  have  not  seen, 
And  yet  whose  faith  hath  constant 
For  they  eternal  life  shall  win.  [been; 


6  On  this  most  holy  day  of  days, 
To  God  your  hearts  and  voices  raise 
In  laud  and  jubilee  and  praise. 

Latin.    Tr.  John  Mason  Neale 
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MESSIAH     C.  M. 


Arr.  fr.  Geo.  F.  Handel,  1741 
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of     His  love    He  gives,  A  pledge    of 
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2  He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be : 
What  can  withstand  His  will  ? 
The  counsel  of  His  grace  in  me 
He  surely  shall  fulfill. 


Ill  l 

3  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  His, 
Of  Paradise  possessed, 
I  taste  unutterable  bliss 
And  everlasting  rest. 

Charles  Wesley,  1742 


ASCENSION     7, 1, 7, 7,  with  Alleluias 
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1 .  Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise,   Al    -     le  -  lu  -    ia  !  To  His  throne  a-bove  the  skies, 
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2  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits  ; 
Lift*  your  heads,  eternal  gates  ; 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ; 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in. 

Alleluia ! 

3  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives, 
Still  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  His  throne, 
Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 

Alleluia ! 


4  See  !  He  lifts  His  hands  above ; 
See  !  He  shows  the  prints  of  love  ; 
Hark !  His  gracious  lips  bestow 
Blessings  on  His  church  below. 

Alleluia ! 

5  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight 
High  above  yon  azure  height, 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 
Following  Thee  above  the  skies. 

Alleluia ! 
Charles  Wesley,  1739 
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ST.  COLUMB     7,  6, 7,  6, 7, 6,  7, 6 
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1.  Hail      to       the  Lord's  A  -  noint    -  ed,     Great  Da-vid's    great  -  er        Son! 
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2  He  comes  with  succor  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong  ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong  ; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls  condemned  and  dyin^ 

Were  precious  in  His  sight. 

3  He  shall  come  down  like  showers, 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 
And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers, 
Spring  in  His  path  to  birth: 
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Before  Him  on  the  mountains 
Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 

And  righteousness  in  fountains 
From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

4  For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend  ; 

His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end  : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  forever, 
That  name  to  us  is  Love. 

James  Montgomery,  1822 
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And  cry     a  -  loud,  And    give     to    God    The  praise    of    our 
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2  While  in  affliction's  furnace, 

And  passing  through  the  fire, 
Thy  love  we  praise 
Which  knows  our  days 

And  ever  lifts  us  higher  : 
We  raise  our  hearts  exulting 

In  Thine  almighty  favor; 
The  love  divine, 
Which  made  us  Thine, 

Shall  keep  us  Thine  for  ever. 

3  Thou  dost  conduct  Thy  people 

Through  torrents  of  temptation  ; 
Nor  will  we  fear, 
While  Thou  art  near, 

The  fire  of  tribulation : 


The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 

In  vain  our  march  opposes  : 

Through  Thee  we  shall 

Break  through  them  all, 

Ere  death  our  conflict  closes. 

By  faith  we  see  the  glory 
To  which  Thou  shalt  restore  us ; 
The  shame  despise 
For  that  high  prize 
Which  Thou  hast  set  before  us ; 
And  if  Thou  count  us  worthy, 
We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 
Shall  see  Thee  stand 
At  God's  right  hand, 
To  welcome  us  to  heaven. 

Charles  Wesley,  1745 
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Zhe  Xorfc  3esus  Christ 

145      DIADEMATA    S.M.D.  George  J.  Elvey,  1868 

(First  Tune) 
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1.  Crown   Him  with     ma    -   ny     crowns,    The     Lamb      up   -   on       His    throne 
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A   -  wake,     my       soul,     and       sing         Of        Him      who      died     for 
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And    hail   Him    as    thy  match-less   King  Thro1  all      e  -   ter  -  ni  -    ty. 
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2  Crown  Him,  the  Lord  of  love : 

Behold  His  hands  and  side, 
Rich  wounds,  yet  visible  above 

In  beauty  glorified : 
No  angel  in  the  sky 

Can  fully  bear  that  sight, 
But  downward  bends  His  burning  eye 

At  mysteries  so  bright. 

3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  peace : 

Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 
From  pole  to  pole,  that  wars  may  cease 
And  all  be  prayer  and  praise : 
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His  reign  shall  know  no  end, 
And  round  His  pierced  feet 

Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 
Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 

Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  years, 

The  Potentate  of  time  ; 
Creator  of  the  rolling  spheres 

Ineffably  sublime  : 
All  hail,  Redeemer,  hail ! 

For  Thou  hast  died  for  me  : 
Thy  praise  shall  never,  never  fail 

Throughout  eternity. 

Matthew  Bridges,  1851 
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CROWN   HIM  (Second  Tune)  Gkokge  B.  Nevin,  1901 

Not  too  fast.     Voices  in  Unison. 
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1.  Crown  Him    with  ma   -  ny  crowns, 
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Copyright,  1901,  by  Geo.  B.  Nevin. 
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MILES  LANE    C.  M. 


(  First  Tune ) 


William  Shkubsole,  1779 
Har.  by  John  B.  Dykes,  1861 
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1.  All  hail  thepow'rof    Je-sus'  Name  !  Let  angels  prostrate  fall,     Bring  forth  the  roy-al 
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di  -  a-dem,  And  crown  Him, crown  Him, crown  Him, crown  Him  Lord  of      all.      A-men. 
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2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  His  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod,  g 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race, 

Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall, 
Hail  Him,  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  g 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 


Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

0  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall ; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Edward  Perron et,  1780 
v.  6,  John  Rippon,  1787 
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CORONATION    CM.      (Second  Tune) 


Oliver  Holden,  1793 
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1.  All    hail    the  power    of      Je  -  sus'  Name!  Let      an  -  gels    pros-trate    fall, 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al      di  -    a    -    dem,  And  crown  Him     Lord        of      all.       A-men. 
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PERRONET    C.  M.  D.        (Third  Tune) 


E.  E.  Ayres,  1896 
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1.  All      hail       the  pow'r  of      Je  -  sus'  Name !     Let      an    -    gels    pros-trate 
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Bring  forth     the     roy  -  al      di    -    a-  dem,  And  crown  Him   Lord     .     .     of 
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Crown  Him,   ye     mar  -  tyrs     of      our  God, 
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Ex-  tol     the  stem     of    Jes  -  se's     rod,  And  crown  Him  Lord    of       all.       A-men. 
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ST.  FULBERT    CM. 


Henry  J.  Gauntlett 
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1.  The  Head,  that   once   was  crown'd  with  thorns,  Is  crown'd  with   glo  -  ry      now; 
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2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords  4  To  them  the  cross  with  all  its  shame, 
Is  His,  is  His  by  right,  With  all  its  grace  is  given ; 

The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords,        Their  name,  an  everlasting  name, 
And  heavens  eternal  Light.  Their  joy,  the  joy  of  heaven. 


3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above  ; 
The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love 
And  grants  His  Name  to  know. 

J  48      GERONTIUS    CM. 
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5  The  Cross  He  bore  is  life  and  health, 
Though  shame  and  death  to  Him  : 
His  people's  hope,  His  people's  wealth, 
Their  everlasting  theme. 

Thomas  Kelly,  1820 


John  B.  Dykes,  1868 
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1.  Praise   to      the     Ho  -  liest     in       the    height,  And     in     the    depth     be      praise; 
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In    all  His  words  most    won-der  -  ful,  Most   sure    in     all     His  ways  !    A  -  men. 
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Mis  (Blorious  Crown 


2  0  loving  wisdom  of  our  God  ! 
When  all  was  sin  and  shame, 
A  second  Adam  to  the  fight 
And  to  the  rescue  came. 


4  And  in  the  garden  secretly, 
And  on  the  Cross  on  high, 
Should  teach  His  brethren,  and  inspire 
To  suffer  and  to  die. 


3  0  generous  love  !  that  He,  who  smote  5  Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height 
In  Man  for  man  the  foe ;  And  in  the  depth  be  praise  ; 

The  double  agony  in  Man  In  all  His  words  most  wonderful, 

For  man  should  undergo  ;  Most  sure  in  all  His  ways. 

John  Henry  Newman,  18G8 
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PRESCOTT    8, 7,  8,  7,  7,  7 


Robert  P.  Stewart,  1868 


8 


i: 


1.  Je  -  sus comes,  His     con -diet    0    -  ver,    Comes   to  claim  His     great  re- ward; 

*■'  f-  r  <  J ,-« — * — . — .  .  ,.  -  r — r- 


&&=&=±=E 


*=t 


^£ 


!Se$ 


^m 


i=^=j 


s 


i 


f 


El: 


£^£ 


Pi 


An  -  gels  round  the       Vic  -  tor    hov-er,      Crowd-ing       to      be   -  hold  their  Lord; 
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Haste,  ye  saints!  your  trib- ute  bring, Crown  Him  ev-  er  -     last  -  ing  King 
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2  Yonder  throne  for  Him  erected, 
Now  becomes  the  victor's  seat ; 
Lo!  the  man  on  earth  rejected  ! 
Angels  worship  at  His  feet ; 
Haste,  ye  saints!  your  tribute  bring, 
Crown  Him  everlasting  King. 
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3  Day  and  night  thy  cry  before  Him, 
"Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  !" 
All  the  powers  of  heaven  adore  Him, 

All  obey  His  sovereign  word ; 
Haste,  ye  saints  !  your  tribute  bring, 
Crown  Him  everlasting  King. 

Thomas  Kelly,  1801 
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XO[)      LAUD    CM.  (First  Tune)  John  B.  Dykes,  1862 
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1.  Come,    let      us     join    our  cheer  -  ful  songs  With     an  -  gels  round  the   throne  ; 
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Ten   thou  -  sand  thou -sand  are  their  tongues, But    all   their  joys  are  one.       A-men. 
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2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they     4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 

"  To  be  exalted  thus  ;"  [  cry,  And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 

"Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply,        Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high, 
"  For  he  was  slain  for  us."  And  speak  Thine  endless  praise. 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive  5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

Honor  and  power  divine ;  To  bless  the  sacred  name 

And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give,       Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  Thine.  And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

Isaac  Watts,  1707 
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(  Second  Tune ) 


William  Gardiner,  1830 
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1.  Come,   let      us    join      our    cheer -ful  songs    With    an   -   gels  round    the 

' I       -y-       -f-      -ft    .-ft.  ! 


r 

throne; 


E 


J — W 1 


* 


3± 


E 


il^i^Piili 


£1 


w 


Jt^ 


¥■ 


t 


r 


l  UJ 

Ten  thou  -  sand  thou-sand  are      their  tongues,But  all      their  joys  are    one. 
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Zbe  praise  of  His  EHsctples 
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HEAVENLY  LOVE    7,6,7,6,7,6,7,6 
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J.  R.  Fairlamb,  1880 
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1.  0  Sav  -  iour,   pre-cious    Sav  -   iour,    Whom  yet       un-seen      we       love, 
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O     Name        of    might  and        fa    -    vor,      All       oth    -     er    names    a    -   bove 
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We       wor  -  ship  Thee,    we     bless    Thee,       To      Thee        a  -  lone      we       sing ; 
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We  praise   Thee,  and  con-fess  Thee       Our       ho    -   ly    Lord  and  King.     A -men. 
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Copyright,  1887,  by  The  Century  Co.    From  "  Songs  of  Worship  for  the  Sunday  School' 


0  Bringer  of  salvation, 

Who  wondrously  hast  wrought, 
Thyself  the  revelation 

Of  love  beyond  our  thought !     Ref 

In  Thee  all  fulness  dwelleth, 
All  grace  and  power  divine  ; 

The  glory  that  excelleth, 

0  Son  of  God,  is  Thine !     Ref. 


4  0,  grant  the  consummation 
"Of  this  our  song  above, 
In  endless  adoration, 
And  everlasting  love ! 
Then  shall  we  praise  and  bless 
Thee 
Where  perfect  praises  ring, 
And  evermore  confess  Thee 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

Frances  R.  Havergal,  1875 
137 
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AZMON    CM. 


Arr.  from  Carl  G.  GlAser,  1828 
by  Lowell  Mason,  1839 
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1.  O        for      a    thou  -  sand  tongues  to    sing      My    dear   Re-deem -er's  praise, 
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The    glo-ries    of      my    God  and  King,     The     triumphs  of      His    grace.     A-men. 
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2  Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears,       The  mournful  broken  hearts  rejoice, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ;  The  humble  poor  believe. 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 

'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace.         4  Glory  to  God,  and  praise  and  love 

Be  ever,  ever  given, 

3  He  speaks,  and  listening  to  His  voice,       By  saints  below  and  saints  above, 

New  life  the  dead  receive ;  The  Church  in  earth  and  heaven. 

Charles  Wesley,  1740 
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PALMYRA    8,6,8,6,8,8 


J.  Summers 
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1.  In  Christ      I    feel    the  heart    of     God,  Throbbing  from  heaven  through  earth  ; 
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Life  stirs      a  -  gain  with  -  in        the    clod,    Re-newed    in      beau-teous  birth; 
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The  soul  springs  up, a  flower  of  prayer, Breathing  His  breath  out  on 
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Liglits  up  all  mysteries  ; 
Stranger  nor  exile  can  I  be 
In  new  worlds  where  He  leadeth  me. 

4  Not  my  Christ  only ;  He  is  ours : 

Humanity's  close  bond ; 
Key  to  its  vast  unopened  powers, 

Dream  of  our  dreams  beyond. 
What  yet  we  shall  be  none  can  tell; 
Now  are  we  His,  and  all  is  well. 

Lucy  Larcom 


2  In  Christ  I  touch  the  hand  of  God, 
From  His  pure  height  reached  down, 

By  blessed  ways  before  untrod, 

To  lift  us  to  our  crown  ; 
Victory  that  only  perfect  is 
Through  loving  sacrifice,  like  His. 

3  Holding  His  hand,  my  steadied  feet 
May  walk  the  air,  the  seas  ; 

On  life  and  death  His  smile  falls  sweet, 


ST.  CRISPIN    L.  M. 


George  J.  Elvey,  1862 
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1.  Strong  Son   of   God,   Im-mor-tal  Love, Whom  we, that  have  not    seen   Thy  face, 
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By  faith, and  faith     a- lone,   em-brace,  Be-liev-ing  where  we  can  -  not  prove;   A-men. 
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2  Thou  wilt  not  leave  us  in  the  dust :  They  are  but  broken  lights  of  Thee, 

Thoumadest  man,  he  knows  not  why  :  And  Thou,  0  Lord,  art  more  than  they. 
He  thinks  he  was  not  made  to  die : 

And  Thou  hast  made  him:  Thou  art  just.  5  We  have  but  faith  :  we  cannot  know; 

For  knowledge  is  of  things  we  see; 


And  yet  we  trust  it  is  from  Thee, 
A  beam  in  darkness,  let  it  grow. 


3  Thou  seemest  human  and  divine, 
The  highest,  holiest  manhood  Thou: 
Our  wills  are  ours,  we  know  not  how; 

Our  wills  are  ours,  to  make  them  Thine.  6  Let  knowledge  grow  from  more  to  more, 

But  more  of  reverence  in  us  dwell; 

4  Our  little  systems  have  their  clay;  That  mind  and  soul,  according  well, 
They  have  their  day  and  cease  to  be ;  May  make  one  music  as  before. 

Alfred  Tennyson,  1850 
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J  55      CRUSADER'S  HYMN    5,6,8,5,5,8 

German.    Arr.  by  Eichabd  S.  Willis,  1850 
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1.  Fair  -  est  Lord.  Je-sus,  Rul  -  er  of    all  na-ture,     O   Thou  of  God    and  man  the   Son 
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Thee  will  I   cher-ish,  Thee  will  I   hon-or,  Thou, my  soul's  Glory,  Joy, and  Crown.  A-men. 
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2  Fair  are  the  meadows,  3  Fair  is  the  sunshine, 

Fairer  still  the  woodlands,  Fairer  still  the  moonlight, 

Robed  in  the  blooming  garb  of  spring  :  And  all  the  twinkling,  starry  host : 

Jesus  is  fairer,  Jesus  shines  brighter, 

Jesus  is  purer,  Jesus  shines  purer, 

Who  makes  the  woeful  heart  to  sing.  Than  all  the  angels  heaven  can  boast. 

German  (Anon.),  1677.    Tr.  Anon.,  1850 
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HOSANNA    8,8,8,8,11 


John  B.  Dykes,  1865 
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1.  Ho-san-na     to     the    liv--ing   Lord  !  Ho  -  san  -  na    to      th' In-car-nate  Word  ! 
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To  Christ,Cre  -   a  -  tor,  Sav-iour,  King,  Let  earth,  let  heav'n,  Ho-san-na    sing 
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After  each  stanza 
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Ho  -  san  -   na,     Lord  !     Ho  -  san  -  na 
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2  Hosanna,  Lord  !  Thine  angels  cry  ;       4  Bnt,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast, 
Hosanna,  Lord !  Thy  saints  reply  ;  Eternal !  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest, 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around,  And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound.       A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee  ! 

3  0  Saviour !  with  protecting  care,  5  So,  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day, [way, 
Return  to  this  Thy  house  of  prayer  :  When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  a- 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  name,  Thy  flock,  redeemed  from  sinful  stain, 
Here  we  thy  parting  promise  claim  !  Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 

Reginald  Heber,  1811 
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HOSANNA  LORD    8,8,8,8,11 

(  Second   Tune ) 
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1.  Ho  -  san  -   na     to     the    liv  -  ing  Lord  !  Ho  -  san   -  na     to  th'  In-cai 
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To   Christ,  Cre  -  a  -  tor,  Sav-  iour, King, Let    earth,    let  heaven, Ho-san- na  sing! 
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After  each  stanza 
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Ho  -  san    -    na      Lord  !       Ho  -  san    -  na     in     the    high      -      est ! 
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HOLLINGSIDE    7, 7, 7,  7,  7, 7,  7, 7 

(First  Tune) 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1861 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Lov-er     of     my  soul,   Let  me   to  Thy   bo  -  som  fly,  While  the    near-er 
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wa-ters  roll,  While  the  tem-pest  still  is  high  ;  Hideme,Omy  Sav-iour,hide, Till  the  storm  of 
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life   is  past;  Safe  in  -  to     the   ha -ven guide,   0     re-ceive  my  soul  at    last!    A-men. 
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2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed ; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 


Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within; 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

Charles  Wesley,  1740 
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MARTYN    7,7,7,7,7,7,7,7 

( Second  Tune ) 
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1 .  Je  -  sus,  Lov  -  er      of      my  soul,      Let      me    to      Thy    bo  -  som        fly,  . 
d.c.    Safe    in-  to       the    ha  -  ven  guide,      0        re-ceive    my  soul       at         last.  . 
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While    the  near  -  er    wa  -  ters   roll,     While    the    tern  -pest  still        is  high  ; 
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Hide  me,  0    my  Sav-ionr,     hide,  Till   the  storm  of  life   is      past ; 
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REFUGE    7,7,7,7,7,7,7,7 


(  Third   Tune) 


Joseph  P.  Holbrook,  1862 


»£* 


1^ 


v    t 


*=$■ 


py    W 
v    w    v 


— ■ **^-n.3 3 


1.  Je-sus,lov  -  er  of  my  soul,      Letme   to  Thy  bosom  fly, While  the  near  -  erwa-ters 
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roll,  While  the  tem  -  pest  still  is  high  !  Hide  me,    0    my    Sav-iour,hide,     Till  the 
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storm  of  life  is  past;  Safe  in -to  the   ha-  ven  guide;    O  re-ceive  my  soul  at  last!    A-men. 
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MAXSON    L.  M.  (First  Tune)  Charles  H.  Richards 
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1.  Je  -  sus,Thou  Joy      of    lov  -  ing  hearts,  Thou  Fount  of  life,  Thou  Light   of   men, 
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From  the  best   bliss  that  earth  im-parts,  We  turn  un-filled  to    Thee    a  -  gain.      A-men 
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2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood;  4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 
Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call ;  Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast ; 
To    them  that  seek  Thee,   Thou   art  Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 

good,  Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee 
To  them  that  find  Thee,  all  in  all.  fast. 

3  We  taste  Thee,  0  Thou  living  bread,    5  0  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay  ! 


And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still ; 
We  drink  of  Thee,  the  fountain  head, 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill. 


Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright; 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away : 
Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light. 

Bernard  of  Clairvaux,  1140 
Tr.  Kay  Palmer,  1858 
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1.  Je  -  sus,Thou  Joy     of      lov  -  ing  hearts,Thou  Fount  of   life,  Thou  Light  of    men, 
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From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  im-parts,  We  turn  un-filled     to  Thee  a-gain.     A 


i=£ 


Si 


*$=? 


mt 


£= 


P^F 


144 


Gbe  praise  of  Mis  ©isciples 

J  59      ST.  AGNES     C.  M.  John  B.  Dykes,  1866 
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But  sweet  -er     far     Thy  face      to    see,       And    in  Thy    pres-ence    rest. 
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2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame,  4  Bnt  what  to  those  who  find?    Ah!  this 

Nor  can  the  memory  find,  Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show  : 

A  sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  name,     The  love  of  Jesus, — what  it  is, 
0  Saviour  of  mankind  !  None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

3  0  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart !  5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 

0  Joy  of  all  the  meek !  As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be  ; 

To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art !     Jesus,  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 
How  good  to  those  who  seek  !  And  through  eternity  ! 

Bernard  ok  Clairvaux,  1140.    Tr.  Edward  Caswall,  1849 
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ILFRACOMB     (  Lambeth )    C.  M. 


WlLHELM  SCHULTHES,  1871 
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1 .  Je  -  sus,  these  eyes    have  nev 
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Thy  bless-ed    face  and     mine. 
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2  I  see  Thee  not,  I  hear  Thee  not, 

Yet  art  Thou  oft  with  me ; 
And  earth  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot 
As  where  I  meet  with  Thee. 

3  Like  some  bright  dream  that  comes 

unsought 
When  slumbers  o'er  me  roll, 
Thine  image  ever  fills  my  thought, 
And  charms  my  ravished  soul. 


4  Yet,  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 

Must  rest  in  faith  alone, 
I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord,  and  will, 
Unseen,  but  not  unknown. 

5  When  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall 

seal, 
And  still  this  throbbing  heart, 
The  rending  veil  shall  Thee  reveal, 
All  glorious  as  Thou  art ! 
L45  Ray  Palmer,  1859 
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ST.  PETER    C.  M. 


Alexander  R.  Reinagle,  1826 
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Thy  name 
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with    love. 


-J d 


-zsH 

A-MEN. 


i 


£tes 


eSf 


* 


^ 


€ 


pt- 


T — . 

2  0  Jesus,  Saviour,  hear  the  sighs 

Which  unto  Thee  I  send  ; 
To  Thee  my  inmost  spirit  cries, 
My  being's  hope  and  end. 

3  Stay  with  us,  Lord,  and  with  Thy  light 

Illume  the  soul's  abyss  ; 
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Scatter  the  darkness  of  our  night, 
And  fill  the  world  with  bliss. 

0  Jesus,  King  of  earth  and  heaven, 
Our  life  and  joy !  to  Thee 

Be  honor,  thanks,  and  blessing  given 

Through  all  eternity ! 

Bernard  of  Clairvaux,  1140 
Tr.  by  Edward  Caswall,  1848 

Thomas  Hastings,  1837 
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1.  Ma  -jes-tic  sweet-ness  sits  enthroned  Up-  on  the  Sav-iour's  brow;  His  head  with  radiant 
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His  lips  with  grace  o'er-flow. 
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2  No  mortal  can  with  Him  compare  4  To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 

Among  the  sons  of  men ;  And  all  the  joys  I  have ; 

Fairer  is  He  than  all  the  fair  He  makes  me  triumph  over  death, 

That  fill  the  heavenly  train.  He  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

3  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress,  5  Since  from  His  bounty  I  receive 

He  flew  to  my  relief ;  Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 

For  me  He  bore  the  shameful  cross,  Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 

And  carried  all  my  grief.  Lord,  they  should  all  be  Thine. 

Samuel  Stennett,  1787 
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CONSTANCE    8,  7,  8, 7,  8,  7,  8,  7 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1875 
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1.  I've   found   a    Friend;  0      such         a  Friend !  He   loved  me     ere       I      knew  Him  ; 
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He    drew  me    with    the  cords    of   love,    And    thus  He    bound  me        to     Him 
i      flfr.     -#-    -*-  _       *-       £       -#- 


jjjj 


i 


• 


§±, 


i 


fc^f|J-4U=^^r^^^a 


And  round    my  heart  still    close  -  ly  twine  Those  ties  which  naught  can  sev  -er, 
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For    I       am  His,   and  He     is  mine,  For 
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A-MEN. 


E 


■ p-% — f — • • • 


FH-rr-t 


fsppppppgpa 


2  I've  found  a  Friend;  0  such  a  Friend ! 

He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me ; 
And  not  alone  the  gift  of  life, 

But  His  own  self  He  gave  me. 
Naught  that  I  have  mine  own  I'll  call, 

I'll  hold  it  for  the  Giver ;  4 

My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  all, 

Are  His,  and  His  for  ever. 

3  I've  found  a  Friend ;  0  such  a  Friend  ! 

All  power  to  Him  is  given, 
To  guard  me  on  my  onward  course, 
And  bring  me  safe  to  heaven  : 
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Eternal  glory  gleams  afar, 
To  nerve  my  faint  endeavor : 

So  now  to  watch,  to  work,  to  war  ; 
And  then  to  rest  for  ever. 

I've  found  a  Friend ;  0  such  a  Friend, 

So  kind  and  true  and  tender ! 
So  wise  a  Counsellor  and  Guide, 

So  mighty  a  Defender  ! 
From  Him  who  loves  me  now  so  well 

What  power  my  soul  shall  sever  '.' 
Shall  life  or  death,  shall  earth  or  hell  ? 

No :  I  am  His  for  ever. 

James  G.  Smalx,  1866 
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1 .  One   there     is         a  -  bove  all     oth  -  ers,  Well     de  -  serves  the  name   of   Friend  ; 
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His      is    love      be  -  yond  a      broth-  er's,     Cost  -  ly,   free,     and  knows  no     end  ; 
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They    who  once  His      kind-ness  prove,  Find 


it     ev 


er-last-ing    love.     A-men. 
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2  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood? 
But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 

Reconciled  in  Him  to  God : 
This  was  boundless  love  indeed  ! 
Jesus  is  a  friend  in  need. 

3  When  He  lived  on  earth  abased, 

"  Friend  of  sinners  "  was  His  name  ; 
Now  above  all  glory  raised, 


He  rejoices  in  the  same. 
Still  He  calls  them  brethren,  friends, 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

0,  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften ! 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love ; 
We,  alas  !  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above: 
But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought, 
We  will  love  Thee  as  we  ought. 

John  Newton  1779 
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GOUNOD    8,7,8,7,7,7        (Second  Tune) 


Charles  Gounod,  1872 


a 


m 


fe^S 


3 


i 


4 


1^*3 


8 


P=t=^l 


f.     *     '      *      f    ''-» 

One  there      is,      a  -  bove    all      oth  -  ers,  Well    de- serves  the  name    of    Friend; 
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His      is      love   be  -  yond  a     broth-  er's,  Cost  -  ly,     free,     and  knows    no      end  ; 
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They,  who    once     His    kind  -ness  prove,  Find    it      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing   love.     A-men. 
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Joseph  E.  Sweetser,  1849 
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1.  Since    Je  -  sus       is      my  friend,  And      I 
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2  He  whispers,  in  my  breast, 

Sweet  words  of  holy  cheer, 
How  he,  who  seeks  in  God  his  rest, 
Shall  ever  find  Him  near ; 

3  How  God  hath  built  above 

A  city  fair  and  new,  [prove 

Where  eye  and   heart  shall  see  and 
What  faith  has  counted  true. 


4  My  heart  for  gladness  springs, 

It  cannot  more  be  sad ; 
For  very  joy  it  laughs  and  sings, 
Sees  naught  but  sunshine  glad. 

5  The  sun,  that  glads  mine  eyes, 

Is  Christ,  the  Lord  I  love ; 
I  sing  for  joy  of  that,  which  lies 
Stored  up  for  me  above. 

(ier.,  Paul  Gerhardt,  1G50 
Tr.,  Catherine  Winkworth,  1855 
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Henry  Smart,  1867 
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1.  Friend   of     sin -ners!  Lord  of      glo  -  ry!    Low-  ly,  Might  -  y,  Broth  -  er,    King! 
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Mus  -  ing    o'er    Thy  won-drous    sto  -  ry,  Grate -ful,    we    Thy  prais  -  es     sing. 
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Friend   to    help    us,  cheer  us,     save     us,      In   whom  power  and  pit  -   y      blend, 
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Praise    we  must  the  grace  that  gave  us     Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  sin- ners' Friend.    A-men 
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2  Friend  who  never  fails  nor  grieves  us,  3 

Faithful,  tender,  constant,  kind ; 
Friend  who  at  all  times  receives  us, 

Friend  who  came  the  lost  to  find. 
Sorrow  soothing,  joys  enhancing, 

Loving  until  life  shall  end  ; 
Then  conferring  bliss  entrancing, 

Still,  in  heaven,  the  sinners'  friend. 
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0,  to  love  and  serve  Thee  better ! 

From  all  evil  set  us  free; 
Break,  Lord,  every  sinful  fetter; 

Be  each  thought  conformed  to  Thee : 
Looking  for  Thy  bright  appearing, 

May  our  spirits  upward  tend ; 
Till  no  longer  doubting,  fearing, 

We  behold  the  sinners'  friend. 

Newman  Hall,  1859 
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1.  O        Thou  great  Friend    to 
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all      the    sons    of       men,      Who      once     ap 
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break  the  cap-tive's  chain,  And   call  Thy  brethren  forth  from  want  and      woe.      A-men. 
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2  We  look  to  Thee  :  Thy  spirit  gives  the  light 

Which  guides  the  nations,  groping  on  their  way, 
Stumbling  and  falling  in  disastrous  night, 
Yet  hoping  ever  for  the  perfect  day. 

3  Yes  :  Thou  art  still  the  Life ;  Thou  art  the  Way 

The  holiest  know, — Light,  Life,  and  Way  of  heaven ; 
And  they  who  dearest  hope,  and  deepest  pray, 

Toil  by  the  light,  life,  way,  which  Thou  hast  given. 

Theodore  Parker,  1S16 
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1  68      HOLY  TRINITY    C.  M. 


Joseph  Barnby,  1861 
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1.0     Je  -   sus,  King  most  won  -  der  -  ful,      Thou   con-quer-  or      re   -  nowned, 
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Thou  sweet- ness  most    in  -  ef    -  fa-ble, 


In  whom  all    joys    are  found.      A-men. 
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2  When  once  Thou  visitest  the  heart, 

Then  truth  begins  to  shine, 
Then  earthly  vanities  depart, 
Then  kindles  love  divine. 

3  0  Jesus,  light  of  all  below, 

Thou  fount  of  life  and  lire, 
Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know, 
All  that  we  can  desire : 


May  every  heart  confess  Thy  name, 

And  ever  Thee  adore  ; 
And  seeking  Thee,  itself  inflame 

To  seek  Thee  more  and  more. 

Thee  may  our  tongues  forever  bless ; 

Thee  may  we  love  alone ; 
And  ever  in  our  lives  express 

The  image  of  Thine  own. 

Bernard  of  Clairvaux,  1140 
Tr.  by  Edward  Caswall.,  1848 
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KIRBY  BEDON    6, 6, 4, 6,  6, 6, 4 


=£ 


=t 


4 


Edward  Bunnett,  1887 


m 


j=* 


P 


t=* 


1.  Shep  -  herd    of       ten  -   der         youth,      Guid  -  ing        in     love    and      truth 
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Through  de-vious  ways  ;      Christ  our      tri-um-phant  King,  We  come  Thy  name  to     sing  ; 
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Hith  -   er      our    chil  -  dren      bring 
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By  Thy  perennial  word 
Lead  us  where  Thou  hast  trod, 
Make  our  faith  strong. 

So  now,  and  till  we  die, 
Sound  we  Thy  praises  high, 

And  joyful  sing. 
Let  all  the  holy  throng 
Who  to  Thy  Church  belong, 
Unite  and  swell  the  song 
To  Christ  our  King  ! 
From  Clement  of  Alexandria,  ab.  200 
Tr.  by  Henry  Martyn  Dexter,  1846 


2  Thou  art  our  holy  Lord, 
The  all-subduing  Word, 

Healer  of  strife  . 
Thou  didst  Thyself  abase, 
That  from  sin's  deep  disgrace 
Thou  mightest  save  our  race, 

And  give  us  life. 

3  Ever  be  Thou  our  guide, 
Our  Shepherd  and  our  pride, 

Our  staff  and  song: 
Jesus,  Thou  Christ  of  God, 
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1.  The  King    of      love     my     Shep  -herd 
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I     noth-ing      lack    if       I      am     His, 
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And   He         is  mine  for  -  ev 


er.       A-men. 


% 


m 


H^fef* 


& 


-&-&- 


& 


2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow, 

My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth, 
And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow, 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed, 

But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid, 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 


4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 
With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me; 

Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 
Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 

5  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days, 

Thy  goodness  faileth  never ; 

Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 

Within  Thy  house  forever. 

Henry  W.  Baker,  1868 
153 


Gbe  Uorfc  3e0U8  Cbrfot 


171 


BETHLEHEM    S.  M. 


Samuel  Sebastian  Wesley,  1857 


(  First  Tune ) 
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1.  The    Lord      my      Shep  -  herd      is, 
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I       shall      be        well      sup  -  plied ; 
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mine    and    I      am     His,  "What  can       I     want  be  -  side?      A-men. 
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4  While  He  affords  His  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear  ;  [shade, 

Tho'  I  should  walk  thro'  death's  dark 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 


2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows  ; 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
And  full  salvation  flows. 


3  If  e'er  I  go  astray,  5  The  bounties  of  Thy  love 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim ;  Shall  crown  my  following  days  ; 

And  guides  me,  in  His  own  right  way,       Nor  from  Thy  house  will  I  remove, 
For  His  most  holy  name.  Nor  cease  to  speak  Thy  praise. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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BOYLSTON    S.M. 


Lowell  Mason,  1832 


( Second  Tune ) 
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Since    He     is    mine    and       I     am    His,  What  can    I   want     be  -  side.      A  -  men, 
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Frank  G.  Ilsley,  1887 
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1.  Souls  of     men!  Why  will     ye    scat  -.  ter      Like     a    crowd    of  fright-ened  sheep? 
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Fool  -  ish  hearts,  why  will     ye     wan  -  der,  From     a      love       so    true    and    deep? 
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As  the  Sav  -  iour  who  would  have  us    Come  and  gath  -  er  round  His  feet? 
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But  we  make  His  love  too  narrow 
By  false  limits  of  our  own, 

And  we  magnify  His  strictness 
With  a  zeal  He  will  not  own. 

There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed; 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 

In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 
If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 

In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 

Frederick  W.  Faber,  1854 


2  It  is  God:  His  love  looks  mighty, 

But  is  mightier  than  it  seems. 
'Tis  our  Father,  and  His  fondness 

Goes  far  out  beyond  our  dreams. 
There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy, 

Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea ; 
There's  a  kindness  in  His  justice, 

Which  is  more  than  liberty. 

3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind, 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 
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TOPLADY     7, 7,  7,  7, 7, 7     (  First  Tune )  Thomas  Hastings,  1830 
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Let      the    wa    -    ter    and      the     blood,  From  Thy     riv    -    en      side  which  flowed, 
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Be      of    sin        the  dou  -  ble  cure, Cleanse  me  from      its  guilt  and  pow'r.     A -men. 
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2  Could  ray  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 
Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 
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3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

Augustus  Montague  Toplady,  1776 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1861 
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1 .  Rock     of       A   -  ges,  cleft  for       me  !        Let  me    hide    my  -  self     in        Thee ; 
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Let      the     wa    -    ter  and      the     blood  From  Thy     riv  -  en      side  which  flow'd, 
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Be      of    sin      thedou-ble  cure,     Cleanse  me  from  its    guilt  and  pow'r.  A-men. 
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1.  O  Rock  of      A  -  ges,     one  Founda    -  tion,  On  which  the  liv  -  ing  church  doth  rest, 
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2  Son  of  the  living  God,  0  call  us 

Once  and  again  to  follow  Thee ; 
And  give  us  strength,  whate'er  befall  us, 
Thy  true  disciples  still  to  be. 

3  When  fears  appal,  and  faith  is  failing, 

Make  Thy  voice  heard  o'er  wind  and  wave, 
And  in  Thy  perfect  love  prevailing 

Put  forth  Thine  hand  to  help  and  save. 

4  And  if  our  coward  hearts  deny  Thee, 

In  inmost  thought,  in  deed,  or  word, 
Let  not  our  hardness  still  defy  Thee, 
But  with  a  look  subdue  us,  Lord. 

5  0,  strengthen  Thou  our  weak  endeavor 

Thee  in  Thy  sheep  to  serve  and  tend, 

To  give  ourselves  to  Thee  forever, 

And  find  Thee  with  us  to  the  end. 

Henry  A.  Martin,  1877 
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SOLITUDE    7, 7, 7, 7  Lewis  T.  Downes,  1851 
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1.  Shad  -  ow       of         a     might-  y      Rock,  Stretch- ing   o'er    a      wea-ry     land, 
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Hide  me  from  the    tem-pest's  shock,    Let  me     in      Thy  shel- ter  stand. 
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2  When  Thy  presence,  0  my  God, 

Brighter  is  than  eye  can  see, 
Shadow  on  the  heavenward  road, 
Let  me  find  my  shade  in  Thee. 

3  When  life's  passions  o'er  me  break, 

Like  a  storm  against  the  wall, 
Let  me  find  for  mercy's  sake 
Shelter  where  Thy  shadows  fall. 
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Out  of  Thee  are  shades  of  death, 
Weary  ways,  and  hours  unblest ; 

Shadow  of  the  rock,  beneath 
Thee  alone  are  joy  and  rest. 

Till  the  race  of  life  be  run, 

Till  my  soul  in  rest  be  laid, 
Son  of  man,  Thou  art  my  sun; 
Son  of  God,  be  Thou  my  shade  ! 
John  S.  B.  Monsell,  1862 
Lowell  Mason 
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1.  Found-ed     on  Thee    our      on  -  ly    Lord,     On   Thee  the    ev  -  er    -    last-ing  Rock, 
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Thy  church  shall  stand  as  does  Thy  word,  Nor  fear  the  storm,nor  dread  the  shock.  A-men. 
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2  For  Thee  our  waiting  spirits  yearn,      Our  Lord,ourstrength,ourking,our tower, 
For  Thee  the  house  of  praise  we  rear;       Here  plant  Thy  throne,  and  here  abide. 

To  Thee  with  longing  hearts  we  turn  :      4  A        t    the    WQrk    our    handg    haye 
Come,  fix  Thy  glorious  presence  here.  wrought  ■ 

3  Come,    with    Thy    Spirit    and    Thy      Accept,  0  Lord,  this  earthly  shrine ; 

power,  Be  Thou  our  rock,  our  life,  our  thought, 

The  Conqueror,  once  the  Crucified ;         And  we,  as  living  temples,  Thine. 

Samuel  F.  Smith,  1894 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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1.  O      Mas  -  ter,  when    Thou      call    -    est,        No     voice  may    say    Thee   nay, 
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For    blest    are    they    that     fol 
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In        fresh  -  est  praise    of      morn    -    ing, 


Or        full  -  est    glow    of      noon, 
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The  note    of  heav'n  -  ly       warn    -    ing     Can  nev  -  er      come   too      soon.    A-men. 
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2  0  Master !  where  Thou  callest, 

No  foot  may  shrink  in  fear, 
For  they  who  trust  Thee  wholly 

Shall  find.  Thee  ever  near  : 
And  chamber  still  and  lonely, 

Or  busy  harvest-field, 
Where  Thou,  Lord,  rulest  only, 

Shall  precious  produce  yield. 

3  0  Master !  whom  Thou  callest, 

No  heart  may  dare  refuse ; 
'Tis  honor,  highest  honor, 

When  Thou  dost  deign  to  use  : 
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Our  brightest  and  our  fairest, 
Our  dearest,  all  are  Thine ; 

Thou  who  for  each  one  carest, 
We  hail  Thy  love's  design. 

4  They  who  go  forth  to  serve  Thee, 
We  too  who  serve  at  home, 
May  watch  and  pray  together 
Until  Thy  kingdom  come ; 
In  Thee  for  aye  united, 

Our  song  of  hope  we  raise, 
Till  that  blest  shore  is  sighted 
Where  all  shall  turn  to  praise. 

Sarah  Gkraldinb  Stock,  1888 
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1 .  Thou  art  our  Mas  -   ter !  Thou  of   God   the     Son, 
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Of   man   the      Friend 
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By  Thee    a  -  lone  the    vic-to-ry     is      won  ;    Our     souls  de  -  fend.      A-men. 
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2  Thou  art  our  Master !  may  we  love  Thy  word ; 

Thy  spirit  give ; 
May  we  obey  Thee  as  our  risen  Lord, 
Obey  and  live. 

3  Thou  art  our  Master  !  with  Thy  cross,  Thy  crown, 

Thou  crucified  ! 
Now  from  Thy  starry  throne  look  gently  down, 
With  us  abide. 

4  Thou  art  our  Master !  through  the  narrow  way 

Thou  once  didst  tread, 
Lead  Thy  disciples  upward  to  the  day, 
Thou  living  Head ! 

5  Thou  art  our  Master !  at  Thy  feet  we  cast 

Our  burdens  now  ; 
The  yoke  of  love  we  take  :  0  bind  us  fast ! 
To  Thee  we  bow 

S.  D.  ROBBINS 
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MAGISTER    S.M. 


Francis  Joseph  Haydn,  1800 
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1.  Dear    Lord     and  Mas  -  ter      mine!  Thy  hap   -  py     ser-  vant    see ;  .  . 
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My   Con-queror!  with  what  joy     di-vine      Thy    cap  -  tive  clings  to  Thee  !     A- men. 
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2  I  would  not  walk  alone, 

But  still  with  Thee,  my  God, 
At  every  step  my  blindness  own, 
And  ask  of  Thee  the  road. 


4  Dear  Lord  and  Master  mine  ! 
Still  keep  Thy  servant  true ; 
My  Guardian  and  my  Guide  divine ! 
Bring,  bring  Thy  pilgrim  through. 


3  The  weakness  I  enjoy  5  My  Conqueror  and  my  King ! 

That  casts  me  on  Thy  breast ;  [ploy  Still  keep  me  in  Thy  train  ;   [bring 

The  conflicts  that  Thy  strength  em-       And   with   Thee   Thy    glad    captive 
Make  me  divinely  blest.  When  Thou  return'st  to  reign. 

Thomas  H.  Gill,  1859 
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MARYTON    L.  M. 


H.  Percy  Smith,  1874 
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1 .  O    Mas  -  ter,   let    me    walk  with  Thee    In     low-  ly  paths  of      ser  -  vice  free ; 
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Tell  me  Thy  se-cret, help  me  bear  The  strain  of   toil,  the  fret    of  care.     A-  men. 
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Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  move 
By  some  clear  winning  word  of  love ; 
Teach  me  the  wayward  feet  to  stay, 
And    guide  them  in  the  homeward 
way. 

Teach  me  Thy  patience;  still  with 

Thee 
In  closer,  dearer  company, 
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In  work  that  keeps  faith  sweet  and 

strong, 
In  trust  that  triumphs  over  wrong; 

In  hope  that  sends  a  shining  ray 
Far   down    the    Future's    broadening 

way, 
In  peace  that  only  Thou  canst  give, 
With  Thee,  0  Master,  let  me  live ! 

Washington  Gladden,  1879 
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J  O  J       LYONS     10, 10,  11, 11  Arr.  from  Michael  Haydn,  1770 
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1.  Ye    ser-vants  of    God,   your  Mas-ter  pro -claim,  And  pub - 
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His       king  -  dom      is 
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2  God  ruleth  on  high,  almighty  to  save ; 

And  still  He  is  nigh  —  His  presence  we  have  : 
The  great  congregation  His  triumph  shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus,  our  King. 

3  Salvation  to  God,  who  sits  on  the  throne ! 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honor  the  Son : 
The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim, 

Fall  down  on  their  faces  and  worship  the  Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  Him  His  right. 
All  glory  and  power,  and  wisdom  and  might, 
All  honor  and  blessings,  with  angels  above, 
And  thanks  never  ceasing,  and  infinite  love. 

Charles  Wesley,  1744 
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Ethelbert  W.  Bullinger,  1877 
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1 .  Bless  -  ed    Mas  -   ter, 
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I        have  prom  -  ised,  Hear      my      sol  -  emn    vow ; 


ftbe  flftaster 


& 


fel 


— 3-J--a t-N^S 


3= 


1H 


is? 


r  "t^"  "   r    -   r 

Take  this  pledge       of        mine   and      seal 
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2  Strength  of  mine  is  only  weakness,      3  Let  no  worldly    cares  or  pleasures 
Thine  is  strength  indeed  ;  Call  my  heart  away  ; 

Strengthen  me  in  fullest  measure  Save  me,  Lord,  and  keep  me  faithful 

As  I  need.  Day  by  day. 

Charles  A.  Dickinson,  1900 
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ST.  AUSTELL    8,  7,  8, 1, 1,  7 


Arthur  Henry  Brown 
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1.  Mas  -  ter,  speak  !  Thy   ser-vant  hear-eth,  Long  -  ing  for    Thy    gra  -  cious  word, 
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Long  -  ing     for    Thy  voice  that  cheer  -  eth  ;  Mas  -  ter,  let        it 
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I      am    listen-ing,    Lord,  for    Thee  ;  What  hast  Thou    to      say    to    me?       A- men. 
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2  Often  through  my  heart  is  pealing 

Many  another  voice  than  Thine ; 
Many  an  unwilled  echo  stealing 

From  the  walls  of  this  Thy  shrine. 
Let  Thy  longed-for  accents  fall ; 
Master,  speak  !  and  silence  all. 

3  Master,  speak  !  I  do  not  doubt  Thee, 

Though  so  tearfully  I  plead ; 
Saviour,  Shepherd  !  0,  without  Thee 


Life  would  be  a  blank  indeed ! 
But  I  long  for  fuller  light, 
Deeper  love  and  clearer  sight. 

4  Speak  to  me  by  name,  0  Master, 
Let  me  know  it  is  to  me  ; 
Speak,  that  I  may  follow  faster, 

With  a  step  more  firm  and  free, 
Where  the  Shepherd  leads  the  flock, 
In  the  shadow  of  the  rock ! 

Frances  Ridley  Haveroal,  1867 
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James  Tilleard  (1827-1876) 
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1.  O      Mas  -  ter,  Broth  -  er,   Lord      and  Friend  !  Most     hu  -  man  -  ly       di  -  vine  ! 
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In    whom    all    mor  -  tal       vir  -    tues  blend,  All   heaven  -  ly      gra  -  ces      shine  ; 
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Such    king  -  li  -  ness    and    kind  -  ness  meet    And     min  -  gle       in        Thy  face, 
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We     lay   our   hom-age     at      Thy  feet,    And  trust    Thy  truth  and  grace.     A-men. 
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2  Help  us  to  prove,  as  we  profess, 

Our  fellowship  with  Thee, 
To  manifest  the  loveliness 

Which  in  Thy  life  we  see. 
Thy  gentleness  to  us  impart, 

Thy  purity  bestow ; 
The  rest  and  peace  of  Thy  meek  heart 

0  let  our  spirits  know. 


And  ever,  as  our  need  may  be, 

Supply,  correct,  forgive, 
That  we  may  live  to  learn  of  Thee, 

And  learn  of  Thee  to  live. 
Touch  every  cloud  with  holy  light, 

Through  days  and  years  to  come ; 
Make  sorrow  sweet  and  darkness  bright, 

And  lead  us  gently  home. 

Edwin  Pond  Parker,  1903 
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LUX  SEMPITERNA    S.  M.  D. 


Felix  Mendelssohn-Kartholdy  (1809-1847) 
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Bright-est      of     all      on  earth  that's  bright,  Come,  shine      a   -   way     my       sin  !   .   . 
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0         ev    -    er  -   last    -   ing       Truth !        Tru  -  est        of       all      that's      true ; 
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Sure  guide    of    err  -  ing  age      or     youth, Lead  me,   and     teach  me     too. 


A-MEN. 
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2  0  everlasting  Strength ! 

Uphold  me  in  the  way ; 
Bring  me,  in  spite  of  foes,  at  length 

To  joy,  and  light,  and  day. 
O  everlasting  Love ! 

Well-spring  of  grace  and  peace, 
Pour  down  Thy  fullness  from  above ; 

Bid  doubt  and  trouble  cease. 


0  everlasting  Rest ! 

Lift  off  life's  load  of  care  ; 
Relieve,  revive  this  burdened  breast, 

And  every  sorrow  bear. 
Thou  art  in  heaven  our  all ; 

Our  all  on  earth  art  Thou  : 
Upon  Thy  glorious  name  we  call ; 

Lord  Jesus,  bless  us  now  ! 

HORATIUS    BONAR,  1867 
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1 .  Light      of       the  world  !  we       hail      Thee  !    Flush  -  ing       the  east  -  era     skies  ; 
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Nev   -   er      shall  dark  -  ness      veil       Thee         A  -  gain       from   hu  -  man      eyes. 
-•-        -(2- 


mi 


•— 


=E 


tt 


t= 


rf 


P 


^ 


fe 


d a-; d 


3ei 


^ 


=t 


Too     long,        a  -  las !  with  -  hold    -    en,     Now  spread   from  shore    to      shore ; 
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Thy    light,     so  glad    and      gold     -    en,  Shall     set      on    earth  no     more.     A- men. 
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2  Light  of  the  world,  Thy  beauty 

Steals  into  every  heart, 
And  glorifies  with  duty 

Life's  poorest,  humblest  part ; 
Thou  robest  in  Thy  splendor 

The  simple  ways  of  men, 
And  helpest  them  to  render 

Light  back  to  Thee  again. 


3  Light  of  the  world,  before  Thee 

Our  spirits  prostrate  fall ; 
We  worship,  we  adore  Thee, 

Thou  Light,  the  Life  of  all ; 
With  Thee  is  no  forgetting 

Of  all  Thine  hand  hath  made ; 
Thy  rising  hath  no  setting, 

Thy  sunshine  hath  no  shade. 
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4  Light  of  the  world,  illumine 

This  darkened  land  of  Thine, 
Till  everything  that's  human 
Be  filled  with  what's  Divine ; 


Till  every  tongue  and  nation, 

From  sin's  dominion  free, 
Rise  in  the  new  creation 

Which  springs  from  love  and  Thee. 
John  S.  B.  Monsell,  1863 


186 
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Elias  H.  Johnson,  1896 


( Second  Tune ) 
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1.  Light   of      the     world, we      hail      Thee,  Flush  -  ing    the      east  -  ern     skies; 
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Nev  -  er  shall    dark-ness     veil       Thee       A  -  gain  from  hu  -  man    eyes ; 
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Too      long,     a  -  las     with   -  hold  -  en,     Now  spread  from  shore    to      shore  .  . 
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Thy     light,  so     glad    and    gold -en,      Shall   set     on  earth  no      more. 
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Gbe  %ovb  3C6U0  Cbriet 

SANCTUARY    9, 8,  9, 8  C.  J.  Dickinson,  1877 
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1.  Hail,  ho  -  ly  Light !  the    world  re-joi  -  ces,    As  morn-ing  breaks,andsha-dows  fly; 
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All    na-ture  blends  her  my-riad  voi  -  ces  To  greet  the  day-spring  from  on  high.     A -men. 
J  J-j 


H§§i 


:&- 


* 


4=3 


m 


e 


t= 


^ 


* 


r 

2  Break  forth,  in  glory  far  excelling,       4 

O  Light  eternal,  Love  divine ! 
Let  Thy  bright  beams,  all  shades  dis- 
pelling, 
Around  us  and  within  us  shine. 

3  The  •  heavenly  hosts  fall  down  before  5 

Thee, 
And  "  Holy  "  cry,  nor  ever  rest ; 
Thy  saints  on  earth,  with  them,  adore 

Thee, 
Creator,  Saviour,  Spirit  blest ! 
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O  God,  if  we  could  duly  praise  Thee, 
Could  we  but  voice  the  love  we  see, 

As  sweet  a  song  as  angels  raise  Thee, 
Our  Sabbath  morning  hymn  should 
be. 

Accept,  0  Father,  we  entreat  Thee, 
The  worship  which    Thy  children 
bring ; 
0  grant  us  grace  in  Heaven  to  greet 
Thee, 
And  with  all  saints  Thy  love  to  sing. 
Edwin  P.  Parker 

H.  Percy  Smith,  1874 
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O  Light  of     life,     0      Sav  -  iour  dear,  Be -fore  we  sleep    bow  down  Thine  ear  ; 
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Thro'  dark  and  day, o'er  land  and  sea,    We 
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have  no  oth  -  er  hope  but  Thee.  A  -  men. 
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189      TRUE  LIGHT     JJ,6,  H,6 


Ferris  Tozer 
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1.  Light  of  the  world  !  for-ev-er,  ev-er  shin  -ing,  There  is  no  change  in  Thee  ; 
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True  Light  of  life,    all   joy  and  health  en-shrin-ing,     Thou  canst  not  fade  nor  flee.  A-men. 
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2  Thou  hast  arisen  ;  but  Thou  declinest  never  ; 

Today  shines  as  the  past ; 
All  that  Thou  wast,  Thou  art,  and  shalt  be  ever  ; 
Brightness  from  first  to  last ! 

3  Night  visits  not  Thy  sky,  nor  storm,  nor  sadness ; 

Day  fills  up  all  its  blue : 
Unfailing  beauty,  and  unfaltering  gladness, 
And  love  forever  new. 

4  Light  of  the  world  !  undimming  and  unsetting, 

0  shine  each  mist  away  ! 
Banish  the  fear,  the  falsehood,  and  the  fretting, 
Be  our  unchanging  day  ! 

HORATIUS    BONAR,  18C4 


MARYTON     ( Concluded ) 

2  Oft  from  Thy  royal  road  we  part,  4  Through  day   and   darkness,   Saviour 

Lost  in  the  mazes  of  the  heart :  Abide  with  us,  more  nearly  near  ;  [dear, 

Our  lamps  put  out,  our  course  forgot,  Till  on  Thy  face  we  lift  our  eyes, 

We  seek  for  God,  and  find  Him  not.  The  Son  of  God's  own  Paradise. 


3  What   sudden    sunbeams    cheer  our 
sight ! 
What  dawning  risen  upon  the  night ! 
Thou  giv'st  Thyself  to  us,  and  we 
Find  guide  and  path  and  all  in  Thee. 


5  Praise  God,  our  Maker  and  our  Friend ; 
Praise  Him    through   time,  till   time 

shall  end ; 
Till  psalm  and  song  His  Name  adore 
Through  heaven's    great  day  of  ever- 
more. 

Francis  T.  Palgrave,  1865 
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1.  Light      of   the  world's  dark    sto 
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Je   -   sus,     Thy    name    we     praise 
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Thou    art        the  Lord    of        glo     -     ry,       The    bright  -  ness    of 
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We     would  go      sing  -  ing,        sing    -    ing 
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With  love  and  hope   up  -  wing  -  ing     Haste   to      our    fixed   a   -    bode.        A-men. 
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2  Joy  for  the  world's  salvation 

Wrought  amid  sins  and  fears, 
Men's  glorious  consummation 

Shining  beyond  our  tears  ! 
Songs  in  the  room  of  sighing, 

Joy  in  despite  of  woe  ! 
On  God's  good  care  relying 

That  leads  us  as  we  go. 

Isaac  O.  Kankin,  1900 
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PATER  OMNIUM    8,8,8,8,8,8 


II.  J.  E.  Holmes,  1875 
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1 .  ( )   Light,whose  beams  il  -  lu  -  mine  all     From  twi-light  dawn    to     per  -  feet  day, 


f=^- 


M£ 


1= 


-f5^ ^" 


-&- 


i 


^ 


mi; 


s 


I 


-■«* 


Shine  Thou  be  -  fore     the     shad-ows  fall      That  lead  our  wan- d'ring  feet      a -stray; 
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At  morn  and  eve    Thy    ra-diance  pour,  That  youth  may    love,  and    age       a  -  dore.      A  -  men. 


&hk 


r      i 

j5 


fuss 


!** 


3- 


f^FF 


f 


T5>- 


2  0  Way,  thro'  whom  our  souls  draw 
To  yon  eternal  home  of  peace,    [near 

Where  perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear, 
And  earth's  vain  toil  and  wand' ring 
cease ; 
In  strength  or  weakness  may  we  see 
Our  heavenward  path,  0  Lord,  thro'  Thee. 

3  0  Truth,  before  whose  shrine  we  bow, 
Thou  priceless  pearl  for  all  who  seek, 

To  Thee  our  earliest  strength  we  vow, 

Thy  love  will  bless  the  pure  and  meek ; 
When  dreams  or  mists  beguile  our  sight, 
Turn  Thou  our  darkness  into  light. 


4  0  Life,  the  well  that  ever  flows 

To  slake  the  thirst  of  those  that  faint, 
Thy  power  to  bless  what  seraph  knows  ? 

Thy  joy  supreme  what  words  can  paint? 
In  earth's  last  hour  of  fleeting  breath 

Be  Thou  our  conqueror  over  death. 

5  0  Light,  0  Way,  0  Truth,  0  Life, 
O  Jesus,  born  mankind  to  save, 

Give  Thou  Thy  peace  in  deadliest  strife, 
Shed    Thou   Thy    calm  on    stormiest 
wave ; 
Be  Thou  our  hope,  our  joy,  our  dread, 
Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead. 

Edward  H.  Plumptre,  1864 
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J  92      SUPPLICATION    6,6,6,6,6,6,6,6 
Voices  in  Unison.     Devotionally 


George  F.  Vincent 
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1.  Shine  Thou  up-  on  us,Lord,         True  Light  of  men  to-day  ;     And  thro'  the  writ-ten  word 
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Thy  ve-ry  self     dis  -  play  ;      That  so  from  hearts  which  burn  With  gaz  -ing  on  Thy  face, 
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Thy  chil  -  dren    all  may  learn  The  won-ders      of  Thy     grace. 


A- MEN. 


m 


^m 


HI 


:]^: 


9: 


1*3 


J. 


Hil 


r^^^-4 


Kt^5 


■a- 


^ 


:i£ 


^£ 


1 


^f 


2  Breathe  Thou  upon  us,  Lord, 

Thy  Spirit's  living  flame, 
That  so  with  one  accord 

Our  lips  may  tell  Thy  name ; 
Give  Thou  the  hearing  ear, 

Fix  Thou  the  wand'ring  thought, 
That  those  we  teach  may  hear 

The  great  things  Thou  hast  wrought. 

3  Speak  Thou  for  us,  0  Lord, 

In  all  we  say  of  Thee  ; 
According  to  Thy  word 
Let  all  our  teaching  be: 


That  all  who  hear  may  know 

Their  own  true  Shepherd's  voice, 

Where'er  He  leads  them  go, 
And  in  His  love  rejoice. 

Live  Thou  within  us,  Lord ; 

Thy  mind  and  will  be  ours ; 
Be  Thou  beloved,  adored, 

And  served,  with  all  our  powers  ; 
That  so  our  lives  may  teach 

Thy  children  what  Thou  art, 
And  plead,  by  more  than  speech, 

For  Thee  with  every  heart. 

John  Ellerton,  1881 
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Zhc  Hol£  Spirit 

William  B.  Bradbury,  1844 
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1.  Come,  gra-cious  Spir  -it,    heaven  -  ly     Dove,   With  light  and   com  -  fort  from    a-  bove 
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Be  Thou  our  guard-ian, Thou  our  guide, O'er  ev-ery  thought  and  step  pre -side.   A-men. 
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2  To  us  the  light  of  truth  display,  [way; 
And  make  us  know  and  choose  Thy 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart,  .  T      ,  ^    n  _     , 

That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart.   4  Jf^  us.t°  ?Tod>  °ur  final  jest, 
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Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  His  precepts  stray. 


3  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God ; 


ST.  AGNES,  DURHAM    CM. 


To  be  with  Him  forever  blest ; 

Lead  us  to  heaven,  that  we  may  share 

Fulness  of  joy  forever  there  ! 

Simon  Browne,  1720 

John  B.  Dykes,  1866 
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1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly 
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Kin  -  die     a  flame     of      sa  -  cred    love 


In  these  cold  hearts  of    ours. 
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Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold,  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers ; 

Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

Isaac  Watts,  1707 


In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  : 

Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor,  dying  rate  ? 
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ST.  CUTHBERT    8,  6,  8,  4 


John  B.  Dykes,  1861 
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1.  Our  blest    Re-deem-  er,     ere      He  breathed  His    ten  -  der,   last    fare  -  well, 
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2  He  came  in  semblance  of  a  dove, 

With  sheltering  wings  outspread, 
The  holy  balm  of  peace  and  love 
On  earth  to  shed. 

3  He  came  in  tongues  of  living  fire 

To  teach,  convince,  subdue  ; 
All-powerful  as  the  wind  He  came, 
As  viewless  too. 

4  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  Guest, 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 
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5  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms 
And  speaks  of  heaven,  [each  fear, 

6  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 

And  every  victory  won, 
And  every  thought  of  holiness, 
Are  His  alone. 

7  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see  : 
0  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  worthier  Thee. 

Harriet  Auber,  1829 


George  J.  Ei/vey,  1863 
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1.  Come,0  Cre  -  a  -  tor  Spir  -  it  blest1.  And  in  onr  souls  take    up        Thy  lest; 
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Come, with  Thy  grace  and  heavenly  aid,  To   fill  the  hearts  which  Thou  hast  made.  Amen. 
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C.  C.    SCIIOLEFIELD,  1874 


1.  Gra-cious  Spir  -  it,      Ho-  ly    Ghost,Taught  by    Thee,    we      cov   -  et      most, 
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Ho  -  ly,    heaven  -  ly     Love. 
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A -MEN. 


2  Faith,  that  mountains  could  remove, 
Tongues  of  earth  or  heaven  above, 
Knowledge,  all  things,  empty  prove 

Without  heavenly  Love. 

3  Though  I  as  a  martyr  bleed, 
Give  my  goods  the  poor  to  feed, 
All  is  vain,  if  Love  I  need, 

Therefore,  give  me  Love. 

4  Love  is  kind,  and  suffers  long, 
Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong, 
Love  than  death  itself  more  strong : 

Give  us  heavenly  Love. 


5  Prophecy  will  fade  away, 
Melting  in  the  light  of  day ; 
Love  will  ever  with  us  stay : 

Give  us  heavenly  Love. 

6  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight, 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight ; 

Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright ; 
Give  us  heavenly  Love. 

7  Faith  and  hope  and  love  we  see 
Joining  hand  in  hand  agree ; 
But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 

And  the  best,  is  Love. 

Christopher  Wordsworth,  1862 


ST.  CRISPIN     (  Concluded ) 

2  Great  Comforter  !  to  Thee  we  cry  ; 
0  highest  Gift  of  God  most  high ! 
0  Fount  of  Life  !  0  Fire  of  love ! 
The  soul's  Anointing  from  above  ! 

3  0  Finger  of  the  Hand  Divine, 

The  sevenfold  gifts  of  grace  are  Thine ; 
True  promise  of  the  Father  Thou, 
Who  dost  thetonguewithpower  endow. 

4  Our  senses  touch  with  light  and  fire, 
Our  hearts  with  charity  inspire  ; 


And  with  endurance  from  on  high 
The  weakness  of  our  flesh  supply. 

5  Drive  far  away  our  unseen  foe, 
And  Thine  abiding  peace  bestow ; 
So  may  we,  having  Thee  for  Guide, 
Turn  from  each  hurtful  thing  aside. 

6  0  may  Thy  grace  on  us  bestow 
The  Father  and  the  Son  to  know, 
And  evermore  to  hold  confessed 
Thyself  of  each  the  Spirit  blest. 

Latin  10th  Cent.    Tr.  E.  CAS  wall,  1849 
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Louis  M.  Gottschalk,  1850 
Arr.  by  Edwin  P.  Parker,  1868 
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God,  and    in  -  ward    Light,  Wake  my    spir- it,  clear  my  sight.     A -men. 
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2  Holy  Spirit,  Love  Divine, 
Glow  within  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
Kindle  every  high  desire  ; 
Perish  self  in  Thy  pure  fire ! 

3  Holy  Spirit,  Power  Divine, 

Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of  mine ; 
By  Thee  may  I  strongly  live, 
Bravely  bear,  and  nobly  strive. 


4  Holy  Spirit,  Bight  Divine, 

King  within  my  conscience  reign ; 
Be  my  Law,  and  I  shall  be 
Firmly  bound,  for  ever  free. 

5  Holy  Spirit,  Peace  Divine, 
Still  this  restless  heart  of  mine ; 
Speak  to  calm  this  tossing  sea, 
Stayed  in  Thy  tranquillity. 


Holy  Spirit,  Joy  Divine, 
Gladden  Thou  this  heart  of  mine ; 
In  the  desert  ways  I  sing, 
"  Spring,  0  Well,  for  ever  spring." 

Samuel  Longfellow,  1864 


FRANCONIA    S.  M. 


J.  G.  Ebeling,  1738 
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BREMEN    8,8,6,8,8,6 


Thomas  Hastings,  1&36 
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2  0  Thou,  of  comforters  the  best,  [guest, 
0    Thou,    the    soul's   most    welcome 

0  Thou,  our  sweet  repose, 
Our  resting-place  from  life's  long  care, 
Our  shadow  from   the  world's  fierce 
glare, 

Our  solace  in  all  woes. 

3  0  Light  divine  !  All  light  above, 
Fill  with  the  brightness  of  Thy  love 

All  lowly  souls  sincere  ; 
Without  Thy  pure  divinity, 
Nothing  in  all  humanity 

From  taint  of  sin  is  clear. 

FRANCONIA    (Concluded) 

1  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 

Fill  me  with  life  anew, 
That  I  may  love  what  Thou  dost  love, 
And  do  what  Thou  wouldst  do. 

2  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 

Until  my  heart  is  pure, 
Until  with  Thee  I  will  one  will, 
To  do  or  to  endure. 


Wash  out  each  dark  and  sordid  stain, 
Water  each  dry  and  arid  plain, 

Blaise  up  the  bruised  reed. 
Enkindle  what  is  cold  and  chill, 
Relax  the  stiff  and  stubborn  will, 

Guide  those  that  guidance  need. 

Give  to  the  good,  who  find  in  Thee 
The  Spirit's  perfect  liberty, 

Thy  sevenfold  power  and  love. 
Give  virtue  strength  its  crown  to  win, 
Give  struggling  souls  their  rest  from 
sin, 
Give  endless  peace  above. 

Ascribed  to  King  Kobert  II  of  France,  996 
Tr.  Arthur  Penrhyn  Stanley,  1873 

3  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 
Till  I  am  wholly  Thine, 

Till  all  this  earthly  part  of  me 
Glows  with  Thy  fire  Divine. 

4  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 
So  shall  I  never  die, 

But  live  with  Thee  the  perfect  life 
Of  Thine  eternity. 
177  Edwin  Hatch,  1886 


Zbc  Mol^  Spirit 

20  J       DEVA    6,  5,  6,  5,  6, 5, 6, 5,  with  Refrain 


Edward  J.  Hopkins 
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1.  Hear  us,  Thou  that  brood- est     O'er    the  wa-  tery  deep,  Wak-ing  all   ere-  a    -    tion 
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From  its    pri-  rnal      sleep, —  Ho  -  ly   Spir  -  it,  breath  -  ing    Breath  of    life    di  -  vine, 
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Breathe  in  -  to     our  spir- its, Blend-ing  them  with      Thine.     Light  and  Life  Ini-mor- tal ! 
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Hear  us    as   we    raise   Hearts, as  well   as   voic  -  es,  Mingling  prayer  and  praise.  A-men. 
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2  When  the  fight  is  fiercest 
In  the  noontide  heat, 
Bear  us,  Holy  Spirit, 

To  our  Saviour's  feet ; 
There  to  find  a  refuge 

Till  our  work  is  done, 
There  to  fight  the  battle, 
Till  the  battle's  won. 
Refrain. 


Sir 


3  Morning,  noon    and  evening, 
Whensoe'er  it  be, 
Grant  us,  gracious  Spirit, 

Quickening  life  in  Thee  : 
Life  that  gives  us,  living, 

Life  of  heavenly  love, 
Life,  that  brings  us,  dying, 
Life  from  heaven  above. 
Refrain. 
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GODFRBY    THRING,  1873 
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Edward  J.  Hopkins,  1867 
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1.  Spir  -   it      of    God!     de  -  scend  up  -  on     my  heart,  Wean      it  from  earth, through 
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2  I  ask  no  dream,  no  prophet  ecstasies  ; 

No  sudden  rending  of  the  veil  of  clay ; 
No  angel  visitant,  no  opening  skies  ; 
But  take  the  dimness  of  my  soul  away. 

3  Hast  thou  not  bid  us  love  thee,  God  and  King? 

All,  all  Thine  own,  soul,  heart,  and  strength,  and  mind ; 
I  see  Thy  cross, — then  teach  my  heart  to  cling ! 
0,  let  me  seek  Thee,  and  O,  let  me  find  ! 

4  Teach  me  to  feel  that  Thou  art  always  nigh  ; 

Teach  me  the  struggles  of  the  soul  to  bear ; 
To  check  the  rising  doubt,  the  rebel  sigh ; 

Teach  me  the  patience  of  unanswered  prayer. 

5  Teach  me  to  love  Thee  as  Thine  angels  love, 

One  holy  passion  filling  all  my  frame ; 
The  baptism  of  the  heaven-descended  Dove, 
My  heart  an  altar,  and  Thy  love  the  flame  ! 

George  Croly,  1854 
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1.  "Come    un  -  to      me,       ye    wea    -  ry, 
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Of      joy    that  hath     no      end    -  ing,      Of     love    that    can  -  not    cease. 
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"  Come  unto  Me,  ye  wanderers, 

And  I  will  give  you  light." 
O  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  conies  to  cheer  the  night ! 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way ; 
But  He  has  brought  us  gladness 

And  songs  at  break  of  day. 

"  Come  unto  2  le,  ye  fainting, 
And  I  will  give  you  life." 

O  cheering  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  aid  our  strife  ; 
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The  foe  is  stern  and  eager, 
The  fight  is  fierce  and  long  ; 

But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty, 
And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

"  And  whosoever  cometh, 

I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
0  welcome  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt ; 
Whicli  calls  us  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 

To  come,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 

William  C.  Dix,  1867 
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Frank  G.  Ilsley,  1887 
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1.  One  there  is  who  loves  thee,  Wait- ing  still  for    thee;    Canst  thou  yet  re  -  ject  Him? 
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None  so  kind  as      He!    Do  not  grieve  Him  Ion  -  ger,  Come, and  trust  Him  now; 
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Refrain 


He  has  wait-  ed  all    thy  days  :  Why  wait-est  thou  ?  One  there  is  who    loves   thee 
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O    re-ceive  Him    now  !  He  has  wait-ed  all   the  day  :    Why  wait-est  thou  ?  A-men. 
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2  Tenderly  He  woes  thee, 
Do  not  slight  His  call ; 
Though  thy  sins  are  many, 

He'll  forgive  them  all. 
Turn  to  Him,  repenting, 

He  will  cleanse  thee  now ; 
He  is  waiting  at  thy  heart : 
Why  waitest  thou  ? 
One  there  is,  etc. 


3  Jesus  still  is  waiting  ; 

Sinner,  why  delay? 

To  His  arms  of  mercy 

Rise  and  haste  away  ! 
Only  come  believing, 

He  will  save  thee  now  ; 
He  is  waiting  at  the  door : 
Why  waitest  thou  ? 
One  there  is,  etc. 

H.  C.  AYRES,  1872 
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ST.  HILDA    7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6, 7,  6 


J.  H.  Knecht,  1799 
E.  Husband,  1871 
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1.0       Je    -   sus,  Thou    art    stand -ing       Out  -  side       the    fast -closed  door, 

n  .   .   .   „  .  f  ,  f  ¥   t 


^iStera 


is. 


s^f 


-l5>— 


# 


4=1= 


:p: 


is? 


pfpiiiii^iipp^pi 


P 


In 


low  -    ly        pa  -  tience  wait   -  ing      To     pass      the   thresh  -  old     o'er 


Ptt^fc^l 


ZZ-+M-&;      1 


£ 


ni-  / 


p 


£ 


f=r 


J=J=fi=ri 


6flM 


335 


* 


Shame  on        us,  Chris-  tian  broth  -   ers,    His    Name    and   sign      who     bear ; 
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0     shame,  thrice  shame  up  -  on       us,     To    keep  Him  stand -ing  there!     A -men 
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2  0  Jesus,  Thou  art  knocking  : 

And  lo !  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred  : 
0  love  that  passeth  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  wait ! 
0  sin  that  hath  no  equal, 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate  ! 


3  O  Jesus,  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 
"  I  died  for  you,  My  children, 

And  will  ye  treat  Me  so  ? 
O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door  : 
Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter, 

And  leave  us  nevermore. 
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2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him,      5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  Guide  ?—  What  hath  He  at  last  ?— 

M  In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints,  "  Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 


And  His  side." 

3  Is  there  diadem  as  Monarch, 

That  His  brow  adorns  ? — 
'•  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety ; 
But  of  thorns.'* 

4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  His  guerdon  here  ? — 
••  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor, 
Many  a  tear.'' 


Jordan  passed. 

6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
"  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 

7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling, 

Is  He  sure  to  bless  ? — 
"  Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
Answer,  Yes." 

Stephen  of  St.  Sabas  (725-794) 
Tr.,  John  M.  Xeale,  1862 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1862 
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Je  -  sus  speaks,and  speaks  to    thee,"  Say, poor    sin-ner,  lov'st  thou  Me  ?     A-men. 
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2  "I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And  when  wounded,  healed  thy  wound  ; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  "  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  ? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be 

Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  "  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 


Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

"  Thou  shalt  see  My  glory  soon 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done  ; 
Partner  of  My  throne  shalt  be  : 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lovest  thou  Me  ?" 

Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  Thee,  and  adore  : 
0  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more  ! 

William  Cowper,  1768 
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1.  "Take  up    thy  cross,"  the  Sav  -  iour   said,    "If  thou  wouldst  My  dis 
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2  Take  up  thy  cross ;  let  not  its  weight 

Fill  thy  weak  soul  with  vain  alarm  ; 
His  strength  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up, 

And  brace  thy  heart,  and  nerve  thine  arm. 

3  Take  up  thy  cross ;  nor  heed  the  shame, 

And  let  thy  foolish  pride  be  still ; 
Thy  Lord  refused  not  e'en  to  die 
Upon  a  cross,  on  Calvary's  hill. 

4  Take  up  thy  cross,  then,  in  His  strength, 

And  calmly  every  danger  brave ; 
'Twill  guide  thee  to  a  better  home, 
It.  points  to  glory  o'er  the  grave. 

5  Take  up  thy  cross,  and  follow  on, 

Nor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  down  ; 
For  only  he  who  bears  the  cross 

May  hope  to  wear  the  glorious  crown. 

Charles  W.  Everest,  1833 


HORTON    (Concluded) 

1  Come,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 
Come,  and  make  My  paths  your  choice; 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home, 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  come. 

2  Thou  who,  homeless  and  forlorn, 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn ; 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  haste. 


3  Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain, 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain ; 
Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn, 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn ; 

4  Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound, 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure, 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

Anna  L.  Barbauld,  1773 
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1.  Je  -  sus  calls      us,     o'er  the     tu  -  mult      Of    our  life's     wild,  rest  -  less    sea, 
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Day  by    clay      His   sweet  voice  soundetk,    Say-ing,  Chris-tian,  fol-lowMe!       A- men. 
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2  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store ; 

From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, 

Saying,  Christian,  love  Me  more  ! 

3  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 

Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 


Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
Christian,  love  Me  more  than  these  ! 

4  Jesus  calls  us  !  by  Thy  mercies, 
Saviour,  may  we  hear  Thy  call 
Give  our  hearts  to  Thy  obedience, 
Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all ! 
Cecil  Frances  Alexander,  1852 
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ST.  OSWALD    8,7,8,7       (Second  Tune) 


John  B.  Dykes,  1857 
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1.  Je  -  sus  calls    us,     o'er    the      tu  -  mult   Of      our  life's  wild  rest  -  less     sea; 
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Day      by  day    His  sweet  voice  soundeth,  Say- ing,Chris-tian,fol  -  low  Me!        A-men. 
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Invitation 
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INVITATION    6,  6,  6,  6,  6,  6, 6,  6 


Frederick  C.  Maker,  1881 
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1.  Come         to       the      Sav  -  iour    now,      He 
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true        re   -   pent  -  ance     bow,      Be    -   fore     Him      bend      the       knee 
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True        joy     on      earth     be  -  low,       A     home    in    heav'n      a-  hove.       A -men. 
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2  Come  to  the  Saviour  now, 

Ye  who  have  wandered  far, 
Renew  your  solemn  vow, 

For  His  by  right  you  are  ; 
Come,  like  poor  wandering  sheep 

Returning  to  His  fold  ; 
His  arm  will  safely  keep, 

His  love  will  ne'er  grow  cold. 


3  Come  to  the  Saviour,  all, 

Whate'er  your  burdens  be  ; 
Hear  now  His  loving  call, 

"  Cast  all  your  care  on  Me." 
Come,  and  for  every  grief 

In  Jesus  you  will  find 
A  sure  and  safe  relief, 

A  loving  Friend  and  kind. 

JOHK  M.  WlGNEB,  1871 
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O,     come      to     Him,  come    now 
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to     Him,  With       a       be  -  liev  -  ing      mind. 
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A     foun-tain     ev    -   er       full.       A-men. 
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2  The  Lord  is  glorious  and  strong, 

Our  God  is  very  high  ; 
0  trust  in  Him,  trust  now  in  Him, 

And  have  security. 
He  shall  be  to  thee  like  the  sea, 

And  thou  shalt  surely  feel 
His  wind,  that  bloweth  healthily 

Thy  sicknesses  to  heal. 
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The  Lord  is  wonderful  and  wise, 

As  all  the  ages  tell ; 
O,  learn  of  Him,  learn  now  of  Him, 

Then  with  thee  it  is  well. 
And  with  His  light  thou  shalt  be  blest, 

Therein  to  work  and  live ; 
And  He  shall  be  to  thee  a  rest 

When  evening  hours  arrive. 

Thomas  Toke  Lynch,  1850 
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John  E.  Gould,  1851 


1.  Be  -  hold, a  Stran-ger     at       the      door  !  He    gen- tly  knocks, has  knocked  be-fore  ; 
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Has  wait-ed  long,  is     wait  -  ing   still;    You  treat  no  oth-er     friend  so     ill.        A-men. 
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2  0  lovely  attitude  !  He  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  loaded  hands: 
0  matchless  kindness !  and  He  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes. 

3  But  will  He  prove  a  friend  indeed  ? 
He  will ;  the  very  friend  you  need  : 


r 

The  friend  of  sinners — yes,  'tis  He, 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary. 

Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine ; 
Turn  out  His  enemy  and  thine, 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  sin, 
And  let  the  Heavenly  Stranger  in. 
Joseph  Grigg,  1765 

L.  van  Beethoven 
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The   bride, the  Church  of  Christ, pro-claims  To    all     His  chil-dren,"  Come."  A-men. 
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2  Let  him  that  heareth,  say 
To  all  about  him,  "  Come ;" 

Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come. 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 
0  let  him  freely  come, 
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And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo,  Jesus,  who  invites, 

Declares,  "  I  quickly  come  ;" 

Lord,  even  so ;  I  wait  Thine  hour ; 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come. 

Henry  Ustio  Onderdonk,  1826 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1868 
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1.  I      heard    the   voice    of        Je    -   sus    say, "Come   un   -  to      Me      and     rest ; 


^^t 


m 


£ 


§S 


izfet 


3=t 


4 


-49^- 


i 


Lay  down, thou   wea  -  ry      one,     lay  down  Thy  head     up  -  on     My   breast." 
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Wea  -  ry,  and     worn,and    sad  ; 
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I    found     in  Him     a        rest,-  ing  place,    And  He   has  made    me    glad.      A -men. 
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2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"  Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water ;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live. 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  live-giving  stream  ; 
My  thirst  was   quenched,  my  soul 
vived, 
And  now  I  live  in  Him. 


r 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"  I  am  this  dark  world's  light ; 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
In  Him  my  star,  my  sun ; 
re-     And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk 
Till  traveling  days  are  done. 
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PROPIOR  DEO    6,  4,  6,  4,  6,  6,  6, 4 


Aktiutr  S.  Sullivan,  1872 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,    Thy      dy  -    ing      love     Thou       gav  -  est       me, 
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aught  with-hold, Dear  Lord,    from  Thee  ;    In     love    my  soul  would  bow,     My  heart  ful 
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2  At  the  blest  mercy-seat,  • 

Pleading  for  me, 
My  feeble  faith  looks  up, 

Jesus,  to  Thee  : 
Help  me  the  cross  to  bear, 
Thy  wondrous  love  declare, 
Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer, 

Something  for  Thee. 

3  Give  me  a  faithful  heart, 

Likeness  to  Thee, 
That  each  departing  day 
Henceforth  may  see 


Some  work  of  love  begun, 
Some  deed  of  kindness  done, 
Some  wanderer  sought  and  won, 
Something  for  Thee. 

4  All  that  I  am  and  have, 
Thy  gifts  so  free, 
In  joy,  in  grief,  through  life, 

Dear  Lord,  for  Thee  ! 
And  when  Thy  face  I  see, 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  be 
Through  all  eternity 
Something  for  Thee. 
Sylvanus  Dry  den  Phelps,  1862 
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1.  Je-sus,and    shall     it      ev  -  er     be,       A    mor  -  tal    man     a-shamed  of  Thee? 
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Ashamed  of  Thee, whom  an-gels  praise,  Whose  glories  shine  thro1  end  -  less  days?  A  -  men. 
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*  Small  notes  for  the  first  verse. 


2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star  : 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 


4  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away  ; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 


3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  Friend    5  Till  then: — nor  is  my  boasting  vain- 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  !       Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain  ; 
No!  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame,      And  0  !  may  this  my  glory  be, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name.  That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me  ! 

Joseph  Grigg,  1765;  altd.  Benjamin  Francis,  1787 
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U.  C.  BURNAP,  1872 
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Let  Thy  Spir  -  it     melt  and  break    it,     This  proud  heart  of      sin  and  stone.     A-men. 
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HANFORD    8,8,8,4 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1874 
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1.  Thro' good  re-port    and      e   -  vil,  ,Lord,    Still  guid-ed   by    Thy  faith  -  ful  word, 
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Our  staff    our  buck  -  ler,     and     our      sword,      We 
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f ol  -  low    Thee. 


A-MEN. 


gLlp^^Eg 


as 


£ 


2  In  silence  of  the  lonely  night,  4  0  Master,  point  Thou  out  the  way, 
In  the  full  glow  of  day's  clear  light,  Nor  suffer  Thou  our  steps  to  stray ; 
Through  life's  strange  windings,  dark  Then  in  the  path  that  leads  to  day 

We  follow  Thee.  [or  bright,  We  follow  Thee. 

3  Strengthened  by  Thee  we  forward  go,  5  Whom  have  we  in  the  heaven  above, 
'Mid  smile  or  scoff  of  friend  or  foe,  Whom  on  this  earth,save  Thee,to  love? 
Through  pain  or  ease,  through  joy  or      Still  in  Thy  light  we  onward  move; 

We  follow  Thee.  [woe,  We  follow  Thee. 

HORATIUS   BONAR,  1866 


SEPARATION     (Concluded) 

1  Take  my  heart,  0  Father,  take  it ; 

Make  and  keep  it  all  Thine  own, 
Let  Thy  Spirit  melt  and  break  it, 
This  proud  heart  of  sin  and  stone. 

2  Heavenly  Father,  deign  to  mould  it 

In  obedience  to  Thy  will ; 
And,  as  ripening  years  unfold  it, 
Keep  it  meek  and  childlike  still. 


3  Father,  make  me  pure  and  lowly, 

Fond  of  peace  and  far  from  strife ; 
Turning  from  the  paths  unholy 
Of  this  vain  and  sinful  life. 

4  Ever  let  thy  grace  surround  me, 

Strengthen  me  with  power  divine, 
Till  thy  cords  of  love  have  bound  me: 
Make  me  to  be  wholly  Thine. 

Dr.  Bartol'8  Collection,  1849 
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James  W.  Elliott,  1875 
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I       have  prom  -  ised        To    serve      Thee  to        the       end 
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ev   -   er        near       me,       My     Mas  -  ter      and       my  Friend! 
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If     Thou     wilt   be     my    Guide.      A-men. 
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0  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me  ! 
The  world  is  ever  near  ; 

1  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear ; 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 

Around  me  and  within  ; 
But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer, 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

0  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking 
In  accents  clear  and  still, 

Above  the  storms  of  passion, 
The  murmurs  of  self-will ! 
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0  speak  to  re-assure  me, 

To  hasten  or  control ! 
0  speak,  and  make  me  listen, 

Thou  Guardian  of  my  soul ! 

0  Jesus,  Thou  hast  promised 

To  all  who  follow  Thee, 
That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 

There  shall  Thy  servant  be  ; 
And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

To  serve  Thee  to  the  end ; 
0  give  me  grace  to  follow, 

My  Master  and  my  Friend  ! 

John  E.  Bode,  1868 


acceptance 


22  J       ST.  CRISPIN    8,8,8,6 


^^^mm 


=t 


George  J.  Elvey,  1863 

! 

& 


^ 


3fe— g 


-st-£ 


-L-— ( — 


^ 


1.  Just  as     I      am,  with  -  out    one   plea,    But  that  Thy  blood  was     shed     for     me, 
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And  that  Thou  bid'stuie  come  to  Thee,    0  Lamb  of  God,    I  come,    I  come.       A-men. 


2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  g 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  [spot, 

3  Just  as  I  am,  —  though  tossed  about, 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without,    g 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

4  Just  as  I  am, — poor,  wretched,  blind  — 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 


Yea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

Just  as  I  am, —  Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

Just  as  I  am,  — Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1836 
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WOODWORTH    L.  M.      (  Second  Tune )        William  B.  Bradbury,  1849 
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And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee,    0  Lamb  of  God,    I  come,  I      come  ! 


A-MEN. 
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George  M.  Garrett,  1895 
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1.  I  will   go     in  the  strength  of  the  Lord.      In  the  path  He  hath  mark'd  for  my  feet 
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will    fol  -  low  the  light  of  His  word,  Nor  shrink  from  the  dan-gers    I       meet. 
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His     presence  my  steps  shall  at  -  tend  ;  His     f  ul  -  ness  my  wants  shall  sup  -  ply  ;    On 
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Him,  till    my  jour  -  ney  shall  end,     My 
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2  I  will  go  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord 

To  the  work  He  appoints  me  to  do ; 
In  the  joy  which  His  smile  shall  afford, 

My  soul  shall  her  vigor  renew. 
His  wisdom  will  guard  me  from  harm, 

His  pow'r  my  sufficiency  prove: 
I  trust  His  omnipotent  arm  ; 

I  rest  in  His  covenant  love. 
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3  I  will  go  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord  ; 

To  each  conflict  which  faith  may  re- 
quire ; 
And  His  grace,  as  my  shield  and  reward, 

My  courage  and  zeal  shall  inspire. 
If  He  give  the  word  of  command 

To  maet  and  encounter  the  foe, 
With  sling  and  with  stone  in  my  hand, 

In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  will  I  go. 
Edward  Turney,  18C0 
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1.  To       do   Thy    ho   -    ly       will,   to   bear  Thy  cross ;      To        trust  Thy    mer   -   cy 
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still     in     pain    and     loss ;     Poor     gifts  are  these        to      bring,  dear  Lord,  to     Thee, 
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Who        hast      done       ev    -    'ry  -  thing      for        all 
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2  For  Thy  beloved  Son  and  precious  Word, 
For  all  Thy  goodness  done  on  earth,  O  Lord, 
For  leave  that  I  may  live,  blest  boon  of  Thine, 
What  recompense  can  give  this  heart  of  mine  ? 

3  What,  for  Thy  glorious  earth,  Thy  stars  and  flowers  ? 
What,  for  Thy  season's  birth,  kind  Lord  of  ours  ? 
What,  for  the  gentle  ones  whose  lives  I  share, 

For  home,  and  the  kind  tones  love  whispers  there  ? 

4  Thou,  who  enthroned  above  dost  hear  our  call, 
O  can  our  faithful  love  pay  Thee  for  all  ? 
Poor  recompense  to  bring,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Who  hast  done  everything  for  man  and  me. 


George  Cooper,  1880 
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1    Lord,      to  whom    ex  -  cept     to     Thee      Shall    our  wan-dering  spir  -  its       go ; 
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Thee,  whom  it 
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Though  Thy  dread  mys  -  te  -  rious    word     Hard      to     faith  -  less    souls  may  prove, 
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Where    can  deep  -er  truths  be    heard, Dropped  from  pur  -  er     lips  of     love?    A- men. 
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2  Gracious  is  that  life  of  thine 

Which  the  Spirit's  breath  inspires, 
And  the  food  must  be  divine 

Which  the  newborn  soul  desires. 
Who  can  cleanse  the  soul  from  sin, 

Hear  the  prayer,  and  seal  the  vow  ? 
Who  can  fill  the  void  within, 

Blessed  Saviour,  who  but  Thou  ? 


3  Lord,  to  whom  except  to  Thee 

Shall  we  go  when  ills  betide  ? 
Who  except  Thyself  can  be 

Hope  and  help  and  strength  and  guide? 
Therefore  evermore  I'll  give 

Laud  and  praise,  my  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
Evermore  in  Thee  I  live, 

Evermore  live  Thou  in  me. 

John  S.  B.  Monsell,  1863 
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1.  0  Love, who  form-edst  me      to   wear  The    im-age     of      Thy     God  -  head  here  ; 
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Whosoughtest  me     with   ten  -  der  care  Thro1  all       my  wan-derings  wild  and  drear: 
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O  Love,  I    give  my  -  self      to  Thee,Thine  ev-er,   on  -  ly    Thine  to     be.       A- men. 
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2  O  Love,  who  ere  life's  earliest  dawn 

On  me  Thy  choice  hast  gently  laid ; 
0  Love,  who  here  as  man  wast  born, 

And  wholly  like  to  us  wast  made ; 
0  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

3  0  Love,  who  thus  hast  bound  me  fast 

Beneath  that  gentle  yoke  of  Thine, 
Love,  who  hast  conquered  me  at  last, 

And  rapt  away  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
0  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

J.  SCHEFFLER,   1659.     Tr.  C.  WlNKWORTH,  1858.     Ab. 
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Henry  Smart,  1867 
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my    cross  have     tak  -  en,    All      to    leave   and     f  ol  -    low  Thee  ; 
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Na  -  ked,  poor,    de-spised,  for  -   sa  -  ken,  Thou  from  hence  my     all     shalt      be: 
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Per  -  ish      ev  -  ery    fond     am  -   bi 
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tion,    All     I've  sought,  or    hoped    or  known; 
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Yet   how  rich     is     my     con  -  di  -  tion,  God    andheav'nare  still  my     own.      A-men. 
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2  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill    but    drive    me    to    Thy 
breast ; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 
Heaven   will    bring    me  sweeter 
rest. 
0  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me : 
O  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 
Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 

3  Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 
Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
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Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee; 

What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine ; 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee ; 

Child    of    heaven,    shouldst    thou 
repine  ? 

Haste  then  on  from  grace  to  glory, 
Armed    by    faith,    and  winged  by 
prayer, 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 
God's  own  hand    shall  guide   thee 
there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 
Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days ; 
Hope  soon  change  to  glad  fruition, 
Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 
Henry  Francis  Lyte,  1824 


acceptance 


227 
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John  Stainer,  1889 
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1.  Come, Thou  Fount  of       ev  -  'ry  bless -ing,   Tune  my   heart    to      sing    Thy      grace; 
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Streams  of     mer-cy,  nev-er     ceas-ing,    Call    for  songs  of     loud-est  praise.    A-men 
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2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 

Sung  by  raptured  saints  above ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 

3  0  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be ! 
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Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee. 

4  Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  ; 
Here's  my  heart ;  O  take  and  seal  it ; 
Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 

Robert  Robinson,  1758 
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1    Come, thou  Fount  of    ev-'ry  bless-ing,  Tune  my  heart  to   sing  Thy  grace 

I  Streams  of  mer-cy,    nev-er  ceas-ing,  Call  for  songs  of   loud-est  praise. 

d.c.  Fill  my  soul  with    sa-cred pleasure,  While  I    sing  re-deem-ing    love. 
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Teach    me  some    me  -  lo  -  dious    meas-ure     Sung    by  rap  -  tured  saints  a  -  bove 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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1.  Lord,  when  through  sin      I  wan    -    der       So      ver  -  y        far    from  Thee, 
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I      think     in      some    far       coun   -  try        Thy    sin  -   less      home  must 
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But      when    with    heart  -  felt      sor    -     row       I      pray    Thee      to      for  -  give, 
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feet,  That   in      Thy  heaven  I       live.        A-men. 
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2  That  heaven,  Lord,  so  surrounds  me, 

That,  when  I  do  the  right, 
The  saddest  path  of  duty 

Is  lightened  by  its  light ; 
I  know  not  what  its  glories 

Before  Thy  throne  must  be, 
But  here  Thy  smiling  presence 

Is  heaven  on  earth  to  me. 


3  To  love  the  right  and  do  it, 
Is  to  my  heart  so  sweet, 
It  makes  the  path  of  duty 

A  shining,  golden  street : 
Give  me  Thy  strength,  0  Father, 

To  choose  this  path  each  day, 
Then  heaven  within,  about  me, 
Shall  compass  all  my  way. 

Charles  Smith,  1875 
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LAND  OF  REST    C.  M.  D. 


Richard  S.  Newman,  1879 
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1.  For  -  give,       O     Lord,  the  doubts  that  break  Thy    prom  -    is   -   es        to       me 
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For  -  give       me    that      I         fail       to      take    My       par  -    don,  full     and      free; 
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I     sought      to     put     my      sins         a  -  way,      I     strove      to      do      thy 


will 
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And    yet, when- e'er       I      tried      to     pray,  My  heart   wasdoubt-ing     still.       A -men 
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2  I  thought  that  Thou    with    jealous     3 
eyes 
Wast  watching  me  alway, 
My  deeds  to  mark,  my  steps  to  spy, 

Whene'er  I  went  astray ; 
I  hoped  that  when,  by  days  and  years 

Of  service  and  of  prayer, 
I  had  besought  Thy  grace  with  tears, 
Thy  mercy  I  might  share. 
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Forgive,  0  Father,  this  my  sin, 
This  jealous,  doubting  heart; 
For  when  men  seek  Thy  love  to  win, 

And  choose  the  better  part, 
I  know  that,  swifter  than  the  light 

Leaps  earthward  from  the  sun, 
Thy  pardoning  love,    Thy    rescuing 
might 
Speed  down  to  every  one. 

Washington  Gladden,  1880 
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1.  Ho-ly  Sav-iour,hear    me;     on  Thy  name  I      call,       Bring  Thy  mer-cy  near   me, 
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be     my   life,  my       all :  I     had  none  to    save      me,     noth-ing    of     my      own, 
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Thee  a  -  lone.        A-men 
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2  All  my  past  misdoing,  teach  me  to  confess, 
When  for  mercy  suing,  to  Thy  cross  I  press : 

See  me  humbly  kneeling ;  Thou  canst  make  me  whole, 
Bring  Thy  strength  and  healing  to  my  weary  soul. 

3  Cleanse  the  evil,  staining  life  and  thought  and  heart ; 
Leave  no  spot  remaining  in  my  inmost  part : 

May  I  see  Thee  bending  o'er  me  from  above, 
And  the  Spirit  sending  with  Thy  gifts  of  love. 

4  May  I  bow  before  Thee,  with  a  holy  fear, 
And  in  love  adore  Thee,  as  my  Saviour  dear. 

In  each  sore  temptation,  turn  my  heart  to  Thee, 
Be  my  strong  salvation,  sun  and  shield  to  me. 

5  Be  my  strength  in  weakness,  be  my  peace  in  strife  j 
Come  with  Thine  own  meekness,  quieting  my  life  : 
When  I  faint  in  sorrow,  bring  Thy  comfort  near ; 
When  I  dread  the  morrow,  come  with  hope  to  cheer. 

Thomas  Benson  Pollock,  1879 
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1.  Lord,  when  we  bend 


be  -  fore   Thy  throne, And    our     con  -  f es  -  sions    pour, 


Teach  us      to  feel    the    sins  we     own,  And    hate  what  we     de  -  plore. 
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2  Our  contrite  spirits  pitying  see ;  And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share 

True  penitence  impart ;  That  is  not  wholly  Thine ; 

Then  let  a  kindling  glance  from  Thee  4  Let  ^  each  meek      tition  fin 
Beam  hope  upon  the  heart  And  waft  it  to  the  skieg  . 

3  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer,      And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 

May  we  our  wills  resign,  That  grants  it,  or  denies. 

Joseph  Dacre  Cakltle,  1804 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1875 


r-r 


i 


4 


:? 


■&— 


d 


w=$ 


(S>-I- 


1.  0      for       a      clos    -  er       walk  with   God,       A    calm  and  heaven  -  ly    frame, 
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light  to  shine     up  -  on      the  road  That  leads    me    to     the  Lamb.    A-mex. 
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2  Return,  0  holy  Dove,  return,  Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ;  And  worship  only  Thee. 

I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn,  4  So  shall         walk  be  close  with  God 

And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast.  Calm  J^  gerene  my  frame  . 

3  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known,  So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 

Whate'er  that  idol  be,  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

William  Cowper,  1769 
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G.  T.  Calbbeck,  1877 
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2  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  pressed  ? 
To  do  the  will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 

3  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  round  ? 
On  Jesus'  bosom  naught  but  calm  is  found. 

4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away  ? 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown  ? 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours  ? 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7  It  is  enough  :  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 

Edward  H.  Bickeksteth,  1870 
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Josiah  Booth,  1887 
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1.  We     bless    Thee  for    Thy  peace,    O      God,  Deep    as      the  un-f ath-omed  sea, 

j_g-  -e-  .-f  ,#r- 


\&mmmm^m^$ 


^p 


1 


r=H 


gj-z^ 


3: 


fe 


Which  falls     like  sun- shine    on     the    road     Of    those  who  trust    in    Thee.     A-men. 
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SOUTHPORT    8,8,8,4 
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1.  O  Lamb    of     God  !  that  tak'st    a  -  way     Our    sin,    and  bidd'st  our  sor  -  row  cease  ; 
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Turn  Thou,     0     turn     this      night    to     day,    Grant    us       Thy     peace.     A  -  men. 
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2  The  troubled  world  hath  war  with-  4  That  we  amid  the  toil  and  strife 

out ;  And  storms  that  never  end  below, 

The  restless,  wayward  heart  within      Through  all  the  change  and  chance  of 
Hath  fear  and  weariness  and  doubt,  life, 

And  death  and  sin.  Thy  peace  may  know. 


3  Probe  deep  the  wound  if  so  Thou  wilt,  5  The  peace  that  is  not  ours  but  Thine — 


If  pain  must  wake  us.      Purge  our 
dross  ; 
Help  us  to  lay  our  load  of  guilt 
Beneath  Thy  cross  : 


0,  safe  and  true  and  deathless  thus,— 
'Gainst  which  all  storms  in  vain  com- 
bine : 
Grant,  grant  to  us. 

Alessie  Faussett,  1870 


NORTHREPPS     (Concluded) 

2  We  ask  not,  Father,  for  repose  4  That  peace  which  flows  serene  and 

Which  comes  from  outward  rest,  deep, 

If  we  may  have  through  all  life's  woes  A  river  in  the  soul, 

Thy  peace  within  our  breast:  Whose  banks  a  living  verdure  keep, 

God's  sunshine  o'er  the  whole. 

3  That    peace    which    suffers    and    is 

strong,  5  0  Father,  give  our  hearts  this  peace, 

Trusts  where  it  cannot  see,  Whate'er  the  outward  be, 

Deems  not  the  trial-way  too  long,  Till  all  life's  discipline  shall  cease, 

But  leaves  the  end  with  Thee :  And  we  go  home  to  Thee. 

Anon.,  c.  1858 
207 


236 


£be  Cbristian  life 

BRAFFERTON     S.  M.,  with  Refrain 
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Come  warm  my  heart, come  fill     my  soul, 
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Come  lead  me 
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2  Warm  as  the  glowing  sun, 

So  shiues  Thy  love  on  me  ; 
It  wraps  me  round  with  kindly  care, 
It  draws  me  unto  Thee.     Ref. 

3  No  foe  can  cast  me  down, 

No  fear  can  make  me  flee, 
No  sorrow  fill  my  life  with  ill ; 
Thy  love  surroundeth  me.     Ref. 
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The  wildest  sea  is  calm, 

The  tempest  brings  no  fear, 

The  darkest  night  is  full  of  light 
Because  Thy  love  is  near.     Ref. 

I  triumph  over  sin, 

I  put  temptation  down, 
The  love  of  God  doth  give  me  strength 

To  win  the  victor's  crown.     Ref. 

O.  Clute 

Cornelius  Elven,  1875 
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1.  Teach  me,  0     Lord,  Thy   ho    -    ly    way,    And  give  me     an 
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2jO     BULLLNGER     8,  5,  8,  3  Ethelbert  William  Bullinger,  1874 
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2  In  the  dull  routine  of  duty 

I  would  patient  be, 
Till  the  less  becomes  the  greater 
Done  to  Thee. 

3  I  would  turn  my  highest  powers 

Into  service  sweet ; 
For  all  ministry  to  others 
Make  me  meet. 

4  As  the  bird  who  scorns  earth's  sadness 

Mounting  on  the  wing, 


Would  my  soul,  her  fret  o'ercoming 
Rise  and  sing. 

5  Sharing  thus  the  Master's  spirit. 

Following  where  He  trod, 
I  would  rise  through  joyous  service 
Unto  God; 

6  There  to  serve  Him  without  ceasing 

By  His  presence  blest, 
There  to  find  in  perfect  service 
Perfect  rest. 

Harriet  Osgood  Hunger,  1894 
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i 


=i=t 


5  J  |j 


4— J- 


I 


^=* 


*=*=* 


-z? 


t 


=F=i 


=t 


#* 


5 


That  in  Thy  ser  -  vice 
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2  Guide  me,  0  Saviour,  with  Thy  hand,  4 

And  so    control    my  thoughts  and 
deeds, 
That  I  may  tread  the  path  which  leads 
Right  onward  to  the  blessed  land. 

3  Help  me,  0  Saviour,  here  to  trace        5 

The  sacred  footsteps  Thou  hast  trod; 
And,  meekly  walking  with  my  God, 
To  grow  in  goodness,  truth,  and  grace. 


Guard  me,  0  Lord,  that  I  may  ne'er 
Forsake  the  right,  or  do  the  wrong: 

Against  temptation  make  me  strong, 
And  round  me  spread  Thy  shelter- 
ing care. 

Bless  me  in  every  task,  0  Lord, 
Begun,  continued,  done  for  Thee  : 

Fulfil  Thy  perfect  work  in  me ; 

And  Thine  abounding  grace  afford. 
William  Tidd  Matson,  1866 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1874 
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1.  0    Lord     of   life,  and  love,  and  power,  How   joy  -  ful    life  might    be, 
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2  'Tis  ne'er  too  late,  while  life  shall  last,  3  Not  for  ourselves  alone  we  plead, 


A  new  life  to  begin  ; 
'Tis  ne'er  too  late  to  leave  the  past, 
And  break  with  self  and  sin : 


But  for  all  faithful  souls 
Who  serve  Thy  cause  by  word  or  deed, 
Whose  names  Thy  book  enrolls. 


And  we  this  day,  both  old  and  young,     0  speed  Thy  work,  victorious  King 


Would  earnestly  aspire 
For  hearts  to  nobler  purpose  strung, 
And  purified  desire. 


And  give  Thy  workers  might,  [ring, 
That  through  the  world  Thy  truth  may 
And  all  men  see  Thy  light! 

Ella  S.  Armitage,  1875 
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1.  O   God    of    mer-cy,  God     of  might !     In  love   and    pit  -    y 
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Teach  us     as     ev  -  er      in   Thy    sight 
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To   live   our    life       to    Thee, 
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2  And  Thou  who  cam'st  on  earth  to  die,  4  For  all  are  brethren  far  and  wide, 
That  fallen  man  might  live  thereby,  Since  Thou,  0  Lord,  for  all  hast  died  ; 
0,  hear  us !  for  to  Thee  we  cry,  Then  teach  us,  whatsoe'er  betide, 

In  hope,  0  Lord,  to  Thee !  To  love  them  all  in  Thee. 

3  Teach  us  the  lesson  Thou  hast  taught,  5  In  sickness,  sorrow,  want,  or  care, 
To  feel  for  those  Thy  love  hath  bought,  Whate'er  it  be,  'tis  ours  to  share  ; 
That  ev'ry  word  and  deed  and  thought       May  we,  where  help  is  needed,  there 

May  work  a  work  for  Thee.  Give  help  as  unto  Thee. 

6  And  may  Thy  Holy  Spirit  move 
All  those  who  live  to  live  in  love 
Till  Thou  shalt  greet  in  heaven  above 
All  those  who  live  to  Thee. 

Godfrey  Thring,  1866 
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Henry  Smart,  1875 
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1 .  O    God    of    mer  -   cy,  God     of  might,  In  love  and    pit    -  y       in     -     fi   -  nite, 
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1.  Still       with   Thee,    0         my       God, 
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By    day,  by  night,  at    home,  a -broad,  I     would  be    still      with  Thee.    A  -  men. 
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2  With  Thee  when  dawn  comes  in 
And  calls  me  back  to  care, 
Each  day  returning  to  begin 
With  Thee,  my  God,  in  prayer. 


4  With  Thee  when  darkness  brings 
The  signal  of  repose, 
Calm  in  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings, 
Mine  eyelids  I  would  close. 


3  With  Thee  amid  the  crowd  5  With  Thee,  in  Thee,  by  faith 

That  throngs  the  busy  mart,  Abiding,  I  would  be ; 

To  hear  Thy  voice, where  time's  is  loud,     By  day,  by  night,  in  life,  in  death, 
Speak  softly  to  my  heart.  I  would  be  still  with  Thee. 

James  D.  Burns,  1857 
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1.  Still    with  Thee,  O         my     God,      I     would  de  -  sire 
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would  be      still       with    Thee.       A-men. 
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James  Walch,  1860 
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1.  Je  -    sus,  these  eyes      have     nev  -  er     seen  That    ra-diant     form    of    Thine; 
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The  veil    of    sense  hangs  dark    be-tween  Thy  bless-ed     face    and  mine.     A  -  men. 
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2  I  see  Thee  not,  I  hear  Thee  not, 

Yet  art  Thou  oft  with  me ; 
And  earth  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot 
As  where  I  meet  with  Thee. 

3  Like  some  bright  dream  that  comes 

unsought 
When  slumbers  o'er  me  roll, 
Thine  image  ever  tills  my  thought, 
And  charms  my  ravished  soul. 
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4  Yet,  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 

Must  rest  in  faith  alone, 
I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord, — and  will, 
Unseen,  but  not  unknown. 

5  When  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall 

seal, 
And  still  this  throbbing  heart, 
The  rending  veil  shall  Thee  reveal, 
All  glorious  as  Thou  art ! 

Kay  Palmer,  1859 

George  W.  Torrance,  1861 
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1.  O     Ho  -  ly     Sav  -  iour,Friend  un-seen,  The  faint, the    weak,  on        Thee  may  lean  ; 
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Help  me,  thro'-out   life's  vary  -  ing  scene,  By     faith    to   cling     to    Thee.      A -men. 
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How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied, 
The  souls  that  cling  to  Thee ! 


2  Blest  with  this  fellowship  divine, 
Take  what  Thou  wilt,  I'll  ne'er  repine, 
E'en  as  the  branches  to  the  vine,  4  Blest  is         lot   whate,er  befall 

My  soul  would  cling  to  Ihee.  what  can  Jd[stmh  ^  who  ftppa£  [AUj 

3  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tried,       While  as  my  Strength,  my  Rock,  my 
We  ask  not,  need  not  aught  beside ;  Saviour,  I  cling  to  Thee  ? 

213  Charlotte  Elliott,  1834 
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William  H.  Callcott,  1857 
Kefrain  from  Mendelssohn 
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1.  When     the  wea  -  ry,   seek-ing  rest,     To  Thy  good-ness  flee;  When    the  hea  -  vy 


■^3z4= 


f-f 


liiiS 


m 


% 


X- 


iP; 


»?E#r 


q=J=£ 


3=*=3 


^SH 


-4 — 


3^ 


la   -  den  cast      All  their    load    on    Thee;  When     the  trou-  bled,  seek-  ing  peace, 
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On  Thy  name  shall  call ;  When  the  sin-ner,  seek-ing  life,    At    Thy  feet  shall  fall. 
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Hear  then  in    love,  0    Lord,  the  cry,    In  heaven  Thy  dwell-ing- place  on  high.  A-men 
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2  When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart, 

Lifts  his  soul  above ; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Father's  love ; 
When  the  proud  man,  in  his  pride, 

Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face ; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 

To  Thy  throne  of  grace  :     Ref. 

3  When  the  stranger  asks  a  home, 

All  his  toils  to  end ; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food, 
And  the  poor  a  friend ; 
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When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 

Bows  the  fervent  knee ; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 

Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee  :     Ref. 

4  When  the  man  of  toil  and  care 

In  the  city  crowd  ; 
When  the  shepherd  on  the  moor 

Names  the  name  of  God ; 
When  the  learned  and  the  high, 

Tired  of  earthly  fame, 
Upon  higher  joys  intent, 

Name  the  blessed  name  :     Ref. 

214  HOBATIUS    BONAR,  1866 
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1.  Hope    on,    hope    on,     the  gold  -  en    days  Are     not      as      yet       a   -  dawn  -  ing; 
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The  mists     of     night   Pre -cede    the     light,  And     ush  -  er        in     the       morn    -  ing. 
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Hope     on,     hope  on,    tho'  black  the  clouds  Dark  shad  -  ows     in  -  ter  -  twin    -   ing, 
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Yet  calm  and  still  O'er  heath  and    hill,  The  stars  will  soon   be      shin    -    ing.     A-men 


:* 


2  Hope  on,  hope  on,  through  frost  and 
snow, 
Through  trouble,  toil,  and  sorrow ; 
Through  wind  and  rain, 
And  tears  and  pain, 
The  sun  shall  pierce  tomorrow. 
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Hope  on,  hope  on,  though  friends  be 

few, 
And  dark  the  way  before  thee, 
A  God  of  love 
From  heaven  above 
Shall  shed  His  radiance  o*er  thee. 

Godfrey  Thrixg.  1863 
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HOLBORN  HILL     L.  M.  Cornelius  Elven, 


1875 
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1.  Si -lent,  like  men       in      sol  -  einn  haste,  Gird-ed  way  -  far  -  ers      of      the  waste, 
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We  press  a  -  long   the    nar  -  row  road  That  leads  to      life,  to     truth, to  God.       A 
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2  We  fling  aside  the  weight  of  sin, 
Resolved  the  victory  to  win  ; 
We  know  the  peril,  but  our  eyes 
Rest  on  the  splendor  of  the  prize. 


4  No  love  of  present  gain  or  ease, 
No  seeking  man  or  self  to  please ; 
With  the  brave  heart  and  steady  eye, 
We  onward  march  to  victory. 


3  No  idling  now,  no  wasteful  sleep,  5  What  tho'  with  weariness  oppressed  ? 

From  Christian  toil  our  limbs  to  keep  ;      'Tis  but  a  little,  and  we  rest : 
No  shrinking  from  the  desperate  fight,       Finished  the  toil — the  race  is  run  ; 
No  thought  of  yielding  or  of  flight ;  The  battle  fought — the  field  is  won. 

HORATIUS  BONAR,  18G1 


247      ST.  PETER     C.  M. 

, X 


Alexander  R.  Reinagle,  1836 
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1.  How  sweet    the  Name     of       Je   -   sus  sounds    In 
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It      soothes  our  sor-rows,  heals  our  wounds,  And  drives  a-  way  our       fear, 
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248      JESUS,  MY  LORD    6,6,4,6,6,6,4  Charles  H.  Richards,  1900 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Thy  name  I      love,    All      oth  -  er  names  a  -  bove,     Je    -   sus,  my    Lord. 
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0,  Thou  art   all    to    me,       Noth-ing  to  please  I    see,      Noth-ing    a-part  from  Thee, 
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2  When  unto  Thee  I  flee, 
Thou  wilt  my  refuge  be, 

Jesus,  my  Lord  ! 
What  need  I  now  to  fear, 
AVhat  earthly  grief  or  care, 
Since  Thou  art  ever  near  ? 

Jesus,  my  Lord ! 


ST.  PETER    (  Concluded  ) 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Dear  Name !  the  Rock  on  which  I 

build, 
My  Shield  and  Hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  Treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 


my 


Lord. 


3  Soon  Thou  wilt  come  again ! 
I  shall  be  happy  then, 

Jesus,  my  Lord ! 
Then  Thine  own  face  I'll  see, 
Then  I  shall  like  Thee  be, 
Then  evermore  with  Thee, 
Jesus,  my  Lord  ! 

James  G.  Deck,  1842 


4  Jesus,      my      Shepherd,      Guardian. 

Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

John  Newton,  177S 
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speak  the    match-less    worth,      0   could  I  sound  the  glories  forth, 
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Which  in    my     Sav  -  iour  shine  !       I'd    soar, and  touch  the  heaven-ly  strings,    And 
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3  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 

And  I  shall  see  His  face; 
Then  with  my  Saviour,Brother,Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend, 
Triumphant  in  His  grace. 

Samuel  Medley,  1789 


2  I'd  sing  the  characters  He  bears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  He  wears, 

Exalted  on  His  throne : 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 

Make  all  His  glories  known. 


250 


ST.  JUST     C  M.  D.,  with  Refrain 


Edward  J.  Hopkins 
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1.  When     I      had    wan-dered  from    His  fold     His    love     the     wan-d'rer 
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When  slave  -  like      in   -  to     bond  -  age  sold,    His   blood 
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And     as     with   bless  -  ings      it      hath  teemed,  So       let       it      teem  with  praise 
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His,    and     he        is  mine,    The    God  whom     I        a  -  dore ! 
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My     Fa  -  ther,  Sav  -  iour,  Com- fort- er,  Now    and      for      ev    -  er-more.      A-men. 
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When  I  forgot  His  tender  love, 

And  my  affections  set 
Not  upon  holy  thiugs  above, 

He  did  not  me  forget, 
But  gently  chastening,  gently  tried 

To  draw  me  back  to  bliss, 
And  hide  me  in  His  wounded  side ; 

Therefore  I'm  tenfold  His.     Ref. 

When,  sunk  in  sorrow,  I  despaired 
And  changed  my  hopes  for  fears, 

He  bore  my  griefs,  my  burden  shared, 
And  wiped  away  my  tears ; 


Therefore  the  joy  by  Him  restored 

To  him  by  right  belongs, 
And  to  my  gracious  loving  Lord 

I'll  sing  through  life  my  songs.REF. 

When  I  beneath  my  cross  lay  down, 

And  could  no  further  move, 
He  raised  me  up,  He  showed  the  crown, 

And  whispered,  "I  am  love ;" 
Therefore  that  Love  my  song  shall  be, 

And  to  my  glorious  King, 
Through  time  and  through  eternity, 

My  life  His  praise  shall  sing.  Ref. 
John  S.  B.  Monsell 
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HYMN  TO  JOY    7,  7, 7,  7,  7,  7,  7, 7 


Ludwig  von  Beethoven,  1824 
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1.  Joy  -  ful,   joy  -  ful,     we      a  -  dore  Thee    God     of     glo  -  ry,  Lord        of 
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Hearts   un  -  fold     like  flowers  be  -  fore  Thee,  Open  -  ing     to      the 


ililEE^Tf^ 


bove. 


J±^E^ 


f- 


£=» 


4=3-4 


i 


4*4     J 


ttt 


3S 


^=£t=|it 


Melt     the  clouds  of       sin      and     sad  -ness,  Drive    the  dark    of 
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Giv- er    of     im- mor  -  tal  glad-ness,  Fill     us    with    the   light      of  day.       A- men. 
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2  All  Thy  works  with  joy  surround  Thee, 

Earth  and  heaven  reflect  Thy  rays, 
Stars  and  angels  sing  around  Thee, 

Center  of  unbroken  praise. 
Field  and  forest,  vale  and  mountain, 

Flowery  meadow,  flashing  sea, 
Chanting  bird  and  flowing  fountain, 

Call  us  to  rejoice  in  Thee. 

Thou  art  giving  and  forgiving, 

Ever  blessing,  ever  blest, 
Well-spring  of  the  joy  of  living, 

Ocean-depth  of  happy  rest ! 


Thou  our  Father,  Christ  our  Brother, 
All  who  live  in  love  are  Thine  ; 

Teach  us  how  to  love  each  other, 
Lift  us  to  the  Joy  Divine. 

Mortals,  join  the  happy  chorus 

Which  the  morning  stars  began  ; 
Father-love  is  reigning  o'er  us, 

Brother-love  binds  man  to  man. 
Ever  singing,  march  we  onward, 

Victors  in  the  midst  of  strife, 
Joyful  music  leads  us  Sunward 

In  the  triumph-song  of  life. 

Henry  van  Dyke,  1907 
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Vincent  Noveli.o,  1800 


Who  through  this  wea-  ry     pil  -  grim  -  age     Hast  all    our    fa  -  thers    led 
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2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present  4 

Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  : 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life  5 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide  ; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 
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PLEYEL'S  HYMN    7,7,7,7 
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0  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around, 
Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 

And,  at  our  Father's  loved  abode, 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  implore  ; 
And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
And  portion  evermore. 

Philip  Doddridge,  1737 
John  Logan,  1781 

Ignace  Pleyel,  1790 
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Sing  your  Sav-iour's  wor  -  thy  praise, 
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Fear  not,  brethren  ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land ; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

Lord,  obediently  we  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below ; 
Only  Thou  our  Leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 

John  Cennick,  i742 


2  We  are  travelling  home  to  God 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light, 
Zion's  city  is  in  sight ; 

There  our  endless  home  shall  be, 
There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 
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FARNHAM    8,  8,  8,  4,  8,  4  James  Walch  (1837-1901) 
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1.  The  child  leans  on    its  par-ent's  breast,Leaves  there  its  cares,and        is        at  rest; 
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2  He  has  no  store,  he  sows  no  seed,         3  The  heart  that  trusts  forever  sings, 
Yet  sings  aloud  and  doth  not  heed ;         And  feels  as  light  as  it  had  wings  ; 
By  flowing  stream  or  grassy  mead 

He  sings  to  shame 
Men,  who  forget,  in  fear  of  need, 
A  Father's  name. 
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FATHERHOOD  C.  M.  D. 


A  well  of  peace  within  it  springs ; 

Come  good  or  ill, 
Whate'er  to-day,  tomorrow  brings, 

It  is  His  will. 

Isaac  Williams,  1S42 

J.  Baptiste  Calkin  (1827-1905) 
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1.  As  help-less  as    a  child  who  clings  Fast   to    his  fa-ther's  arm,  And  casts  his  weakness 
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on  the  strength  That  keeps  him  safe  from  harm,    So      I,    my  Fa-ther,  cling   to  Thee,    • 
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SHELTERING  WING    L.M. 


Joseph  Baknby  (1838-1896) 
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1.  Fa-ther,  be-neath  Thy    sheltering  wing     In   sweet  se  -  cur   -  i   -  ty         we   rest, 
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And  fear  no    e  -  vil    earth  can  bring,  In  life,      in  death,  su  -  preme-ly  blest.    A-men. 


m 


ttz,  U'  H 


8= 


lag 


_*it 


M^t 


f=W 


r 


r 


And  nought  is  ill,  nor  brings  us  loss, 
Nor  works  us  harm,  save  only  sin. 


2  For  life  is  good,  whose  tidal  flow 
The  motions  of  Thy  will  obeys; 
And  death  is  good, that  makes  us  know  , 

The  life  divine  which  all  things   4  Redeemed  from  this,  we  ask  no  more, 

But   trust   the  love  that  saves  to 
guide ; 
Thy  grace  that  yields  so  rich  a  store, 
Will  grant  us  all  we  need  beside. 
William  H.  Burleigh,  1864 


sways. 

3  And  good  it  is  to  bear  the  cross, 

And  so  Thy  perfect  peace  to  win  ; 


FATHERHOOD     (  Concluded 
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And  thus  I  every  hour  Would  link  my  earthly  feebleness  To  Thine  almighty  power.  Amen 
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As  trustful  as  a  child  who  looks 

Up  in  his  mother's  face, 
And  all  his  cares  and  griefs  and  fears 

Forgets  in  her  embrace, 
So  I  to  Thee,  my  Saviour,  look, 

And  in  Thy  face  divine, 
Can  read  the  love  that  will  sustain 

As  weak  a  faith  as  mine. 
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As  loving  as  a  child  who  sits 

Close  by  his  parent's  knee, 
And  knows  no  want  while  he  can  have 

That  sweet  society, 
So,  sitting  at  Thy  feet,  my  heart 

Would  all  its  love  outpour,      [Lord, 
And  pray  that  Thou  wouldst  teach  me, 

To  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

James  Drummond  Burns,  1858 
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Frederick  C.  Maker,  1887 
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1.  Dear  Lord  and  Fa-ther    of    man-kind, For-give  our  fev -'rish  ways!  Re-clothe  us   in    our 
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right-  ful  mind;  In  pur  -  er  lives  Thy  ser-vice  find,    In  deep-er  rev'rence,praise,  A-men. 
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2  In  simple  trust  like  theirs  who  heard,  4  Drop  Thy  still  dews  of  quietness, 
Beside  the  Syrian  sea,  Till  all  our  strivings  cease : 

The  gracious  calling  of  the  Lord,  Take  from  our  souls  the  strain  and  stress; 

Let  us,  like  them,  without  a  word  And  let  our  ordered  lives  confess 

Rise  up  and  follow  Thee.  The  beauty  of  Thy  peace. 

3  0  Sabbath  rest  by  Galilee !  5  Breathe  through  the  pulses  of  desire 
0  calm  of  hills  above,  Thy  coolness  and  Thy  balm; 

Where  Jesus  knelt  to  share  with  Thee     Let  sense  be  dumb,  its  heats  expire : 
The  silence  of  eternity,  Speak  thro'  the  earthquake, wind,and  fire, 

Interpreted  by  love  !  0  still  small  voice  of  calm ! 

John  Greenleaf  Whittier,  1872 
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Joseph  Barnby,  1866 
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1.  Sweet      is      Thy     mer    -   cy,     Lord! 


Be  -  fore     Thy    mer   -   cy    -  seat 
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My    soul,      a  -  dor  -  ing,pleads  Thy  word,  And  owns  Thy    mer  -  cy    sweet. 


A-MEN. 
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1.  Since  Thy  Fa-  ther's  arm   sus- tains  thee,  Peace  -  ful       be;  When     a    chas-tening 
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hand  restrains  thee,  It      is 
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He  !  Know  His  love  in  full  completeness  Fills  the  measure 
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of     thy  weak-ness  ;  If   He  wound  thy 


spir-it     sore,     Trust    Him   more.     A -men. 
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2  Without  murmur,  uncomplaining, 

In  His  hand 
Leave  whatever  things  thou  canst  not 

Understand. 
Though  the  world  thy  folly  spurneth, 
From  thy  faith  in  pity  turneth, 
In  His  love  if  thou  abide, 

He  will  guide. 

3.  Fearest  sometimes  that  thy  Father 
Hath  forgot  ? 
When  the  clouds  around  thee  gather, 
Doubt  Him  not ! 


Always  hath  the  daylight  broken, 
Always  hath  He  comfort  spoken, 
Better  hath  He  been  for  years 
Than  thy  fears. 

4  Therefore,  whatsoe'er  betideth, 
Night  or  day, 
Know  His  love  for  thee  provideth 

Good  alway. 
Journey  on,  His  mercy  sharing, 
Every  cross  He  gives  thee  bearing, 
Humbly  bending  to  His  will, 
Trust  Him  still. 

K.  R.  Hagbnbach,  1861 


ST.  ANDREW    (Concluded) 

2  Where'er  Thy  name  is  blest, 

Where'er  Thy  people  meet, 

There  I  delight  in  Thee  to  rest, 

And  find  Thy  mercy  sweet. 

3  Light  Thou  my  weary  way, 

Lead  Thou  my  wand'ring  feet, 


That  while  I  stay  on  earth  I  may 
Still  find  Thy  mercy  sweet. 

4  Thus  shall  the  heavenly  host 
Hear  all  my  songs  repeat 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Thy  joy,  Thy  mercy  sweet. 

John  S.  B.  Monsell,  1865 
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1.  Calm  me,   my      God,    and   keep      me    calm,    Soft    rest-ing    on       Thy    breast 


$m 


-d — • 


^m 


e 


t±: 


J- J. 


^•'    3 


flr 


r. 


t 


IP 


r 


■s>- 


Soothe  me  with  ho    -    ly      hymn  and  psalm,  And  bid  my      spir  -  it      rest. 
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2  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm; 

Let  Thine  outstretched  wing 
Be  like  the  shade  of  Eliin's  palm 

Beside  her  desert-spring.  5 

3  Yes,  keep  me  calm,  though  loud  and 

The  sounds  my  ear  that  greet,  [rude 
Calm  in  the  closet's  solitude, 

Calm  in  the  bustling  street ;  " 

4  Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health, 

Calm  in  my  hour  of  pain ; 


Calm  in  my  poverty  or  wealth, 
Calm  in  my  loss  or  gain  ; 

Calm  in  the  sufferance  of  wrong, 
Like  Him  who  bore  my  shame, 

Calm  'mid  the  threatening,  taunting 
Who  hate  Thy  holy  Name;  [throng 

Calm  as  the  ray  of  sun  or  star 
Which  storms  assail  in  vain  ; 

Moving  unruffled  through  earth's  war, 
The  eternal  calm  to  gain. 

HORATIUS  BONAR,  1857 
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1.  How      gen    -    tie        God's  com-mands !     How       kind     His      pre  -   cepts    are! 
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Come,  cast  your    bur -dens  on      the  Lord,  And   trust  His  con -stant  care.      A-men. 
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DIADEMA     11,  JO,  11,6 


Joseph  Baknby,  1883 
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1.  Still     will    we  trust,  though  earth  seems  dark  and  drear  -  y, 
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path-way, worn  and   wea   -    ry, 
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2  Our  eyes  see  dimly  till  by  faith  anointed, 

And.  our  blind  choosing  brings  us  grief  and  pain  ; 
Through  Hirn  alone,  who  hath  our  way  appointed, 
We  find  our  peace  again. 

3  Choose  for  us,  God,  nor  let  our  weak  preferring 

Cheat  our  poor  souls  of  good  Thou  hast  designed ; 
Choose  for  us,  God  :  Thy  wisdom  is  unerring, 
And  we  are  fools  and  blind. 

4  Let  us  press  on  :  in  patient  self-denial 

Accept  the  hardship,  shrink  not  from  the  loss ; 
Our  guerdon  lies  beyond  the  hour  of  trial, 

Our  crown  beyond  the  cross. 

William  H.  Burleigh,  1868 
DENNIS    (Concluded) 

1  How  gentle  God's  commands,  3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 

How  kind  His  precepts  are !  Press  down  your  weary  mind  ? 

Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord,      Haste  toyour  heavenly  Father's  throne, 
And  trust  His  constant  care.  And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

2  Beneath  His  watchful  eye  4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 

His  saints  securely  dwell ;  Unchanged  from  day  to  day  ; 

That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up       I'll  drop  my  burden  at  His  feet, 
Shall  guard  His  children  well.  And  bear  a  song  away. 

Philip  Doddridge,  1755 
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1.  If  thou  but    suf  -  fer    God    to  guide   thee,      And  hope  in  Him  thro' all  thy  ways, 
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He'll  give  thee  strength, whate'er  betide  thee,     And  bear  thee  through  the  e  -  vil  days : 
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Who  trusts  in  God's  unchanging  love,  Builds  on   the  Rock  thatcan- 
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2  What  can  these  anxious  cares  avail  thee, 

These  never-ceasing  moans  and  sighs  ? 
What  can  it  help,  if  thou  bewail  thee 

O'er  each  dark  moment  as  it  flies? 
Our  cross  and  trials  do  but  press 
The  heavier  for  our  bitterness. 

3  Only  be  still,  and  wait  His  leisure 

In  cheerful  hope,  with  heart  content 
To  take  whate'er  thy  Father's  pleasure 

And  all-deserving  love  hath  sent ; 
Nor  doubt  our  inmost  wants  are  known 
To  Him  who  chose  us  for  His  own. 

4  Sing,  pray,  and  keep  His  ways  unswerving, 

So  do  thine  own  part  faithfully, 
And  trust  His  word, — though  undeserving, 

Thou  yet  shalt  find  it  true  for  thee ; 
God  never  yet  forsook  at  need 
The  soul  that  trusted  Him  indeed. 

Geokg  Neumark,  1641.    Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1855,  1863 
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1.  I      bow     mv   lore  -  head    in      the     dust,       I       veil     my   eyes      for     shame, 
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.And     urge,    in   trem-bling     self  -  dis  -  trust,      A    prayer  with  -  out      a       claim. 
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I      can    but    give   the    gifts    He    gave.    And  plead   His  love    for      love.      A-mek. 
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2  I  dimly  guess,  from  blessings  known, 

Of  greater  out  of  sight : 
And,  with  the  chastened  psalmist,  own 

His  judgments  too  are  right. 
And  if  my  heart  and  flesh  are  weak 

To  bear  an  untried  pain.  ^ 

The  bruised  reed  He  will  not  braa 

But  strengthen  and  sustain. 

3  I  know  not  what  the  future  hath 

Of  marvel  or  surprise. 
Assured  alone  that  hie  and  death 
His  mercy  underlies. 


And  so  beside  the  silen" 

I  wait  the  muffled  oar  : 
No  harm  from  Him  can  come  to  me 

On  ocean  or  on  shore. 

I  know  not  where  His  islands  lift 

Their  f  ronded  palms  in  air  ; 
I  only  know  I  cannot  drift 

Beyond  His  love  and  care. 
And  Thou,  0  Lord,  by  whom  axe 

Thy  creatures  as  they  be, 
Forgive  me  if  too  close  I  lean 

My  human  heart  on  Thee. 

Joh>"  G.  Whittier,  1867 


Gbe  (Tbrtsttan  Xtfe 

265      OLIVET     6,6,4,6,6,6,4      ( First  Tune) 


Lowell  Mason,  1832 
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1.  My         faith    looks     up         to    Thee,      Thou     Lamb     of       Cal    -  va  -  ry, 
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Sav   -   iour     Di  -  vine !       Now      hear    me    while       I    pray,      Take       all      my 
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let     me   from   this  day     Be     whol  -  ly      Thine.    A -men. 
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Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  Thee  aside. 


4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, 
A  ransomed  soul. 

Bay  Palmer,  1830 


2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
0  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  Guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
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( Second  Tune ) 


William  H.  Monk,  1874 
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ST.  AGNES,  DURHAM    C.  M. 


John  B.  Dykes,  1866 
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To   love  and  serve  Thee     is       my  share,     And    this  Thy  grace  must  give.       A  -  men 
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2  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 

That  I  may  long  obey  ; 
If  short,  yet  why  should  I  be  sad 
To  soar  to  endless  day  ? 

3  Christ    leads  me  through  no  darker 

rooms  5 

Than  He  went  through  before  ; 
He  that  unto  God's  kingdom  comes 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 


Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me 
meet 

Thy  blessed  face  to  see ; 
For,  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 

What  will  Thy  glory  be  ? 

My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small ; 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim  ; 
But  'tis  enough  that  Christ  knows  all 

And  I  shall  be  with  Him. 

Eichard  Baxter,  1681 


ST.  AMBROSE     {Concluded ) 
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ADESTE  FIDELES     ( Portuguese  Hymn )     lltH,U,tl 


Anon.,  1751 
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1.  How  firm     a  f  oun  -  da  -  tion,  ye   saints  of  the    Lord,     Is 
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ref-  uge  to   Je-sus  have  fled  ?     To     you  who  for  ref  -uge  to  Je  -sub  have  fled?  A-men. 
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2  "  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  0  be  not  dismayed, 
For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid : 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  My  gracious,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  "When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow ; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  trials  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  "  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply, 

The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee  ;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

5  "  E'en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love  ; 

And  then,  when  gray  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  My  bosom  be  borne. 

6  "  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  His  foes ; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 

I'll  never,  no,  never,  no,  never  forsake  !  " 

Ascribed  to  George  Keene,  1787 
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On  thee  we    cast   each  earth-born  care,  We  smile  at 
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Though  long  the  weary  way  we  tread, 
And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year, 
No  path  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread, 
Our  hearts  still  whispering,  Thou  art 
near. 

When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief, 
And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear, 
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The  murmuring  wind,  the  quivering 

leaf, 
Shall  softly  tell  us  Thou  art  near. 

4  On  Thee  we  fling  our  burdening  woe, 
0  Love  divine,  forever  dear; 
Content  to  suffer  while  we  know, 
Living  or  dying,  Thou  art  near ! 

Oliver,  Wendell  Holmes,  1859 

Thomas  B.  Southgate,  1855 
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1.  O  Love    Di  -  vine!  whose  con-stant  beam  Shines  on    the   eyes  that  will    not    see, 


And  waits  to  bless   us  while  we  dream, Thou  leav'st  us  when  we    turn  from  Thee!  A  -  men. 
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2  All  souls  that  struggle  and  aspire,  4  Truth  which  the  sage  and  prophet  saw, 

All  hearts  of  prayer  by  Thee  are  lit;  Long  sought  without,but  found  within, 

And,  dim  or  clear,  Thy  tongues  of  fire  The  law  of  love  beyond  all  law, 

On  dusky  tribes  and  centuries  sit.  The  life  o'erflooding  death  and  sin! 

3  Nor  bounds,  nor  clime,  nor  creed  Thou  5  Shine,  Light  of  God !  make  broad  Thy 

know'st,  scope, 

Wide  as  our  need  Thy  favors  fall;  To  all  who  sin  snd  suffer;  more 

The  white  wings  of  the  Holy  Ghost  And  better  than  we  dare  to  hope 

Stoop  unseen  o'er  the  heads  of  all.  Make  with  Thy  love  our  longings  poor. 

233  John  G.  Whittier,  i860 
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Gbe  Christian  life 

Arr.  from  William  Vincent  Wallace,  1856 
( First  Tune ) 
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2  We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps 

To  bring  the  Lord  Christ  down  ; 
In  vain  we  search  the  lowest  deeps, 
For  Him  no  depths  can  drown ; 

3  But  warm,  sweet,  tender,  even  yet 

A  present  help  is  He  ; 
And  faith  has  still  its  Olivet, 
And  love  its  Galilee. 

4  The  healing  of  His  seamless  dress 

Is  by  our  bed  of  pain ; 
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We  touch  Him    in  life's  throng  and 

And  we  are  whole  again.       [  press, 

In  joy  of  inward  peace,  or  sense 

Of  sorrow  over  sin ; 
He  is  His  own  best  evidence, 

His  witness  is  within. 

0  Lord  and  Master  of  us  all, 
Whate'er  our  name  or  sign, 

We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call, 
We  test  our  lives  by  Thine. 

John  G.  Whittier,  1866 
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HOLY  TRINITY    C.  M. 


Joseph  Barney,  1861 
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1.  Im  -  mor  -  tal    Love  !  for  -    ev    -   er    full,  For  -  ev  -    er     flow  -mg 
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For  -  ev  -  er  shared, for  -  ev    -  er  whole,   A     nev  -  er    ebb  -  ing    sea. 
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BLENDEN    C.M.D. 


Charles  E.  Kettle,  1876 
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1.  0     Love!     0      Life  !  our    faith   and   sight       Thy    pres  -  ence   inak  -  eth       one; 
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As      thro'  trans  -  fig  -  ured    clouds     of      white      We     trace    the    noon  -  day     sun: 
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So,      to       our      mor-tal      eyes     sub-dued,    Flesh -veiled,  but     not     con-cealed, 
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We    know  in  thee  the     fa-  ther-hood      And  heart     of      God      re-vealed.      A-men. 
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2  We  faintly  hear,  we  dimly  see, 

In  differing  phrase  we  pray ; 
But,  dim  or  clear,  we  own  in  Thee 

The  Light,  the  Truth,  the  Way. 
Apart  from  Thee,  all  gain  is  loss, 

All  labor  vainly  done  ; 
The  solemn  shadow  of  Thy  cross 

Is  better  than  the  sun. 
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3  Our  Friend,  our  Brother,  and  our  Lord, 
What  may  Thy  service  be? 
Nor  name,  nor  form,  nor  ritual  word ; 

But  simply — following  Thee. 
The  heart  must  ring    Thy  Christmas 
bells, 
Thy  inward  altars  raise  ; 
Its  faith  and  hope,  Thy  canticles ; 
And  its  obedience,  praise. 

John  6.  Whittiek,  1866 
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BEECHER    8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7 
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1.  Love  di  -vine,  all      love      ex  -  cell  -ing,    Joy     of  Heaven,  to    earth  comedown! 
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Fix     in      us    Thy    hum  -  ble  dwell  -  ing,    All   Thy    faith  -  ful    mer  -  cies  crown! 
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Je  -  sus,  Thou    art      all     com  -  passion,  Pure,     un-bound  -  ed      love  Thou   art; 
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Vis  -  it     us  with  Thy     sal  -va  -  tion,  En  -  ter     ev  -  'ry    trem  -  bling  heart.    A -men 
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Breathe,0  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ; 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit, 

Let  us  rind  Thy  promised  rest ; 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be, 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

Come,  Almighty  to  deliver, 
Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive; 

Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 
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Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 
Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above  ; 

Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing  ; 
Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 

Finish,  then,  Thy  new  creation ; 

Pure,  unspotted  may  we  be  ; 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  in  Thee  : 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory,  ' 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

Charles  Wesley,  1747 
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2/2      LOVE  DIVINE     (  Le  Jcune )     8,  7,  8, 7, 8,  7,  8,  7  George  F.  Le  Jeunk,  1887 

('Second  Tune) 
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1.  Love    di  -  vine,  all    love    ex  -  cell  -  ing,  Joy      of   heav'n,  to    earth  come  down, 
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us    Thy  hum-ble  dwell  -  ing,    All     Thy    faith  -  ful    mer  -  cies  crown. 
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Je  -  sus,   Thou    art    all      com  -  pas  -  sion,  Pure,    un  -  bound  -  ed  love  Thou     art ; 
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Vis  -  it    us   with  Thy  sal  -  va  -  tion,  En  -  ter    ev  -'ry    trem-bling   heart.         A  -  men. 
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LOVE   DIVINE     (Stainer)     8,7,8,7 

(TTiird  Tune) 


John  Stainer,  1889 
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1.  Love    di  -  vine,  all      love  ex  -  cell -ing,      Joy    of    heav'n,  to    earth  come    down! 
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Fix    in      us  Thy  hum  -  ble  dwell  -  ing,     All  Thy  faith-  ful   mer  -  cies  crown.       A  -  men 
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,2/3      BREMEN    8, 8,  6,  8,  8,  6  Thomas  Hastings,  1836 
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1.  O    Love    di -vine, how  sweet  Thou  art !  When  shall     I 


find  my  will-  ing  heart 
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All     tak  -  en     up       by      Thee?  I       thirst,    I      faint,    I 
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The  great-ness  of      re- deem-ing  love,  The   love    of  Christ  to     me. 
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2  Stronger  His  love  than  death  or  hell; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable : 

The  first-born  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depth  to  see ; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length,  the  breadth,  the  height. 
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3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God ; 
0  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor,  stony  heart ! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine, 
Be  mine  this  better  part. 

Charles  Wesley,  1749 
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1.  0      Love      that     casts      out    fear,         O       Love     that     casts      out      sin, 
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Tar  -  ry        no    more  with  -  out,        But  come    and   dwell      with  -    in.         A -men. 
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274     SUPPLICATION    6,6,6,6,6,6,6,6 


Voices  i7i  tini$07i 


(Second  Tune) 


1- 


j — rr 

:*==H: 


1^-s- 


^: 


«<-=- 


P§i 


12' 

1 .  O       Love     that  casts   out    fear, 
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George  F.  Vincent,  1890 
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Tar  -  ry       no    more       with  -  out,      But   corne    and      dwell  with  -    in. 
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2.  True    sun   -     lisrht     of 


the      soul. 
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So   shall  my  way   be    safe,    My  feet   no   stray     -     ing 
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know.  A  -  men. 
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MOSELEY     ( Concluded ) 

2  True  sunlight  of  the  soul, 

Surround  me  as  I  go ; 
So  shall  my  way  be  safe, 
My  feet  no  straying  know. 

3  Great  love  of  God,  come  in, 

Wellspring  of  heavenly  peace  ; 


Thou  Living  Water,  come, 
Spring  up  and  never  cease. 

4  Love  of  the  living  God, 
Of  Father  and  of  Son, 
Love  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Fill  Thou  each  needy  one. 
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275      CANTERBURY    8,4,8,4,8,4,8,4 
.,         Verses  1-6  i 


Joseph  Babnby 


H 


A 


# — # — 0 — "-S — * ■— 


=t 


^=fi=Eiz 


1.  I   know  not     if      or     dark  or  bright  Shall  be      my      lot;      If    that  where-in     my 
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hopes  de-light  Be  best     or    not.      It  maybe  mine  to  drag  for  years  Toils  hea  -  vy  chain  ; 
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Or   day  and  night  my  meat  be  tears  On  bed     of  pain. 


Safe  to  the  land, safe  to  the  land! 
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this  :  And  then  with  Him  go  hand  in  hand   Far     in  -  to     bliss.     A-men. 
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3  Dear  faces  may  surround  my  hearth  5  One  who  has  known  in  storms  to  sail, 

With  smiles  and  glee,  I  have  on  board ; 

Or  I  may  dwell  alone,  and  mirth  Above  the  raging  of  the  gale 

Be  strange  to  me.  I  hear  my  Lord. 

4  My  bark  is  wafted  to  the  strand,  6  He  holds  me  when  the  billows  smite, 

By  breath  divine ;  I  shall  not  fall  ; 

And  on  the  helm  their  rests  a  Hand        If  sharp,  'tis  short ;  if  long,  'tis  light ; 

Other  than  mine.  He  tempers  all. 

Henry  Alford 
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1.  Im  -  mor  -  tal  Love,  with-in  whose  righteous  will      Is      al-ways  peace,    0       pi-ty 
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me,   storm  tossed  on  waves  of      ill;     Let    pas-sion  cease;  Come  down  in  power  with 
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my  heart  to  reign,    For       I     am  weak, and  strug-gle  has     been  vain.      A-men. 
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2  The  days  are  gone  when  far  and  wide  my  will 

Drove  me  astray; 
And  now  I  fain  would  climb  the  arduous  hill, 

That  narrow  way 
Which  leads  through  mist  and  rocks  to  Thine  abode  ; 
Toiling  for  man,  and  Thee,  Almighty  God. 

3  Whate'er  of  pain  Thy  loving  hand  allot, 

I  gladly  bear ; 
Only,  0  Lord,  let  peace  be  not  forgot, 

Nor  yet  Thy  care, 
Freedom  from  storms  aud  wild  desires  within, 
Peace  from  the  fierce  oppression  of  my  sin. 

4  So  may  I,  far  away,  when  evening  falls 

On  life  and  love, 
Arrive  at  last  the  holy,  happy  halls, 

With  Thee  above ; — 
Wounded,  yet  healed  ;  sin-laden,  yet  forgiven  ; 
And  sure  that  goodness  is  my  only  Heaven. 

Stopford  A.  Brooke.  1881 
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ST.  MARGARET    8,  8,  8,  8,  6 


Albert  L.  Peace,  1885 
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0  Light  that  followest  all  my  way, 

I  yield  my  flickering  torch  to  Thee ; 
My  heart  restores  its  borrowed  ray, 
That  in  Thy  sunshine's  blaze  its  day 
May  brighter,  fairer  be. 
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0  Joy  that  seekest  me  through  pain, 
I  cannot  close  my  heart  to  Thee ; 

1  trace  the  rainbow  through  the  rain, 
And  feel  the  promise  is  not  vain 

That  morn  shall  tearless  be. 

0  Cross  that  liftest  up  my  head, 

I  dare  not  ask  to  fly  from  Thee ; 

1  lay  in  dust  life's  glory  dead, 

And  from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red 
Life  that  shall  endless  be. 

George  Matheson,  1882 


NAOMI    CM. 


Hans  G.  Nageli.    Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason,  1836 


2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 
From  every  murmur  free  ; 

The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  Thee. 


3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  miDe 

My  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end. 
242  Anne  Steele,  176 
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For     noth  -  ing     chan  -  ges      here. 
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The  storm  may    roar     with  -  out        me,      My    heart   may      low       be 
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But     God       is  round     a    -  bout 
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2  Wherever  He  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me, 

And  nothing  can  I  lack. 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh, 

His  sight  is  never  dim  ; 
He  knows  the  way  He  taketh, 

And  I  will  walk  with  Him. 


3  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 
Which  yet  I  have  not  seen  ; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me, 

Where  the  dark  clouds  have  been. 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure, 
The  path  to  life  is  free  ; 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure, 
And  He  will  walk  with  me. 

Anna  L.  Waring,  1850 
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1.  Child  of    God,    when  thou    art    wea   -    ry,      And  thy    days      are    dark     and 
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er  -  more     be  -  side      thee  ;     His  own  hand      will  guard  and  guide  thee  ; 
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And  no      e 


vil  shall  be  -  tide  thee, "Cast  thy  bur-den  on      the    Lord."     A-men 
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2  When  thy  soul  with  fear  is  quaking ; 
When  thy  heart  with  grief  is  breaking, 

"Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord." 
When  life's  cares  oppress  or  fret  thee  ; 
Faith  is  weak,  and  doubts  beset  thee ; 
Never  will  the  Lord  forget  thee — 

"Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord." 

3  Bowed  art  thou  beneath  thy  crosses, 
Sorely  grieving  o'er  thy  losses  ? — 

"Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord." 


=F 

Check  thy  weeping;  cease  from  sorrow; 
Do  not  scan  the  coming  morrow, 
Do  not  future  trials  borrow  — 
"Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord." 

What  though  perils  are  impending  ; 
Thou  canst  have  divine  defending  — 

"Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord." 
He  is  always  for  thee  caring ; 
E'en  thy  burdens  He  is  bearing, 
And  thy  sorrows  He  is  sharing  — 

"Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord." 
William  S.  McKenzie,  1891 
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Joun  B.  Dykks,  1H74 
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More  hea-vy  was  Thy   bur -den, More  des-o-late  Thy   way:    0    Lamb  of         God,    who 
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tak- est  The  sins     of   the  world  a -way,  Have  mer  -  cy   up -on  us.        A-men 
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2  The  snows  lie  thick  around  us 
In  the  dark  and  gloomy  night, 
The  tempest  roars  above  us, 

The  stars  have  hid  their  light ; 
But  blacker  was  the  darkness 

Round  Calvary's  cross  that  day 
0  Lamb  of  God  !   who  takest 
The  sins  of  the  world  away, 
Have  mercy  upon  us  ! 


3  Our  hearts  are  faint  with  sorrow, 
Heavy  and  sad  to  bear ; 
We  dread  the  bitter  morrow, 

But  we  will  not  despair ; 
Thou  knowest  all  our  anguish, 
And  Thou  wilt  bid  it  cease  : 
0  Lamb  of  God  !  who  takest 
The  sins  of  the  world  away, 
0  give  to  us  Thy  peace ! 

Adelaide  A.  Proctor,  1858 
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1.  Thy     way,    net     mine,      0 
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Lord,      How  -  ev    -    er       dark       it         be! 
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Lead    me     by     Thine  own    hand;  Choose  out    the 
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Smooth  let  it  be  or  rough, 
It  will  be  still  the  best ; 

Winding  or  straight,  it  leads 
Right  onward  to  Thy  rest. 

I  dare  not  choose  my  lot ; 

I  would  not,  if  I  might ; 
Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God, 

So  shall  I  walk  aright. 

The  kingdom  that  I  seek 
Is  Thine ;  so  let  the  way 

That  leads  to  it  be  Thine, 
Else  I  must  surely  stray. 


5  Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem ; 
Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill. 

6  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends, 

My  sickness  or  my  health  ; 
Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me, 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 

7  Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  things  or  great  or  small; 
Be  Thou  my  Guide,  my  Strength, 
My  Wisdom,  and  my  All. 

HORATIUS  RONAR,  1857 
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Joseph  Barnby,  1872 
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Carl  M.  von  Weber,  1820 
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1.  My  Je     -    sub,     as        Thou  wilt  ()  !       may         Thy  will      be     mine; 
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In       -       to         Thy     hand      of      love 
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Through   sor     -     row    or  thro'  joy,        Con  -    duct        me      as     Thine   own, 
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2  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 

Though  seen  thro'  many  a  tear, 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 

Grow  dim  or  disappear  : 
Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone, 
If  I  must  weep  with  Thee, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done: 


3  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 
All  shall  be  well  for  me ; 
Each  changing  future  scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  Thee  : 
Straight  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on, 
And  sing,  in  life  or  death, 
My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done  ! 

Benjamin  Schmolke,  1704 
Tr.,  Jane  Borthwick,  1854 
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1.  I       wor  -  ship  Thee, sweet  Will       of      God!     And     all      Thy   ways     a 
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And     ev  -  'ry     day     I       live,    I     long    To     love   Thee  more  and  more.       A-men. 
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2  He  always  wins  who  sides  with  God,  4  When  obstacles  and  trials  seem 
To  him  no  chance  is  lost;  Like  prison-walls  to  be, 

God's  will  is  sweetest  to  him,  when  I  do  the  little  I  can  do, 

It  triumphs  at  his  cost.  And  leave  the  rest  to  Thee. 


3  111  that  God  blesses  is  our  good, 
And  unblest  good  is  ill  ; 
And  all  is  right  that  seems  most  wrong, 
If  it  be  His  dear  will ! 


5  I  have  no  cares,  0  blessed  Will, 
For  all  my  cares  are  Thine  ; 
I  live  in  triumph,  Lord,  for  Thou 
Hast  made  Thy  triumphs  mine. 
Frederic  W.  Faber,  1849 
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1.  I        wor- ship  Thee,  sweet  Will     of    God!     And       all   Thy  ways       a  -    dore ; 
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And     ev -'ry   day       I       live,  I      long      To     love  Thee  more  and     more.      A-men. 
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1.  Fa  -    ther,      I    know  that      all      my     life      Isi     por - tioned  out       for       me; 
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The   chang  -  es  that     will    sure  -  ly    come     I       do     not    fear      to         see ; 
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ask  Thee  for     a    pres-ent  mind,  In -tent    on      pleas  -  ing     Thee.     A -men. 
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2  I  ask  Thee  for  a  thoughtful  love,  4  I  ask  Thee  for  the  daily  strength, 

Through  constant  watching  wise,  To  none  that  ask  denied, 
To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles,      A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 

And  wipe  the  weeping  eyes  ;  While  keeping  at  Thy  side ; 

A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself,  Content  to  fill  a  little  space, 

To  soothe  and  sympathize.  If  Thou  be  glorified. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will  5  And  if  some  things  I  do  not  ask 


That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know  ; 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child, 

And  guided  where  I  go. 


Among  my  blessings  be, 
I'd  have  my  spirit  filled  the  more 

With  grateful  love  to  Thee ; 
More  careful — not  to  serve  Thee  much, 

But  please  Thee  perfectly. 

Anna  Laetitia  Waring,  1850 
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1.  Bear  Thou  my      bur-  den,  Thou  who  bear'stiny    sin;    Both   are      too      hea  -  vy, 
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And       give     me     calm      re 
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2  Let  not  my  peace  be  broken  when  the  wrong 

Conquers  the  right,  but  let  me  still  wait  on ; 
The  day  of  right  is  coming,  late,  but  long, 
Beneath  the  sway  of  the  all-righteous  One. 

3  When  truth  is  over-borne,  and  error  reigns, 

When  clamor  lords  it  over  patient  love, 
Give  the  brave  calmness  which  from  wrath  refrains, 
Yet  from  the  steadfast  course  declines  to  move. 

4  When  love  no  refuge  finds  but  silent  faith, 

When  meekness  fain  would  hide  its  heavy  head, 
When  trustful  truth,  shunning  the  words  of  wrath, 
Waits  for  the  day  of  right  so  long  delayed  ; 

5  Beneath  the  load  of  crosses  and  of  cares, 

Of  thwarted  plans,  of  rude  and  spiteful  words  ; 
O  bear  me  up,  when  this  weak  flesh  despairs, 
And  the  one  arm  faith  leans  on  is  the  Lord's. 

HORATIUS    BONAR,  1867 
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1.   Dark      is     the    sky      that       o  -  ver-hangs  my  soul,     The   mists  are   thick  that 
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2  I  bear  the  lamp  my  Master  gave  to  me, 
Burning  and  shining  must  it  ever  be, 
And  I  must  tend  it  till  the  night  decay, 

"  Till  the  day  break,  and  shadows  flee  away." 

3  He  maketh  all  things  good  unto  His  own, 
For  them  in  every  darkness  light  is  sown ; 
He  will  make  good  the  gloom  of  this  my  day ; 

"  When  the  day  breaks  the  shadows  flee  away." 

4  He  will  be  near  me  in  the  awful  hour 

When  the  last  foe  shall  come  in  blackest  power ; 
And  He  will  hear  me  when  at  last  I  pray, 
"  Let  the  day  break,  the  shadows  flee  away." 

5  In  Him,  my  God,  my  Glory,  will  I  trust ; 
Awake  and  sing,  0  dwellers  in  the  dust ! 
For  He  will  surely  come,  and  not  delay, — 
His  day  will  break,  these  shadows  flee  away. 

Samuel  J.  Stone 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1874 
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1.  Fa  -  ther,    to    Thee     we     look    in     all     our      sor  -   row,     Thou      art     the 
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com-eth  with  the  mor  -  row,  Safe  -  ly  they  rest  who  on  Thy  love    re   -  pose.     A-men. 
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2  When  fond  hopes  fail  and  skies  are  dark  before  us, 

When  the  vain  cares  that  vex  our  life  increase, 
Comes  with  its  calm  the  thought  that  Thou  art  o'er  us, 
And  we  grow  quiet,  folded  in  Thy  peace. 

3  Naught  shall  affright  us  on  Thy  goodness  leaning, 

Low  in  the  heart  faith  singeth  still  her  song ; 
Chastened  by  pain  we  learn  life's  deeper  meaning, 
And  in  our  weakness  Thou  dost  make  us  strong. 


4  Patient,  0  heart,  though  heavy  be  thy  sorrows  ! 

Be  not  cast  down,  disquieted  in  vain ; 

Yet  shalt  thou  praise  Him  when  these  darkened  furrows, 

Where  now  He  ploweth,  wave  with  golden  grain. 

Frederick  L.  Hosmer,  1881 
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1.  Some  -  times    a        light    sur  -  pris    -    es      The    Chris  -  tian    while    he       sings 
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2  In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new  : 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say. 
Let  the  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 

3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 

But  He  will  bear  us  through ; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing 
Will  clothe  His  people  too  ; 
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Beneath  the  spreading  heavens, 

Xo  creature  but  is  fed ; 
And  He  who  feeds  the  ravens 

Will  give  His  children  bread. 

Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither 

Their  wonted  fruit  shall  bear, 
Though  all  the  field  should  wither, 

Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there ; 
Yet  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice, 
For,  while  in  Him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice. 

William  Cowper,  1779 
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Which  lulls  me, cling-  ing    to    my    Fa-ther's  breast, 
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2  To  the  still  wrestlings  of  the  lonely  heart 

Doth  Christ  impart 
The  virtue  of  His  midnight  agony, 

When  none  was  nigh, 
Save  God  and  one  good  angel,  to  assuage 

The  tempest's  rage. 

3  "  0  Father,  not  my  will,  but  Thine,  be  done," 

So  spake  the  Son. 
Be  this  our  charm,  mellowing  earth's  ruder  noise 

Of  griefs  and  joys  ; 
That  we  may  cling  for  ever  to  Thy  breast 

In  perfect  rest.  John  keble 
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1.  When    our  heads   are    bowed  with  woe,  When    our      bit  -  ter     tears      o'er- flow, 
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Samuel  Webbe,  1792 
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1.  Come,     ye    dis  -con  -  so -late,      wher-e'er     ye       lan-guish,     Come      to      the 
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2  Joy  of  the  comfortless,  light  of  the  straying, 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure  ; 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  cure. 

3  Here  see  the  Bread  of  Life ;  see  waters  flowing 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above ; 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love :  come,  ever  knowing 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heaven  can  remove. 

Thomas  Moore,  vv.  l.  2, 1816.       Thomas  Hastings,  v.  3 

CAPERNAUM     (Concluded) 

2  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn ;  4  When  the  heart  is  sad  within, 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne ;  With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin ; 

Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear  ;  When  the  spirit  sinks  with  fear, 

Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  !  Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear ! 


3  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head, 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed, 
Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier  : 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  ! 


5  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief,  hast  known, 
Though  the  sins  were  not  thine  own, 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear  ; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear ! 

Henry  Hart  Milman,  1827 
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Spencer  Lane,  1868 
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When     Thou    see'st     me        wav    -  er,        With       a         look       re    -    call, 
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2  With  its  witching  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm  ; 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  work  me  harm ; 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or,  in  darker  semblance, 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

3  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me 

Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe ; 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 
On  my  path  below  ; 


Grant  that  I  may  never 
Fail  Thy  hand  to  see  ; 

Grant  that  I  may  ever 
Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

4  When  in  dust  and  ashes 
To  the  grave  I  sink, 
While  heaven's  glory  flashes 

O'er  the  shelving  brink, 
On  Thy  truth  relying 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Lord,  receive  me,  dying, 
To  eternal  life. 

James  Montgomery,  1834 
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J.  Baptiste  Calkin,  1888 
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flowers  should  al-ways  spring  Be-neath  my  feet ;     I  know  too  well    the     poi  -  son  and  the 
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sting  Of  things  too  sweet.  For      one  thing  on-ly, Lord, dear  Lord, I  plead;Lead  me    a  -  right, 
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I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  Thou  shouldst  shed 

Full  radiance  here ; 
Give  but  a  ray  of  peace,  that  I  may  tread 

Without  a  fear. 
I  do  not  ask  my  cross  to  understand, 

My  way  to  see  ; 
Better  in  darkness  just  to  feel  Thy  hand, 

And  follow  Thee. 
Joy  is  like  restless  day,  but  peace  divine 

Like  quiet  night : 
Lead  me,  O  Lord,  till  perfect  day  shall  shine, 

Through  Peace  to  Light. 

257  Adelaide  A.  Procter,  1862 
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1.  Break  Thou  the  bread  of  life,  Dear  Lord,  to  me,   As  Thou  didst  break  the  loaves  Be  -  side    the    sea; 
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Beyond  the  sacred  page  I  seek  Thee, Lord;  My  spirit  pants  for  Thee,0  liv-ing  Word  !  A-men. 
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2  Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord, 
To  me  — to  me — 
As  Thou  didst  bless  the  bread 
By  Galilee  ; 
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Then  shall  all  bondage  cease, 

All  fetters  fall ; 
And  I  shall  find  my  peace, 

My  All-in-all ! 

Mary  A.  Lathbury,  1877 

John  B.  Dykes,  1862 
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1.  Lord,  we    come      be  -  fore  Thee   now,        At     Thy     feet      we     hum-  bly     bow  ; 
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O       do     not     our  suit     dis  -  dain;  Shall    we    seek  Thee, Lord,  in     vain?      A-men. 
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2  Lord,  on  Thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion,  now  descend, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  Thy  rich  grace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  Thy  praise. 

3  In  Thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  Thee,  here  we  stay  ; 
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Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go, 
Till  a  blessing  Thou  bestow. 

4  Send  some  message  from  Thy  word, 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford; 
Let  Thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

William  Hammond,  1745 

268 


fl>rav>er 


297 


FLEMMING     »,»,»,  5 


Fkederick  F.  Flemming,  1811 


mm 


=f= 


E^=* 


s 


1.  From 


the 


T 


€■ -"&- 


of 


a         low     -   ly         spir 
-f-        -g-        -g-        -&- 


it, 


9^ 


1£4: 


£eE^ 


fcr 


5 


:fei 


-4^-N- 


=t 


d 


3 


3=* 


I5)=t 


1=1 


^te 


Our     hum  -  ble  pray'r   as-cends 

I       I     J      -TV  * 

— <s> • 0- 


s 


0  Fa  -  ther,hear     it, 


*=* 


Up  -  soar-  ing 


'^F 


i^B 


^ 


-p 


E 


fcd*: 


r 


3^ 


on   the  wings     of       awe  and  meek-ness  ;  For  -  give  its       weak     -     ness  !      A -men. 


*±I* 


£~ 


ft 


II 


m 


l 


r 


r 


2  We  see  Thy  hand  ;  it  leads  us,  it  supports  us ; 
We  hear  Thy  voice ;  it  counsels  and  it  courts  us ; 
And  then  we  turn  away ;  and  still  Thy  kindness 

Forgives  our  blindness. 

3  0  how  long-suffering,  Lord  !  but  Thou  delightest 
To  win  with  love  the  wandering ;  Thou  invitest, 
By  smiles  of  mercy,  not  by  frowns  or  terrors, 

Man  from  his  errors. 

4  Father  and  Saviour  !  plant  within  each  bosom 
The  seeds  of  holiness,  and  bid  them  blossom 
In  fragrance  and  in  beauty  bright  and  vernal, 

And  spring  eternal. 

5  Then  place  them  in  Thine  everlasting  gardens, 

Where  angels  walk,  and  seraphs  are  the  wardens  ; 

Where  every  flower  escaped  through  death's  dark  portal, 

Becomes  immortal. 

John  Bowring,  1825 
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STAINCLIFFE    L.  M. 


Robert  W.  Dixon,  1875 
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1.  O     God,  Thy  world   is  sweet  with  prayer  ;The  breath  of  Christ    is      in     the      air 
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We     rise  on    Thy  free  Spir-it's  wings, And  ev  -  'ry  thought  with-in    us  sings.     A-men. 
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2  Thou  art  our  Morning  and  our  Sun ;    3  0  God,  within  us  and  above, 
Our  work  is  glad,  in  Thee  begun ;  Close  to  us  in  the  Christ  we  love, 

Our  foot- worn  path  is  fresh  with  dew,     Thro'  Him,  our  only  Guide  and  Way, 
For  Thou  createst  all  things  new.  May  heavenly  life  be  ours  to-day. 

Lucy  Larcom  (1826-1893) 
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William  H.  Monk,  1868 
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1.  Chris-  tian,seek  not    yet       re  -  pose,     Cast      thy  dreams  of     ease      a  -  way; 
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Thou        art       in         the      midst      of        foes 


Watch  and      pray.      A-men. 
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Arthur  Cottman,  1S74 
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And  know -eth  more    of      all       my  needs  Than   all     my  prayers  have  told.     A-men. 
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2  Enough  that  blessings  undeserved 

Have  marked  my  erring  track  ; 
That  wheresoe'er  my  feet  have  swerved 
His  chastening  turned  me  back  ; 

3  That  more  and  more  a  Providence 

Of  love  is  understood, 
Making  the  springs  of  time  and  sense 
Sweet  with  eternal  good  ; 

4  That  death  seems  but  a  covered  way 

Which  opens  into  light, 


"Wherein  no  blinded  child  can  stray 
Beyond  the  Father's  sight ; 

5  That  all  the  jarring  notes  of  life 

Seem  blended  in  a  psalm, 

And  all  the  angles  of  its  strife 

Slow    rounding  into  calm. 

6  And  so  the  shadows  fall  apart, 

And  so  the  west  winds  play  ; 
And  all  the  windows  of  my  heart 
I  open  to  the  day. 

Joh>"  Greenleaf  Whittier,  1859 


VIGILATE     (  Concluded  ) 

2  Gird  thy  heavenly  armor  on, 

Wear  it  ever,  night  and  day ; 
Ambushed  lies  the  evil  one : 
Watch  and  pray. 

3  Hear  the  victors  who  o'ercame ; 

Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  way; 
All  with  one  sweet  voice  exclaim, 
"Watch  and  pray." 


4  Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord, 

Him  thou  lovest  to  obey  ; 
Hide  within  thy  heart  His  word, 
'•Watch  and  pray.*' 

5  Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 

Hung  the  issue  of  the  day ; 

Pray  that  help  may  be  sent  down 

Watch  and  pray. 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1839 
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And  du  -  ly    pray;      Let    me  be  kind  in  word  and  deed,   Fa  -ther,  to-day.     A- men. 
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By  permission 

2  Let  ine  no  wrong  or  idle  word 

Unthinking  say  : 
Set  Thou  a  seal  upon  my  lips 

Through  all  to-day. 
Let  me  in  season,  Lord,  be  grave, 

In  season  gay  : 
Let  me  be  faithful  to  Thy  grace, 

Dear  Lord,  to-day. 


3  And  if  to-day  this  life  of  mine 

Should  ebb  away, 
Give  me  Thy  sacrament  divine, 

Father,  to-day. 
So  for  to-morrow  and  its  needs 

I  do  not  pray  : 
Still  keep  me,  guide  me,  love  me,  Lord, 

Through  each  to-day. 

Anon.,  188C 
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1 .  Fa  -    ther,    in      Thy     mys  -  te  -  rious  pres  -  ence  kneel  -  ing,     Fain  would  our 


mm 


a-r 


i 


m 


202 


CULLINGWORTH     ( Concluded ) 
«  •      1  I 


prater 


J 


*3 


j=. 


l_(2 2- 


a 


-&— 


m> 


F 


souls        feel       all      Thy    kind  -  ling     love  ;        For         we      are    weak,         and 
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need  some  deep  re-  veal  -  ing     Of  trust,and  strength, and  calmness  from     a  -  bove.  A-men. 
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"Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven''1 

2  Lord,  we  have  wandered  forth  through  doubt  and  sorrow, 

And  Thou  hast  made  each  step  an  onward  one ; 
And  we  will  ever  trust  each  unknown  morrow ; 
Thou  wilt  sustain  us  till  its  work  is  done. 

3  Now,  Father,  now  in  Thy  dear  presence  kneeling, 

Our  spirits  yearn  to  feel  Thy  kindling  love  ; 
Now  make  us  strong ;  we  need  Thy  deep  revealing 
Of  trust,  and  strength,  and  calmness  from  above. 

Samuel  Johnson,  1846 
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Lowell  Mason,  1854 
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John  Staineb,  1875 
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1 .  Thou  whose  all     pre  -  vail  -  ing      might  Fired  the     sun     with    heat    and     light, 
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Hallowed  be  Thy  Name  ' ' 


2  Lord  of  Nature,  whose  command 
Filled  the  ocean,  air  and  land 
With  the  creatures  of  Thy  hand, 

Hallowed  be  Thy  name  ! 

3  For  the  strength  of  manhood's  arm, 
Childhood's  grace  and  woman's  charm, 
Human  love  and  friendship  warm, 

Hallowed  be  Thy  name  ! 

4  For  ten  thousand  blessings  given, 
Labors  that  through  Thee  have  thriven, 


Joys  of  earth  and  hopes  of  heaven, 
Hallowed  be  Thy  name  ! 

5  For  the  faith  that  will  not  quail, 
For  the  love  that  cannot  fail, 
For  the  truth  that  shall  prevail, 

Hallowed  be  Thy  name  !  ■ 

6  For  Thy  pledge  of  future  joy, 
Final  peace  where  none  annoy, 
Endless  life  without  alloy, 

Hallowed  be  Thy  name  ! 

Percy  Greg 
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Arr.  from  a  Gregorian  Chant 
By  Henry  J.  Gaitntlett,  1872 
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1 .  Thou  whose    all      pre  -  vail  -  ing    might  Fired  the      sun   with    heat    and   light, 
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Flecked  with  stars     the    skies     of      night,    Hal  -  lowed      be         Thy  name.      A-men. 
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J.  F.  Christmann 
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l.Fa-ther,    let     Thy   King-dotu  come,      Let       it     coine  with     liv  -  ing    pow'r; 
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Speak    at    length   the       fi  -   nal    word,      Ush  -   er        in       the      tri  -  umph  hour. 
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As       it     came     in     days  of       old,         In      the     deep  -  est    heart    of       men, 
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When    Thy    mar- tyrs  died    for    Thee,   Let     it  come,  O    God,     a  -  gain       A- men. 
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"TTiy  kingdom  come'1'1 

2  Tyrant  thrones  and  idol  shrines, 

Let  them  from  their  place  be  hurled; 
Enter  on  thy  better  reign, 

Wear  the  crown  of  this  poor  world. 
O  what  long,  sad  years  have  gone, 
Since  Thy  Church  was  taught  this 
prayer ; 
O  what  eyes  have  watched  and  wept 
For  the  dawning  everywhere. 
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3  Break,  triumphant  day  of  God, 

Break  at  last,  our  hearts  to  cheer; 
Throbbing  souls  and  holy  songs 

Wait  to  hail  thy  dawning  here. 
Empires,  temples,  sceptres,  thrones, 

May  they  all  for  God  be  won  ; 
And  in  every  human  heart, 

Father,  let  Thy  kingdom  come. 

John  P  Hopps,  1876 
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SAVOY  CHAPEL    7,  6,  8,  6,  7,  6,  8,  6 


J.  Baptiste  Calkin,  1887 
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tion     We      lift       our   hands    on      high, 
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Nor       like    the  nerve  -  less      fa    -  tal  -  ist       Con  -  tent     to     trust     or        die  , 
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Our     faith  springs   like     the         ea 
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gle       Who    soars     to     meet      the       sun, 
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And    cries   ex    -  ult  -  ing      un  -  to     Thee,  "  O     Lord,  Thy  will     be  done."  A-men. 
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"  Thy  will  be  done" 


2  When  tyrant  feet  are  trampling  3 

Upon  the  common  weal, 
Thou  dost  not  bid  us  bend  and  writhe 

Beneath  the  iron  heel. 
In  Thy  name  we  assert  our  right 

By  sword,  or  tongue,  or  pen, 
And  even  the  headsman's  axe  may  flash 

Thy  message  unto  men. 
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Thy  will!  it  bids  the  weak  be  strong; 

It  bids  the  strong  be  just: 
No  lip  to  fawn,  no  hand  to  beg, 

No  brow  to  seek  the  dust. 
Wherever  man  oppresses  man 

Beneath  the  liberal  sun, 
O  Lord,  be  there,  Thine  arm  made  bare, 

Thy  righteous  will  be  done  ! 

John  Hay,  1891 
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RIVAULX     L.  M. 


John  B.  Dykes,  1874 
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1.  O  God,  Thou  Giv -,  er       of      all     good,  Thy  chil-dren  live     by      dai  -  ly    food; 
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ly  must  the  prayer  be  said,  "  Give  us  this  day  our  dai  -  ly    bread."  A-men. 
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The  life  of  earth  and  seed  is  Thine  ;         How    wide    Thy    bounteous    love    is 
Suns     glow,     rains    fall,    by    power  spread! 

divine  ;  Wide  as  the  want  of  daily  bread. 

Thou  art  in  all  ^  not  even  the  powers  4  Since  every  day  by  Thee  we  live, 

May  grateful  hearts  Thy  gifts  receive ; 


By  which  we  toil  for  bread  are  ours 
What  large  provision  Thou  hast  made  ! 
As  large  as  is  Thy  children's  need  ; 
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And  may  the  hand  be  pure  from  stain 
With  which  our  daily  bread  we  gain. 
Samuel  Longfellow,  1864 

John  H.  Gowek,  1890 
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1.  Lord,    as      to    Thy  dear  Cross  we 


flee,   And  plead   to      be      for -given,     So 
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let    Thy    life    our    pat -tern    be, 


And  form  our  souls 


for  heaven.  A 
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2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear ; 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
Our  brethren's  grief  to  share. 

3  If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly, 

And  grief's  dark  day  come  on, 
We  in  our  turn  would  meekly  cry, 
Father,  Thy  will  be  done. 


,4  Should   friends  misjudge,  or   foes  de- 
Or  brethren  faithless  prove,    [fame, 
Then,  like  Thine  own,  be  all  our  aim 
To  conquer  them  by  love. 
5  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 
Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
0  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 
And  follow  Thee  to  heaven ! 
267  John  Hampden  Gurney,  1838 
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308      GENTLY  LEAD  US    8,7,8,7 

(First  Tune) 
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Joseph  Barnby  (1838-1896) 
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1.  Gen  -  tly,  Lord,  O     gen  -  tly     lead    us, 
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Pil  -  grims  in     this    vale  of     tears, 
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Thro' the    tri  -  als    yet     de- creed  us,    Till  our    last  great  change  ap- pears.    A -men. 
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"  .Lead  ms  not  into  temptation1'' 


When  temptation's  darts  assail  us, 
When  in  devious  paths  we  stray, 

Let  Thy  goodness  never  fail  us, 
Lead  us  in  Thy  perfect  way. 

In  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish, 
In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near, 


Suffer  not  our  hearts  to  languish, 
Suffer  not  our  souls  to  fear. 

And,  when  mortal  life  is  ended, 
Bid  us  in  Thine  arms  to  rest, 

Till,  by  angel  bands  attended, 
We  awake  among  the  blest. 

Thomas  Hastings,  1830 


308      DORRNANCE    8,  7,  8,  7  Isaac  Baker  Woodbury,  1850 

( .Second  Tune ) 
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1.  Gen-  tly,  Lord,    0      gen  -  tly  lead     us,      Pil-grims    in     this    vale     of    tears, 
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Through  the    tri  -als    yet  de-creed  us,    Till  our  last  great  chaDge  ap-pears.      A  -  men. 
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SEAFORD    8,7,8,7,8,8 
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James  Tii,leaed,  1866 
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1.  From  all       e     -     vil,    all     tenip-ta  -  tion,  That     be  -sets   our  earth -ly      path; 
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From  Thy       fi   -  nal       con  -  dem  -  na  -  tiou,  From  Thy     tran  -  si  -    to  -   ry  wrath, 
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God      of  good-ness,us       de-liv-er,  And  Thy  name  be  praised  for-ev  -  er.       A-men. 
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"Deliver  us  from  Evil  " 

2  From  a  heart  of  hate  and  blindness, 

From  all  envy,  treachery,  pride, 
From  all  harshness  or  unkindness, 

All  to  sin  and  shame  allied, 
God  of  goodness,  us  deliver 
And  Thy  name  be  praised  forever ! 

3  In  the  time  of  tribulation, 

In  the  bright  and  prosperous  way, 
In  the  hour  of  life's  prostration, 

In  the  final  judgment  day, 
God  of  goodness,  us  deliver, 
And  Thy  name  be  praised  forever ! 

John  Bowbing,  1837 
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3  J  0    BETHANY     (  Mason  )     6,  4,  6,  4,  6,  6,  4  Lowell  Mason,  1856 
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1.  Near-er,    my  God,    to  Thee,  Near  -  er      to      Thee!      E'en  though  it     be      a  cross 
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That     rais-  eth      me ; 


Still    all     my  song  shall  be,  Near  -  er,    my  God, 
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God, 
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Though  like  a  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 

Darkness  be  over  me, 
My  rest  a  stone ; 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven ; 

All  that  Thou  sendest  me 
In  mercy  given ; 

Angels  to  beckon  me 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 
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Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise  ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

Or,  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

Sarah  Flower  Adams,  1841 


31-0    KEDRON    6,  4,  6,  4,  6,  6,  4  ( -Second  Tune  )  Ann  Baird  Spkatt,  1866 
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1.  Near  -  er,   my  God,    to  Thee,  Near  -  er     to  Thee!    E'en    tho'    it     be      a    cross 
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MISTLEY     6,  4,  6,  4,  6,  6,  4 
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Lkiohton  G.  Hayne  (1835-1883) 
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1.  Near-er,  0  God, to  Thee, Hear  Thou  my  prayer,E'en  tho'  a  heav-y  cross  Faiut-ing  I    bear, 


£ifi 


• 


*=* 


■&--& 


s^ras 


± 


t^FF 


i 


=t 


li 


rt: 


^r 


J 


H «- 


3 


— gh 


S 


:  i 


^  -«-  -<9-     -g-     -f-     -OS-       -fi^   -<&- 

Still    all  my  prayer  shall  be,  Near  -  er,    0  God,  to  Thee,    Near-er     to  Thee.      A-men. 
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2  If,  where  they  led  my  Lord, 

I  too  am  borne, 
Planting  my  steps  in  His, 

Weary  and  worn, 
0,  may  they  cany  me 
Nearer,  0  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

3  If  Thou  the  cup  of  pain 

Givest  to  drink, 
Let  not  my  trembling  lip 

From  the  draught  shrink  ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  0  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 


4  Though  the  great  battle  rage 

Hotly  around, 
Still  where  my  Captain  fights 

Let  me  be  found  ; 
Through  toils  and  strife  to  be 
Nearer,  0  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

5  And  when  Thou,  Lord,  once  more 

Glorious  shalt  come, 
0  for  a  dwelling-place 

In  Thy  bright  home  ! 
Through  all  eternity 
Nearer,  0  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

William  Walsham  How,  1864 
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That  rais-eth  me;  Still  all  my  song  shall  be,Nearer,my  God, to  Thee, Nearer  to  Thee!  Amen. 
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LAPHAM    6,4,6,4,6,6,6,4 


Elias  Henry  Johnson,  1881 
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my      low        self         a    -    bove,     Won        by       Thy    death  -  less 
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er,         O       Christ,  thro'      mine        Let  Thy        life      shine. 
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2  Lead  forth  my  soul,  0  Christ, 

One  with  Thine  own, 
Joyful  to  follow  Thee 

Through  paths  unknown ! 
In  Thee  my  strength  renew ; 
Give  me  Thy  work  to  do  ! 
Through  me  Thy  truth  be  shown, 

Thy  love  made  known. 

3  Not  for  myself  alone 

May  my  prayer  be ; 
Lift  Thou  Thy  world,  O  Christ, 
Closer  to  Thee ! 
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Cleanse  from  its  guilt  and  wrong, 
Teach  it  salvation's  song, 
Till  earth,  as  heaven,  fulfil 
God's  holy  will. 

4  Nearer  to  Thee,  0  Christ, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 
Till  we  in  Thy  dear  face 

God's  glory  see : 
Heavenward  our  hopes  ascend, 
Saviour  and  Lord  and  Friend ; 
0  draw  us  all  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

Lucy  Larcom,  1892 
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PRENTISS    6,4,6,4,6,6,4 


Joseph  Barnby  (1838-1896) 


(First   Tune) 


1.  More  love  to  Thee,    0  Christ,  More  love  to  Thee  !  Hear  Thou  the  prayer  I  make  On  bend-ed  knee  ; 
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This  is    my   ear-nest  plea,  More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee  !    A  -  men 
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When  they  can  sing  with  me, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee  ! 

4  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 
Whisper  Thy  praise  ; 
This  be  the  parting  cry 
My  heart  shall  raise, 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,  0  Christ,  to  thee, 
More  love  to  Thee  ! 
Elizabeth  Payson  Prentiss,  1869 

Lowell  Mason,  1854 


2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 

Sought  peace  and  rest ; 
Now  Thee  alone  I  seek, 

Give  what  is  best : 
This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love j  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love  to  Thee ! 

3  Let  sorrow  do  its  work, 

Send  grief  and  pain ; 
Sweet  are  Thy  messengers, 
Sweet  their  refrain, 
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( Second  Tune ) 
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,    (  More    love     to  Thee,    O  Christ,  More  love  to     Thee  !  )  T.  .       . 
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More  love,  O  Christ, to  Thee,  More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to    Thee  1    Amen 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1868 
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1.  Show    me    Thy    way,     O   Lord,  and      make      it 
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un-  til    I      know  Which  way  it      is  that  Thou  wouldst  have  me    go.        A-men. 
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2  0  Lord,  I  cannot  see ;  vouchsafe  me  light ; 
The  mist  bewilders  me,  impedes  my  sight ; 
Hold  Thou  my  hand,  and  lead  me  by  Thy  side ; 
I  dare  not  go  alone,  be  Thou  my  Guide. 

3  I  will  be  patient,  Lord,  trustful  and  still ; 

I  will  not  doubt  Thy  word ;  my  hopes  fulfil ; 
How  can  I  perish,  clinging  to  Thy  side, 
My  Comforter,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Guide. 

Jane  Euphemia  Saxby 


315 


WOODWARD'S  LITANY    7,7,7,7 
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1.  Lord,  as        we     Thy  name    pro  -  fess,    May      our  hearts  Thy    love    con -f  ess; 
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Cbrtetlifce  Character 


PATIENCE    L.  M. 


Raymond  DeWitt  Mallary,  1909 


1.  O    God, 
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lift    my  heart  to  Thee,  With  deep    de  -  sire    one     boon     I 
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Grant  this,   that  I  may  pa-tient  be,What-e'er    my  bur-den  or     my    task       A  -men 
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2  Give  me  a  temper  meek  and  strong, 

In  all  that  I  must  do  or  bear, 
Undaunted  by  outrageous  wrong, 
Unf retted  by  insistent  care. 

3  Help  me  to  suffer  and  be  still, 

When  suffering  Thou  dost  ordain, 
When  heavy  lies  the  weight  of  ill, 

And  days  are  dark  with  grief  and  pain. 

4  Breathe  in  my  heart  that  spirit  mild, 

Sweet  Resignation's  perfect  grace, 
Which  Jesus  showed,  Thy  Holy  Child, 
When  He  this  lowly  path  did  trace. 

5  Like  Him  I  would  the  triumph  know 

Of  overcoming  ill  with  good, 
And  drinking  deep,  while  here  below, 
The  joy  of  His  beatitude. 

Philip  Stafford  Moxom,  1906 
WOODWARD'S  LITANY    (  Concluded  ) 
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And      in    all    our  praise   of    Thee    May    our  lips  and   lives    a  -  gree 
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Make  us  resolute  to  do 
What  Thou  showest  to  be  true  ; 
Make  us  hate  and  shun  the  ill, 
Loyal  to  Thy  holy  will. 

May  Thy  yoke  be  meekly  worn  ; 
May  Thy  cross  be  bravely  borne ; 
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Make  us  patient,  gentle,  kind, 
True  in  life,  and  heart,  and  mind. 

Gracious  Saviour,  heavenly  Friend, 
On  Thy  grace  our  souls  depend  ; 
Let  that  grace  our  needs  supply 
While  we  live  and  when  we  die. 
Edwin  Pond  Parker,  1890 


Gbe  Cbrtetfan  Xtfe 

3 1  7      MARY  MAGDALENE    6, 5, 6, 5, 6, 5,  6, 5 


John  B.  Dykes,  1862 
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1.  Pur-er    yet  and  pur  -   er        I  would  be      in  mind,Dear-er     yet  and    dear  -  er 
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Ev  -  'ry     du  -  ty      find;     Hop-ing    still  and     trust-  ing       God  with-out     a     fear, 
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3  Higher  yet  and  higher 

Out  of  clouds  and  night, 
Nearer  yet  and  nearer 

Rising  to  the  light — 
Light  serene  and  holy, 

Where  my  soul  may  rest, 
Purified  and  lowly, 

Sanctified  and  blest. 
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2  Calmer  yet  and  calmer 

In  the  hours  of  pain, 
Surer  yet  and  surer 

Peace  at  last  to  gain ; 
Suffering  still  and  doing, 

To  His  will  resigned, 
And  to  God  subduing 

Heart  and  will  and  mind. 


4  Swifter  yet  and  swifter 

Ever  onward  run, 
Firmer  yet  and  firmer 

Step  as  I  go  on  ; 
Oft  these  earnest  longings 

Swell  within  my  breast, 
Yet  their  inner  meaning 

Ne'er  can  be  expressed. 


J.  W.  von  Goethe,  tr.  Anon. 


Cbrtetlifce  Character 

3  \  O      CHESTNUT  HILL    7,  6,  7,  6,  D.  William  Pierson  Merrill,  1895 
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1.  Look  -  ing      up  -ward    ev    -  'ry      day,        Sun -shine    on      our 


fa 


4= 


gi^I-fzfr— }C=fr: 


S 


*— r-fe* — bi 


^Si 


n?_ 


$ 


ces; 


-^4 


*=* 


# 


tr 


* 


Press  -  ing     on  -  ward     ev  -  'ry     day  Toward  the  heaven  -  ly       pla 
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Grow  -  ing      ev  -  'ry     day       in       awe, 
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Learn-ing     ev  -  'ry    day     to    love    With    a      love  more    low     -    ly.       A -men. 
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2  Walking  every  day  more  close 

To  our  Elder  Brother ; 
Growing  every  day  more  true 

Unto  one  another  ; 
Every  day  more  gratefully 

Kindnesses  receiving; 
Every  day  more  readily 

Injuries  forgiving 


3  Leaving  every  day  behind 

Something  which  might  hinder  ; 
Running  swifter  every  day, 

Growing  purer,  kinder  ; 
Lord,  so  pray  we  every  day  ; 

Hear  us  in  Thy  pity, 
That  we  enter  in  at  last 
To  the  Holy  City. 

Mary  Butler,  1881 


Gbe  Cbrtetian  Xtfe 


319      HESPERUS    L.M. 


Henby  Baker,  1866 
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1.  He     Hv-eth  long    who    liv  -  eth  well  1    All    oth-er     life       is  short    and  vain 
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He  liv-  eth  long  -  est  who    can   tell 
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2  He  liveth  long  who  liveth  well ! 
All  else  is  being  flung  away  ;  - 
He  liveth  longest  who  can  tell 
Of  true  things  truly  done  each  day. 


r 

4  Fill  up  each  hour  with  what  will  last ; 
Buy  up  the  moments  as  they  go  ; 
The  life  above,  when  this  is  past, 
Is  the  ripe  fruit  of  life  below. 


3  Be  what  thou  seemest ;  live  thy  creed,  5  Sow  love,  and  taste  its  fruitage  pure  ; 
Hold  up  to  earth  the  torch  divine  :  Sow  peace,  and  reap  its  harvest  bright ; 

Be  what  thou  prayest  to  be  made,  Sow  sunbeams  on  the  rock  and  moor, 

Let  the  great  Master's  steps  be  thine.      And  find  a  harvest-home  of  light. 

HORATIUS  BONAR,  1861 
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ST.  BEES    7,7,7,7 


John  B.  Dykes,  1862 
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1.  Chris  -  tian  !  rise      and  act     thy  creed,    Let     thy  prayer  he      in      thy     deed; 
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Seek   the   right,  per-form  the    true,  Raise  thy      work  and  life      a  -  new.     A  -men. 
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SPRINGFIELD    S.M. 


R.  DeAVitt  Mallary,  1909 
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1.  God  give  us    faith!  Our  hearts  Growfaint  with  haunting  fears.  Our  sins  weigh  heavy 
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on     our  souls, Shame  blinds  our  eyes  with  tears,Shame  blinds  our  eyes  with  tears.  A  -men. 


2  We  would  Thy  pardon  know ; 

We  long  Thy  grace  to  feel. 

0  speak  the  reassuring  word 

And  our  backslidings  heal. 

3  God  give  us  love !     The  chill 

Of  selfishness  and  greed     [swift 
Benumbs  the  hands  that  should  be 
Thy  needy  ones  to  feed. 

4  Too  long  with  pleasure  fain, 

Unworthy  joys  we've  sought; 


0  make  us  feel  the  flame  of  Him 
Whose  love  our  souls  hath  bought. 

5  God  give  us  peace !    Our  feet 

Have  walked  in  troubled  ways  ; 
And  anxious  cares  and  discontents 
Have  robbed  Thee  of  our  praise. 

6  Enfold  us  with  Thy  calm ; 

Bid  all  our  tumult  cease  ; 
And  help  us,  Lord,  e'en  now  to  share 
Thy  patience  and  Thy  peace. 

Philip  Stafford  Moxom,  1908 


ST.  BEES     (  Concluded ) 

2  Hearts  around  Thee  sink  with  care ; 
Thou  canst  help  their  load  to  bear, 
Thou  canst  bring  inspiring  light, 
Arm  their  faltering  wills  to  fight. 

3  Wrong  shall  die  in  open  day, 
Virtue  shine  beyond  decay, 
Falsehood  flee  from  candor's  face, 
Truth  reflect  eternal  grace. 


4  Let  thine  alms  be  hope  and  joy, 
And  thy  worship  God's  employ ; 
Give  Him  thanks  in  humble  zeal, 
Learning  all  His  will  to  feel. 

5  Come  then,  Law  divine,  and  reign, 
Freest  faith  assailed  in  vain, 
Perfect  love  bereft  of  fear, 

Born  in  heaven  and  radiant  here. 

Francis  A.  K.  Kussbll,  1893 
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322      PENITENTIA    10,  10,  10,  10 


Edward  Dearle,  1874 
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1.  Teach    me      to     live!    'Tis      eas  -  ier    far     to      die —  Gen  -  tly  and     si   -   lent 


J- 


^=»m-i i      I    -t==— =g 


^ 


£ 


j. 


F3^ 


s-n-«i^- 


2=3=-£Eg 


\  ^i 


3F** 


ly       to    pass    a  -   way —     On  earth's  long  night    to     close   the  heav  -  y      eye, 


f-; 


J-- 


i33=i 


9*=^ 


te 


^f^ 


i 


as 


PI 


1 


3sH 


§« 


And        wak  -    en 

I  J 


the        glo  -  rious    realms      of 


-ee- 
day. 


$ 


£ 


&: 


-& — <& 


A  -MEN. 


tS1 — 


I 


r m & h 


f- 


2  Teach  me  that  harder  lesson  —  how  to  live  ! 

To  serve  Thee  in  the  darkest  paths  of  life  ; 
Arm  me  for  conflict  new,  fresh  vigor  give, 

And  make  me  more  than  conqueror  in  the  strife. 

3  Teach  me  to  live  for  self  and  sin  no  more, 

But  nobly  use  the  time  remaining  yet ; 
Not  mine  own  pleasure  seeking  as  before, 
Wasting  no  precious  hours  in  vain  regret. 

4  Teach  me  to  live  !  no  idler  let  me  be  ; 

But  in  Thy  service,  hand  and  heart  employ, 
Prepared  to  do  Thy  bidding  cheerfully, — 
Be  this  my  highest  and  my  holiest  joy. 

Ellen  E.  Burman,  1860 
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ROSEVILLE     JO,  10, 10, 10 


Hubert  P.  Main,  1912 
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1.  O        Lord  and  Lead  -  er        of    our  need -y    race,     Help     us    to  gain    Thy 
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Copyright,  1912,  by  Hubert  P.  Main 

2  Come  and  dwell  in  us  with  Thy  radiant  power  ; 
Shine  through  our  life  in  every  fleeting  hour ; 
Speak  through  our  lips  ;  may  we  be  filled  with  Thee, 
That  all  in  us  the  loving  Christ  may  see. 

3  May  we  be  Christlike  in  our  daily  life ; 
Brave  in  its  trials,  patient  in  its  strife ; 
Steadfast  and  strong  as  we  our  duty  do ; 
Nobly  unselfish,  faithful,  tender,  true. 

4  May  we  be  Christlike  in  our  love  of  truth ; 
Christlike  in  service,  helping  age  and  youth  ; 
More  like  our  Master,  bearing  pain  or  loss, 
Glad  in  God's  will  e'en  though  it  bring  a  cross. 

5  Come,  blessed  Saviour,  master  every  heart, 

To  longing  souls  Thy  peace  and  power  impart ; 
And  when  at  last  Thy  glory  we  shall  see, 
Crowned  with  Thy  strength  and  beauty  may  we  be. 

Charles  H.  Kichards, 
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SWEDEN    L.M. 


Henry  Hiles,  1868 
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1.  Grant     us  Thy   light,that    we     may  know  The    wis-domThou  a 
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That  truth  may  guide  where'er  we     go,  And  virtues  bless  where'er    we       live.      A-men. 
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2  Grant  us  Thy  light,  that  we  may  see    4  Grant  us  Thy  light,  in  grief  and  pain, 

Where  error  lurks  in  human  lore,  To  lift  our  burdened  hearts  above, 

And  turn  our  doubting  hearts  to  Thee,  And  count  the  very  cross  a  gain, 
And  love  Thy  simple  word  the  more.  And  bless  our  Father's  hidden  love. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  light,  that  we  may  learn  5  Grant  us  Thy  light,  when,  soon  or  late, 

How  dead  is  life  from  Thee  apart,  All  earthly  scenes  shall  pass  away, 

How  sure  is  joy  for  all  who  turn  In  Thee  to  find  the  open  gate 

To  Thee  an  undivided  heart.  To  deathless  home  and  endless  day. 

Laurence  Tuttiett,  1864 
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POSEN    7,7,7,7 


George  C.  Strattner,  1691 
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Take    my      life    and    let  it      be       Con  -  se  -  era  -  ted,     Lord,  to     Thee 
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Josiah  Booth,  1887 
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1.  Lord,   give    rue       light    to       do      Thy  work,     For      on    -  ly,   Lord,  from  Thee 
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Can   come  the    light,  by  which  these  eyes  The    way      of    work     can    see.       A -men. 
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2  In  word  and  plan  and  deed  I  err,  4  0  !  send  me  light  to  do  Thy  work, 

When  busiest  in  Thy  work ;  More  light,  more  wisdom  give ! 

Beneath  the  simplest  forms  of  truth  Then  shall  I  work  Thy  work  indeed, 

The  subtlest  errors  lurk.  While  on  Thine  earth  I  live. 

3  The  way  is  narrow,  often  dark,  5  The  work  is  Thije,  not  mine,  0  Lord; 

With  lights  and  shadows  strewn ;  It  is  Thy  race  I  run : 

I  wander  oft,  and  think  it  Thine  Give  light,  and  then  shall  all  I  do 

When  walking  in  my  own.  Be  well  and  truly  done. 

HORATIUS   BONAR,   18C6 


POSEN     {Concluded) 

1  Take  my  life  and  let  it  be 
Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 


3  Take  my  will,  aud  make  it  Thine ; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine. 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own ; 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 


2  Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move     4  Take  my  love ;  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love ;  At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store. 

Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be  Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 

Swift  and  beautiful  for  Thee.  Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 

Frances  E.  Havergal,  1874 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1872 
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3  And  in  the  latest  conflict, 

When  strength  and  faith  are  low, 
And  all  our  schemes  of  comfort 

Are  baffled  by  the  foe ; 
Amid  life's  feeble  throbbings, 

Yet  nearer  and  more  near 
May  Thy  sweet  tones  of  solace 

Speak,  and  Thy  servant  hear. 


2  Above  the  whirl  of  traffic, 

Above  the  stir  of  life, 
Amid  the  songs  of  pleasure, 

And  o'er  the  din  of  strife, 
May  never  cease  within  us 

Thy  whispers  soft  and  clear, 
Nor  ready  hearts  replying, 

Speak,  Lord,  Thy  servants  hear. 
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Arthur  Cottman,  1875 
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Fain  would   we     be,     and    bear,  and    do,     As     best     it     pleas  -  eth  Thee.    A-men. 
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2  Where'er  Thou  seudest  we  will  go, 

Nor  any  question  ask ; 
And  what  Thou  biddest  we  will  do 
Whatever  be  the  task. 

3  Our  skill  of  hand,  and  strength  of  limb, 

Are  not  our  own,  but  Thine, 


We  link  them  to  the  work  of  Him 

Who  made  all  life  divine ! 

4  Our  Brother-Friend,  Thy  Holy  Son, 

Shared  all  our  lot  and  strife ; 

And  nobly  will  our  work  be  done, 

If  moulded  by  His  life. 

Thomas  W.  Freckleton,  18*1 
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PENTECOST    L.M. 


William  Boyd,  1868 
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1.  Go,    la-bor     on;  spend,  and     be  spent, — Thy  joy   to      do 
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Fa-ther's  will: 
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It      is    the  way   the  Mas-ter  went;  Should  not  the   ser-vant  tread    it  still?     A-men. 


2  Go,  labor  on ;  'tis  not  for  nought ;        4  Toil  on,  faint  not,  keep  watch  and  pray, 

Thy  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain  :  Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win ; 

Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway, 

not ;                                        [men  ?  Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 

The    Master    praises:  — what   are  5  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice, 

3  Go  labor  on  while  it  is  day            [on ;  For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home ; 

The  world's  dark  night  is  hast'ning  Soonshalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's 

Speed,  speed  thy  work,  cast  sloth  away ;  voice,                                  [come  ! " 

It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won.  The   midnight    peal,    "  Behold    I 
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HOPE    L.  M. 


Herbert  S.  Irons,  1834 
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1.  Lord,  speak  to      me,  that    I      may  speak  In      liv-ing    ech  -  oes  of  Thy       tone 
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As  Thou  hast  sought,  so  let  me  seek  Thy     err- ing  chil-dren  lost  and  lone.      A-men. 
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2  0  lead  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  lead         4 
The    wandering    and     the    wavering 

feet; 

0  feed  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  feed 
Thy  hungering  ones  with  manna  sweet. 

3  0  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand    5 
Firm  on  the  Rock  and  strong  in  Thee, 

1  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand 
To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea. 
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ST.  LEONARD    (  Smart )    C.  M. 


0  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach 
The  precious  things  Thou  dost  impart; 
And  wing  my  words,   that  they  may 

reach 
The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart. 

0  use  me,  Lord,  use  even  me    [where, 
Just    as    Thou  wilt,   and    when,  and 
Until  Thy  blessed  face  I  see, 
Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glory  share. 
Frances  K.  Havergal,  1872 

Henry  Smart,  1867 
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1.  O      God      of    Truth,  whose  liv  -  ing  Word     Up -holds  what  -  e'er  hath  breath, 
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Look  down  on     Thy    ere    -  a  -  tion,  Lord,  En-slaved    by     sin      and   death.    A-men. 
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NORTHREPPS    CM. 


Josiah  Booth,  1887 
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1.  Though  low    -  ly    here     our      lot    may     be,     High  work    have  we      to       do, 
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In     faith,     O  Lord,     to     fol  -  low  Thee,  Whose  lot     was   low  -  ly      too.      A-men. 
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2  Our  days  of  darkness  we  may  bear, 

Strong  in  our  Father's  love  ; 
We  lean  on  His  almighty  arm, 
And  fix  our  hopes  above. 

3  Our    lives    enriched    with    gentle 

thoughts 
And  loving  deeds  may  be, 
As  streams  that  still  the  nobler  grow, 
The  nearer  to  the  sea. 


To  duty  firm,  to  conscience  true, 
However  tried  and  pressed, 

In  God's  clear  sight  high  work  we  do 
If  we  but  do  our  best. 

Thus  may  we  make  the  lowliest  lot 

With  rays  of  glory  bright; 
Thus    may    we     turn    a    crown    of 
thorns 
Into  a  crown  of  light. 

William  Gaskell 


ST.  LEONARD     (Concluded) 

2  Set  up  Thy  standard,  Lord,  that  we, 

Who  claim  a  heavenly  birth, 
May  march  with  Thee  to  smite  the  lies 
That  vex  Thy  groaning  earth.  5 

3  We  fight  for  truth?    We  fight  for  God, 

Poor  slaves  of  lies  and  sin  ? 
He  who  must  fight  for  Thee  on  earth 
Must  first  be  true  within.  6 

4  Then,  God  of  truth,  for  whom  we  long, 

Thou  who  wilt  hear  our  prayer, 
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Do  Thine  own  battle  in  our  hearts, 
And  slay  the  falsehood  there. 

Still  smite!  still  burn  !  till  nought  is  left 
But  God's  own  truth  and  love ; 

Then,  Lord,  as  morning  dew  come 
Rest  on  us  from  above.  [down, 

Yea,  come  !  then,  tried  as  in  the  fire, 

From  every  lie  set  free, 
Thy  perfect  truth  shall  dwell  in  us, 

And  we  shall  live  in  Thee. 

Thomas  Hughes,  1861 
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GERONTIUS    C.  M. 


John  B.  Dykes,  1865 
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1.  God's  glo  -  ry      is  a     won  -  drous  thing,     Most  strange  in 


all       its     ways, 


4- 


9**#* 


9ai 


\        6> 

-F H5>- 


9 — W — r©> •- 


EZ J * <2-5 


*► 


J— 4- 


^ 


¥ 


S^^P^Eg 


"    "     -    i  l-JT  ^ 

And,  of    all  things    on  earth, least  like    What  men      a  -  gree     to  praise.   A  -  men. 
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2  0  it  is  hard  to  work  for  God, 

To  rise  and  take  His  part 
Upon  this  battlefield  of  earth, 
And  not  sometimes  lose  heart ! 

3  He  hides  Himself  so  wondrously, 

As  though  there  were  no  God; 
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BEATITUDO    CM. 


■r 

He  is  least  seen  when  all  the  powers 
Of  ill  are  most  abroad. 

4  0  learn  to  scorn  the  praise  of  men ! 
0  learn  to  lose  with  God ! 
For  Jesus  won  the  world  thro'  shame, 
And  beckons  thee  His  road. 

Frederic  W.  Faber,  1848 

John  B.  Dykes,  1862 
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1.  Work -man    of     God!      0      lose    not    heart,     But    learn  what  God 


is     like; 
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And   in    the  dark  -  est  bat  -  tie  -  field  Thou  shalt  know  where    to  strike.    A-  men. 
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2  Thrice  blest  is  who  to  whom  is  given  3  Blest,  too,  is  he  who  can  diyine 

The  instinct  that  can  tell  Where  real  right  doth  lie, 

That  God  is  on  the  field,  when  He  And  dares  to  take  the  road  that  seems 

Is  most  invisible.  Wrong  to  man's  blindfold  eye. 
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BRYNYWAWR    L.M. 


Daniel  Pkotheboe,  1911 
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1.  O    God, would  I     might  bring  to   Thee      Of      ri-pened  grain    an   au  -  tumn  yield; 
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But  midst  my  har-vest  sheaves  I     see   The  pla  -  ces  waste  with-in     my  field.     A-mek, 
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2  I  take  Thy  promise  to  my  heart : 

"  Thy  places  waste  I  will  restore." 
Never  shall  hope  or  joy  depart 
If  love  so  triumph  evermore. 

3  My  waste  of  time  —  Immortal  One, 

Alone  eternity  may  take 
And  bind  my  losses  to  Thy  throne, 

To  make  them  gains  for  love's  dear  sake. 

4  My  waste  of  power  —  Thy  wisdom,  Lord, 

Will  show  me  things  worth  while  at  length ; 
Then  will  I  battle  in  accord 

With  love's  enfolding  arm  of  strength. 

5  The  waste  that  sin  has  wrought  in  me, 

Beneath  Thy  cross  is  all  restored ; 
My  time,  my  power,  my  heart  to  Thee, 
My  life  renewed  I  give  Thee,  Lord. 

Frank  W.  Gunsaulus,  1911 
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BEATTTUDO    (Conducted) 

4  Muse  on  His  justice,  downcast  soul,     5  For  right  is  right,  since  God  is  God, 
Muse,  and  take  better  heart ;  And  right  the  day  must  win ; 

Back  with  thine  angel  to  the  field,  To  doubt  would  be  disloyalty, 

And  bravely  do  thy  part.  To  falter  would  be  sin ! 

Frederic  W.  Faber,  1848 
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WORK  SONG    7, 6, 7, 5, 7, 6, 7, 5 


Lowell,  Mason,  1864 
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1 .  Work,    for     the  night     is       com    -    ing  :    Work  through  the  morn  -  ing     hours  ; 
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Work  while    the   dew       is      spark  -  ling ;    Work    'mid   spring  -  ing    flowers ; 
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Work  while  the  day  grows    bright     -    er,        Un  -  der    the  glow  -  ing       sun  ; 
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Work,  for    the  night    is      com  -    ing,  When  man's  work    is      done. 
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2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming : 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon  ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon  ; 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming : 
Under  the  sunset  skies, 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies ; 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more ; 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkening, 
When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

Anna  L.  Walker,  1854 
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LEIGHTON    S.  M. 


Henry  W.  Greatorex,  1849 
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1.  Make    haste,      0      man,     to 


live, 
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soon  must      die 
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Time  hur  -  ries    past  thee     like  the  breeze, How  swift   its    mo  -  ments  fly  !      A- men. 
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Thou  hast  no  time  to  lose  in  sloth, 
Thy  day  will  soon  be  gone. 

Up,  then,  *with  speed,  and  work ; 

Fling  ease  and  self  away  ! 
This  is  no  time  for  thee  to  sleep ; 

Up,  watch,  and  work,  and  pray ! 

horatius  bonar,  1857 

Lowell  Mason,  1830 


2  To  breathe,  and  wake,  and  sleep, 
To  smile,  to  sigh,  to  grieve, 
To  move  in  idleness  through  earth- 
This,  this  is  not  to  live. 

3 -Make  haste,  0  man,  to  do 
Whatever  must  be  done ; 
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1.  My        soul,     be     'on       thy    guard: 


t 


i 


Ten       thou  -  sand    foes 
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The       hosts    of     sin   are  press  -  ing 


hard       To    draw  thee  from  the  skies.     A-men. 
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2  0  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down ; 


r 

Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Up  to  His  blest  abode. 

George  Heath,  1781 
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339      THE  SOWER    8,7,8,7,8,7,8,7 

(First  Tune) 


Joseph  Barnby,  1868 
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1.  He    that    go  -  eth   forth  with  weep 
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ing,     Bear  -  ing  pre  -  cious  seed   in     love, 
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Nev  -  er       tir  -  ing,    nev  -   er        sleep  -  ing,      Find-eth  nier  -  cy  from    a  -  bove. 
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Soft  de  -  scend  the  dews  of     heav    -    en,    Bright  the  rays  ce-les-tial    shine" 
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Pre-cious  fruit  will  thus  be     giv    -     en     Thro' an   in-fluence  all    di  -  vine. 
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2  Sow  thy  seed,  be  never  weary, 
Let  no  fears  thy  soul  annoy ; 
Be  the  prospect  ne'er  so  dreary, 

Thou  shalt  reap  the  fruits  of  joy. 
Lo,  the  scene  of  verdure  brightening ! 

See  the  rising  grain  appear ; 
Look  again  !  the  fields  are  whitening, 
For  the  harvest  time  is  near. 

Thomas  Hastings,  1836 
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DORRNANCE    8, 7, 8,  7     ( .Second  Tune ) 


Isaac  B.  Woodbury,  1850 
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1.  He     that  go  -  eth     forth  with  weep- ing,     Bear-ing  pre  -  cious  seed   in     love, 
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Nev-er    tir  -  ing,    nev-er  sleep  -  ing,  Find-eth  iner-cy  from    a  -  bove.     A -men. 


ST.FULBERT    CM. 


Henry  J.  Gauntlett,  1852 
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still      in        ac  -  cents  sweet   and  strong  Sounds  forth  the      an  -  cient  word, 
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"More   reap-ers     for  white  har  -  vest  fields,More      la-borers  for  the  Lord."  A -men. 
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2  We  hear  the  call ;  in  dreams  no  more 

In  selfish  ease  we  lie, 
But,  girded  for  our  Father's  work, 
Go  forth  beneath  His  sky. 

3  Where  prophets'  word,  and  martyrs'  blood, 

And  prayers  of  saints  were  sown, 
We,  to  their  labors  entering  in, 

Would  reap  where  they  have  strown. 

4  0  Thou  whose  call  our  hearts  has  stirred, 

To  do  Thy  will  we  come  ; 
Thrust  in  our  sickles  at  Thy  word, 
And  bear  our  harvest  home. 

Samuel  Longfellow,  1864 
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1.  It         is        a       day       of      glad  -  ness,  When     all       our    friend  -  ly      band, 
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Christ's  fol -low- ers,    to-geth  -  er       In  Him    u-  ni  -  ted  stand  ;  To-geth-er  lift   our 
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voic  -  es       To  praise  Him    for    His      love,    And    pray  that   we    may   wor  -  thy 
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Of     all    Hismer-cies      prove.  .  .   On-ward  then   with  cour  -  age,  On     to     .     .    the 
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glo-rious  prize, To  reach  the  crown  a  -  wait  -  ing  us      A  -  bove   the    skies.     A- men. 
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Conflict  ant)  Courage 


CHRISTMAS    CM. 


George  Frederick  Handel,  1728 
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1.  A  -wake,  my  sonl,stretchev-'ry  uerve  And  press  with  vig  -  or     on;       A     heav'n-ly 
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mds  thy  zeal,  And    an  im-mor-tal  crown,  And    an    im-mor-tal  crown.  A-men. 


:t=^F 


T~t~nt 


-r-^-p 


2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey : 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
'Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye  : 


COTTMAN    (  Concluded ) 

2  In  lowliness  and  meekness 

May  we  from  day  to  day 
Still  in  our  Master's  footsteps 

Press  on  our  heavenward  way  ; 
0  make  us,  blessed  Master, 

Pure,  ev'n  as  Thou  art  pure, 
That  we  as  faithful  servants 

May  to  the  end  endure!     Ref. 

3  0  joy  within  the  vineyard 

To  labor  for  the  Lord, 
Joy  in  this  happy  service 
To  praise  with  one  accord  ; 


4  That  prize  with  peerless  glories  bright, 

Which  shall  new  lustre  boast,  [gems 
When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarch's 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust. 

5  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee, 

Have  I  my  race  begun  ; 
And  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feet 
I'll  lay  my  honors  down. 

Philip  Doddridge,  1740 


Joy  of  all  joys  the  greatest 

To  hear  Him  say,  "  Well  done  ; 

Rest,  good  and  faithful  servant, 
Thy  heavenly  crown  is  won  !  "    Ref. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  fill  us 

With  Thy  indwelling  might! 
Come,  Jesus,  reign  within  us, 

Our  King,  our  Life,  our  Light ! 
So  through  the  endless  ages 

Our  triumph  song  shall  be, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

Now  and  eternally,     Ref. 

Claudie  Frances  Heknaman,  1881 


Gbe  Christian  Xife 

343      ST.  ANDREW  OF  CRETE    6,  5, o,  5,  6, 5,  o, 5 

(First  Tune) 


John  B.  Dykes,  1868 
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Count-ing  gain   but  loss  ;  In     the  strength  that  com- eth      By     the  ho  -  ly  Cross.  A-men. 
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2  Christian,  dost  tliou  feel  them, 

How  they  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  luring, 

Goading  into  sin? 
Christian,  never  tremble ; 

Never  be  down-cast ; 
Gird  thee  to  the  battle  ; 

Thou  shalt  win  at  last. 

3  Christian,  dost  thou  hear  them, 

How  they  speak  thee  fair  ? 
"Always  fast  and  vigil  ? 

Always  watch  and  prayer  ?" 
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Christian,  answer  boldly, 
"  While  I  breathe  I  pray  :" 

Peace  shall  follow  battle, 
Night  shall  end  in  day. 

"  Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  my  servant  true  ; 
Thou  art  very  weary, 

1  was  weary  too  ; 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 
Some  day  all  mine  own, 

And  the  end  of  sorrow 

Shall  be  near  my  throne." 

Andrew  op  Crete,  8th  Century 
Tr.,  John  M.  Neale,  1862 


fc*; 


bf  Of  fot  Of  Of  Of  bf  o 
(  Second 


Josiaii  Booth 


Tune) 


i 


gSS^ffES 


ats=* 


J—*—*—*'- 


m 


m 


rr  i  r  r  J 

1.  Chris-tian,  dost  thou  see      them  On   the  ho-ly  ground,      How  the  powers  of  dark  -  ness 
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HOLY  WAR     (Concluded) 
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John  Cheltham,  1718 
Arr.  by  L.  Mason 
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Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 

And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 

To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 


Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord; 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 

Supported  by  Thy  word. 

Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 
Shall  conquer  though  they  die  ; 

They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 


6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  Thine  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  Thine. 
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Isaac  Watts,  1723 
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(First  Tune) 


Franz  Joseph  Haydn,  1774 
Arr.  by  John  B.  Dykes,  1868 
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1.  Forward!  be  our  watch-word,  Hearts  and  voi  -  ces  joined;  Seek  the  things  be  -  fore     us, 

-r*-     -f-     -•"     "•-        „ ^  a  a  -/2-  -  m         m        ~&- 


«E 


X 


£=£ 


f=£ 


:!» 


H=£ 


« 


F 


mm 


-H d J +- 


=fc 


Not    a    look  be  -  hind.  Burns  the    fie  -  ry      pil  -    lar 


At    our    ar-my's   head; 
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Who  shall  dream  of  shrink-ing,    By  our  Captain  led.  Forward  thro1  the    des  -    ert, 
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Thro' the  toil  and  fight;     Jor-dan  flows  be- fore    us, 
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Si-on  beams  with  light.    A-men. 
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2  Forward,  flock  of  Jesus, 
Salt  of  all  the  earth, 
Till  each  yearning  purpose 
Spring  to  glorious  birth: 
Sick,  they  ask  for  healing, 

Blind,  they  grope  for  day  ; 
Pour  upon  the  nations 
Wisdom's  loving  ray. 
Forward,  out  of  error, 

Leave  behind  the  night ; 
Forward  through  the  darkness, 
Forward  into  light ! 


3  Glories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  God  prepared, 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 

One  day  to  be  shared  ; 
Eye  hath  not  beheld  them, 

Ear  hath  never  heard ; 
Nor  of  these  hath  uttered 
Thought  or  speech  a  word ; 
Forward !  inarching  eastward 
Where  the  heaven  is  bright, 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 
Till  our  faith  be  sight. 
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1.  For- ward!  be    our  watchword,  Steps  and  voi-ces  joined;  Seek  the  things  be  -  fore  us, 
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Who  shall  dream  of  shrink-  ing      By  our  Cap-tain    led? 
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Thro'  the  toil  and  fight!  Jor-  dan  flows  be-  fore    us;     Si-on  beams  with  light.       A  -  men. 
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ST.  ALBANS     (  Concluded ) 

4  Far  o'er  yon  horizon 
Rise  the  city  towers, 
Where  our  God  abideth; 

That  fair  home  is  ours  : 
Flash  the  streets  with  jasper, 
Shine  the  gates  with  gold; 
Flows  the  gladdening  river 
Shedding  joys  untold. 
Thither,  onward  thither, 
In  the  Spirit's  might ! 
Pilgrims  to  your  country, 
Forward  into  light ! 
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To  the  eternal  Father 

Loudest  anthems  raise : 
To  the  Son  and  Spirit 

Echo  songs  of  praise  : 
To  the  Lord  of  glory, 

Blessed  Three  in  One, 
Be  by  men  and  angels 
Endless  honor  done. 

Weak  are  earthly  praises, 
Dull  the  songs  of  night: 
Forward  into  triumph ! 
Forward  into  light ! 

Henry  Alford,  1871 
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ARTHUR  H.  MESSITER,  1883 
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1.  Re  -  joice,      ye       pure        in    heart,         Re  -  joice,      give  thanks  and     sing; 
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Your     fes  -  tal     ban  -  ner     wave  on    high,     The   cross     of      Christ  your  King. 
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Ee  -  joice,  re  -  joice, 

With  all  the  angel-choirs,  5 

With  all  the  saints  on  earth, 
Pour  out  the  strains  of  joy  and  bliss, 

True  rapture,  noblest  mirth. 

With  voice  as  full  and  strong  G 

As  ocean's  surging  praise, 
Send  forth  the  hymns  our  fathers  loved, 

The  psalms  of  ancient  days. 

Yes,  on,  through  life's  long  path,  7 

Still  chanting  as  ye  go, 
From  youth  to  age,  by  night  and  day, 

In  gladness  and  in  woe. 
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Still  lift  your  standard  high, 

Still  march  in  firm  array, 
As  warriors  through  the  darkness  toil, 

Till  dawns  the  golden  day. 

At  last  the  march  shall  end, 
The  wearied  ones  shall  rest, 

The  pilgrims  find  their  Father's  house, 
Jerusalem  the  blest. 

Then  on,  ye  pure  in  heart, 

Rejoice,  give  thanks,  and  sing, 

Your  festal  banner  wave  on  high, 
The  cross  of  Christ  your  King. 

Edward  H.  Plumptee,  1865 

William  Boyd,  1874 
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Conflict  anfc  Courage 


MERRILL    S.  M. 


Clarence  Dickinson,  1911 
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1.  Rise     up,      O      men      of       God!  . 

.]   ,1    *   *   +    ±. 


m 


* 


Have   done    with      les 

-w-     ■#-     -a-      ■#• 


i 


t= 


ser    things, 


i 


Give  heart  and    soul  and  mind  and  strength  To    serve  the  King  of    Kings.     A-men. 
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3  Rise  up,  0  men  of  God  ! 

The  church  for  you  doth  wait, 

Her  strength  unequal  to  her  task ; 

Rise  up,  and  make  her  great ! 


May  be  sung  to  St.  Thomas 

2  Rise  up,  0  men  of  God  ! 

His  kingdom  tarries  long  ; 
Bring  in  the  day  of  brotherhood 
And  end  the  night  of  wrong. 


4  Lift  high  the  cross  of  Christ ! 

Tread  where  His  feet  have  trod, 
As  brothers  of  the  Son  of  man, 
Rise  up,  0  men  of  God ! 

William  Pierson  Merrill,  1911 


PENTECOST     (Concluded) 
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Lay  hold  on  life,  and    it    shall  be    Thy  joy  and  crown    e  -  ter    -  nal-ly.        A-men. 
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2  Run  the    straight  race  thro'  God's       Trust,    and     thy    trusting    soul    shall 

good  grace,  prove 

Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face ;  Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 
Life  with  its  way  before  us  lies, 

Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize.  4  Faint  not  nor  fear,  His  arms  are  near  ; 

He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear : 

3  Cast  care  aside,  lean  on  thy  Guide  ;  Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 

His  boundless  mercy  will  provide ;  That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee. 

John  S.  B.  Monsell,  1836 
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Arranged  by  John  Goss,  1871 
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By  Thy  grace  di  -  vine,  We  are  on 
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the  Lord's  side,    Sav-  iour,we    are  Thine.  A-men. 
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Not  for  weight  of  glory, 

Not  for  crown  and  palm, 
Enter  we  the  army, 

Raise  the  warrior  psalm  ; 
But  for  love  that  claimeth 

Lives  for  whom  He  died : 
He  who  Jesus  nameth 
Must  be  on  His  side  ! 

By  Thy  love  constraining, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side ; 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 
Jesus,  Thou  hast  bought  us, 

Not  with  gold  or  gem, 
But  with  Thine  own  life  blood, 

For  Thy  diadem ; 
With  Thy  blessing  filling 
Each  who  comes  to  Thee, 
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Thou  hast  made  us  willing, 
Thou  hast  made  us  free. 
By  Thy  grand  redemption, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side ; 
Saviour,  we.are  Thine. 
Fierce  may  be  the  conflict, 

Strong  may  be  the  foe ; 
But  the  King's  own  army, 

None  can  overthrow ; 
Round  His  standard  ranging, 

Victory  is  secure, 
For  His  truth  unchanging 
Makes  the  triumph  sure. 
Joyfully  enlisting, 

By  Thy  grace  divine  ! 

We  are  on  the  Lord's  side  ; 

Saviour,  we  are  Thine  ! 

Frances  K.  Havekgal,  1877 
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1.  On  our  way  re  -  joi  -  cing,  As  we  homeward  move,      Heark-en  to  ourprais-es, 
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O     Thou  God  of  love!    Is  there  grief   or     sad  -  ness?  Thine   it     can -not     be! 
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Is    our  sky   be  -  cloud  -  ed?  Clouds  are  not  from  Thee  !      On     our  way  re-  joi  -  cing, 
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As  we  homeward  move,    Heark-en    to    ourprais-es,      O  Thou  God  of  love  I  A -men. 
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Christ  without,  our  safety, 

Christ  within,  our  joy  ; 
Who,  if  we  be  faithful, 

Can  our  hope  destroy  ?     Ref. 

4  Unto  God  the  Father 
Joyful  songs  we  sing ; 
Unto  God  the  Saviour 

Thankful  hearts  we  bring  ; 
Unto  God  the  Spirit 
Bow  we  and  adore, 
On  our  way  rejoicing 

Now  and  evermore !     Ref. 

John  S.  B.  Monsell,  1862 


2  If  with  honest-hearted 

Love  for  God  and  man, 
Day  by  day  Thou  hnd  us 

Doing  what  we  can, 
Thou  who  giv'st  the  seed-time 

Wilt  give  large  increase, 
Crown  the  head  with  blessings, 

Fill  the  heart  with  peace.     Ref. 

3  On  our  way  rejoicing 

Gladly  let  us  go ; 
Conquered  hath  our  Leader, 
Vanquished  is  our  foe  ! 
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George  James  Webb,  1830 
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Lift      high     His    roy    -   al       ban    -    ner,      It      must     not      suf  -  fer       loss 
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Till      ev  -   ery    foe      is       van -quish'd, And  Christ    is    Lord     in-  deed.       A-men, 
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2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  trumpet  call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, u 

In  this  His  glorious  day  : 
"Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him" 

Against  unnumbered  foes  ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone  ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own  : 
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Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer  ; 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song  : 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 

George  Duffield,  1858 
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35  J       SOLDIERS  OF  THE  CROSS    7,  6, 7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6 

( Second  Tune ) 
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Stand  up,  stand  up    for    Je-  -  sus,    Ye  sol-diers  of     the  Cross  !  Lift  high  His   roy-al 
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Gbe  Christian  Xife 

352   ST.  GERTRUDE    6, 5,6, 5, 6,5, 6,5,  with  Refrain 

( First  Tune )  Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1872 
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1.  Onward, Christian    sol  -  diers,  March-ing  as     to   war,  With  the  cross  of  Je    -  sus 
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March-ing  as  to    war,     With  the  cross  of      Je  -  sus      Go-ing  on     be  -  fore.     A-men. 
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2  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God ; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod ; 
We  are  not  divided, 

All  one  body  we, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 

One  in  charity. — Ref. 

3  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Constant  will  remain ; 
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Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 

We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 
And  that  cannot  fail — Ref. 

Onward,  then,  ye  people, 

Join  our  happy  throng  ; 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph-song ; 
Glory,  laud,  and  honor 

Unto  Christ  the  King ; 
This  through  countless  ages, 

Men  and  angels  sing.  —  Ref. 

S.  Baring-Gould.  1865 
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(Second  Tune)  H.  R.  Filler 
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353      ALL  SAINTS    (Cutler)      C.  M.  D. 

( First  Tune ) 


Henry  Stkphen  Ctjtleb,  1872 
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1 .  The     Son        of  God    goes  forth     to    war,     A    king  -  ly     crown  to        gain 
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"Who  best    can    drink  His    cup        of   woe    Tri  -  um- pliant    o   -  ver      pain, 
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2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 

And  called  on  Him  to  save. 
Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  His  tongue, 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain,  * 

He  prayedfor  them  that  did  the  wrong; 

Who  follows  in  His  train  ? 

3  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few, 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came, 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they 
knew, 
And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 
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They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel 

The  lion's  gory  mane, 
They  bowed  their  necks,  the  death  to 
feel ; 

Who  follows  in  their  train  ? 

A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed.  [ven 

They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  hea- 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain  : 
0  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train. 

KEGLNALD  HEBER,  1827 
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CRUSADER     C.  M.D.       (.Second  Tune) 


Samuel  B.  Whitney,  1889 
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Who    pa -tient  bears  his  cross   be  -  low,  He    fol-lows  in  His  train.  A-men. 
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*  These  words  are  to  be  repeated  in  every  verse. 
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354      THE  GOOD  FIGHT    8,  8,  10,  8,  with  Refrain 
Chorus  after  each  verse 
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Joseph  Babnby,  1869 
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1.  March  on,  march  on,  ye      sol-diers  true,     In    the   cross  of     Christ  con  -  fid  -    ing, 
d.  s.  on,   march  on,etc. 
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For  the  field  is     set,  and  the  hosts    are      met,    And  the  Lord  His  own  is     guid  -  ing, 
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Soldiers  of  tbe  Grose 

355      SOLDIERS  OF  CHRIST    S.M.  William  P.  Merrill,  1895 
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2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 

And  in  His  mighty  power  ; 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts, 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand  then  in  His  great  might, 

With  all  His  strength  endued  ; 
But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God. 

4  Leave  no  unguarded  place, 

No  weakness  of  the  soul ; 

THE  GOOD  FIGHT     (Concluded) 


Take  every  virtue,  every  grace, 
And  fortify  the  whole. 

5  To  keep  your  armor  bright, 

Attend  with  constant  care  ; 
Still  walking  in  your  Captain's  sight, 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

6  From  strength  to  strength  go  on ; 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

Charles  Wesley,  1749 


We  march  to  fight  with  the  powers  of  night, 

That  hold  the  world  in  sorrow ; 
And  the  broken  heart  shall  forget  its  smart, 

And  arise  to  a  joyful  morrow. 
We  fight  with  wrong,  and  our  weapon  strong 

Is  the  Love  which  hate  shall  banish  ; 
And  the  chains  shall  fall  from  each  ransomed  thrall, 

As  the  thrones  of  the  tyrant  vanish. 
O'er  the  realms  of  night  shall  our  standard  bright 

Be  unfurled,  their  darkness  clearing ; 
And  the  souls  that  were  dead  to  the  Lord  who  bled, 

Shall  revive  at  His  glad  appearing. 
Long,  long  is  the  fight,  but  the  God  of  light 

Is  ever  watching  near  us ; 
And  the  prayers  that  rise  to  the  listening  skies 

Like  a  song  of  hope  shall  cheer  us ; 
Till  the  sunrise  broad  of  the  day  of  God 

Shall  declare  the  Victor's  glory, 
And  the  world  shall  rest,  in  her  Lord  confessed, 

And  shall  sing  the  finished  story. 

Ella  O.  Aemitage.  1886 
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1.  Lord  what  off  - 'ring  shall  we  bring,  At  Thine  al-tars  when  we  bow?  Hearts,the  pure,un-sul -lied  spring, 

-9~  ■?-    m    -&- 


*=*t— t— r— Pr-r— r— •=F=p=^=tF^= — ■ — r-Fr 


*=*=$g: 


# — 0 — • — 1- 


•^=3 — I — m- 


3=t- 


Whence  the  kind  af  -  fec-tions  flow  ;     Soft  com-pas-sion'sfeel-ing  soul,     By   the  melt -ing 


MM*: 


*=* 


-b 4^ rttb b *•- 


^ 


S 


9        •         9 » B 9 


^Nd^fesiife^s^feH 
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2  Willing  hands  to  lead  the  blind,  Teach  us,  0  Thou  heavenly  King, 

Bind  the  wounded,  feed  the  poor ;  Thus  to  show  our  grateful  mind, 

Love  embracing  all  our  kind  ;  Thus  the  accepted  offering  bring, — 

Charity,  with  liberal  store.  Love  to  Thee,  and  all  mankind. 

John  Taylor 
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ST.  PIRAN    7,5,7,5 


Edward  J.  Hopkins,  1887 
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1.  Thine      are     all       the       gifts,       0        God,     Thine     the       bro   -  ken      bread; 
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LOVF/S  OFFERING    6,  4,  6,  4,  6,  6,  4 


Edwin  I\  Parker,  1888 
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Lord, to  Thee,        Dear  Lord,  to     Thee.     A-men. 
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Some  dews  of  mercy  shed, 
Some  wayward  footsteps  led, 
Dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 

Thus  in  Thy  service,  Lord, 

Till  eventide 
Closes  the  day  of  life, 

May  we  abide ! 
And  when  earth's  labors  cease, 
Bid  us  depart  in  peace, 

Dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 

Edwin  P.  Parker,  1888 


2  Daily  our  lives  would  show 

Weakness  made  strong, 
Toilsome  and  gloomy  ways 

Brightened  with  song ; 
Some  deeds  of  kindness  done, 
Some  souls  by  patience  won, 

Dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 

3  Some  word  of  hope  for  hearts 

Burdened  with  fears, 
Some  balm  of  peace  for  eyes 
Blinded  with  tears, 
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Let  Thy  children,  by  Thy  grace, 

Give  as  they  abound, 
Till  the  poor  have  breathing-space, 

And  the  lost  are  found. 

"Wiser  than  the  miser's  hoards 
Is  the  giver's  choice : 


313 


Sweeter  than  the  song  of  birds 
Is  the  thankful  voice  ; 

4  Welcome  smiles  on  faces  sad 
As  the  flowers  of  spring  : 
Let  the  tender  hearts  be  glad 
With  the  joy  they  bring. 

John  G.  Whittier,  1878 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1872 
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1.  Lord  of      glo  -  ry,  Thou  hast  bought  us  With    Thy     life-blood     as     the    price, 
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And     with     that   hast  free  -  ly      giv  -  en    Bless  -  ings  count-less  as      the      sand, 
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To     th'un-thankful   and  the     e  -  vil  With  Thine  own  un-spar  -  ing  hand.      A-men. 
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2  Grant  us  hearts,  dear  Lord,  to  yield 

Gladly,  freely  of  Thine  own  ;  [Thee, 
With  the  sunshine  of  Thy  goodness 

Melt  our  thankless  hearts  of  stone  ; 
Till  our  cold  and  selfish  natures, 

Warmed  by  Thee,  at  length  believe 
That  more  happy  and  more  blessed 

'Tis  to  give  than  to  receive 

3  Wondrous  honor  hast  Thou  given 

To  our  humblest  charity, 
In  Thine  own  mysterious  sentence, 
"  Ye  have  done  it  unto  Me." 
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Can  it  be,  0  gracious  Master, 
Thou  dost  deign  for  alms  to  sue, 

Saying,  by  Thy  poor  and  needy, 
"  Give  as  I  have  given  to  you?" 

4  Lord  of  glory,  who  hast  bought  us 
With  Thy  life-blood  as  the  price, 
Never  grudging  for  the  lost  ones 

That  tremendous  sacrifice, 
Give  us  faith,  to  trust  Thee  boldly, 
Hope,  to  stay  our  souls  on  Thee  : 
But  0 !  best  of  all  Thy  graces, 
Give  us  Thine  own  charity. 

Eliza  Sibbald  Alderson,  1872 
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1.  Lord,  Thou  lov'st  the  cheer  -  ful    giv  -  er,    Who   with    o  -  pen   heart  and    hand 
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Bless  -  es      free  -  ly,      as       a      riv  -  er      That     re  -  fresh -es        all     the    land; 
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Grant  us     then     the     grace   of       giv  -  ing  With       a      spir   -  it    large     and      free, 
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That  our     life  and      all    our     liv  -  ing    We   may    con -se -crate     to    Thee.  A-men. 
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2  Thine  own  life  Thou  freely  gavest 

As  an  offering  on  the  cross, 
For  each  sinner  whom  Thou  savest 

From  eternal  shame  and  loss. 
Blest  by  Thee  with  gifts  and  graces, 

May  we  heed  Thy  church's  call, 
Gladly  in  all  times  and  places 

Give  to  Thee  who  givest  all. 
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Saviour,  Thou  hast  freely  given 

All  the  blessings  we  enjoy, 
Earthly  store  and  bread  of  heaven, 

Love  and  peace  without  alloy  ; 
Humbly  now  we  bow  before  Thee, 

And  our  all  to  Thee  resign ; 
For  the  Kingdom,  power,  and  glory 

Are,  0  Lord,  forever  Thine. 

R.  Murray 
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Henry  Hiles,  1867 
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1.  Lord,  Thou    hast  taught  our    hearts    to    glow  With    love's  un 
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of     Thee      we     long      to     know,  And  more  would    love  Thy    name. 
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Thy    life,   Thy  death,    in  -  spire    our    song,  Thy   Spir  -  it  breathes  thro'     all  ; 
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And   here    our    feet  would  lin  -  ger  i^long,  But      we      o 

#-     .#•     -f-      J.    -•-    -P-     r1      •     fat 


bey   Thy 


^rNj^te 


A-MEN. 
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Thou  bid'st  us  go,  with  Thee  to  stand  3 

Against  hell's  marshalled  powers ; 
And  heart  to  heart,  and  hand  to  hand, 

To  make  Thine  honor  ours. 
With  Thine  own  pity,  Saviour,  see 

The  thronged  and  darkening  way  : 
We  go  to  win  the  lost  to  Thee, 

0  help  us,  Lord,  we  pray. 
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Teach  Thou  our  lips  of  Thee  to  speak, 

Of  Thy  sweet  love  to  tell ; 
Till  they  who  wander  far  shall  seek 

And  find  and  serve  Thee  well. 
O'er  all  the  world  Thy  Spirit  send, 

And  make  Thy  goodness  known, 
Till  earth  and  heaven  together  blend 

Their  praises  at  Thy  throne. 

Ray  Palmer,  1865 

George  Kingsley,  1843 
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ALMSGIVING    8,8,8,4 


John  B.  Dykes,  1865 
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1.  0    Lord 
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of       heav'n,   and  earth,  and        sea,      To     Thee     all    praise      and 
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Who  giv-est    all  ?     A-men. 
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2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air,  [clare, 
Sweet  flowers  and  fruits  Thy  love  de- 
Where  harvests  ripen,  Thou  art  there,  k 

Who  givest  all ! 

3  For  peaceful  homes,  and  healthful  days, 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays, 
We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise,  g 

Who  givest  all ! 

4  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heav'n, 

FERGUSON    ( Concluded ) 
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O  Lord,  what  can  to  Thee  be  given, 
Who  givest  all  ? 

We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend ; 
We  have  as  treasure  without  end 
Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend, 
Who  givest  all. 

To  Thee,  from  Whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give  ; 
0  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live, 
Who  givest  all ! 
Christopher  Wordsworth,  1863 
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For     all      we      have  is     Thine  a  -  lone,     A       trust,  0    Lord,  from  Thee.  A  -  men. 
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0  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead, 

And  homes  are  bare  and  cold,  [bled, 

And  lambs,  for  whom  the  Shepherd 
Are  straying  from  the  fold. 

To  comfort  and  to  bless, 

To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless 

Is  angels'  work  below. 


4  The  captive  to  release, 

To  God  the  lost  to  bring, 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

5  And  we  believe  Thy  word, 

Though  dim  our  faith  may  be  ; 
Whate'er  for  Thine  we  do,  0  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  Thee. 

William  Walsham  How,  1864 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Thou    di  -  vine   Corn-pan  -  ion,     By    Thy   low  -  ly       hu  -  man  birth 
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Thou  hast  come      to    join    the    work-ers,     Bur  -  den  -  bear  -  ers      of     the    earth. 
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Thou,  the     Car  -  pen  -  ter     of      Naz  -  areth,  Toil-  ing     for      Thy   dai  -  ly        food, 
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By  Thy  pa-tience  and  Thy  cour-age    Thou  hast  taught  us  toil     is    good. 
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Every  task,  however  simple, 

Sets  the  soul  that  does  it  free ; 
Every  deed  of  love  and  kindness 

Done  to  man  is  done  to  Thee. 
Jesus,  Thou  Divine  Companion, 

Help  us  all  to  work  our  best, 
Bless  us  in  our  daily  labor, 

Lead  us  to  our  Sabbath  rest. 

Henry  van  Dyke,  1909 


2  They  who  tread  the  path  of  labor 

Follow  where  Thy  feet  have  trod : 
They  who  work  without  complaining 

Do  the  holy  will  of  God.         [  ledge, 
Thou,  the  peace  that   passeth   know- 

Dwellest  in  the  daily  strife  ; 
Thou,  the  Bread  of  heaven,  art  broken 

In  the  sacrament  of  life. 
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1 .  Come,  let      us      join   with  faith  -  fill     souls      Our  song      of      faith     to        sing, 
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One  broth  -er  -  hood     in    heart    are       we        And   one       our  Lord   and 
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Faith -ful      are      all     who    love    the    truth      And  dare    the    truth     to       tell,  . 
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Who  stead-fast  stand    at  God's  right  hand    And  strive    to     serve  Him  well. 


A- MEN. 
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2  And  faithful  are  the  gentle  hearts 

To  whom  the  power  is  given 
Of  every  hearth  to  make  a  home, 

Of  every  home  a  heaven. 
0  mighty  host !  no  tongue  can  tell 

The  numbers  of  its  throng: 
No  words  can  sound  the  music  vast 

Of  its  grand  battle-song. 


From  step  to  step  it  wins  its  way 

Against  a  world  of  sin  ; 
Part  of  the  battlefield  is  won, 

And  part  is  yet  to  win. 
0  Lord  of  hosts,  our  faith  renew, 

And  grant  us,  in  Thy  love, 
To  sing  the  songs  of  victory 

With  faithful  souls  above. 

William  G.  Tarrant,  1892 


319 


366      CAROL    C  M.D. 

— r   n 


Gbe  Christian  Xife 


RicnARD  Storrs  Willis,  1850 
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1.  O    gold  -  en    day,      so    long     de-  sired !  Born     of        a      dark-some    night, 
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The  wait  -  ing     earth  at    last       is  fired 
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By    Thy      re  -  splen-dent    light. 
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And  hark!  like     Mem-non'smorn-ing  chord     Is 


heard  from  sea       to       sea 
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Thissong:One     Mas-ter, Christ  the  Lord;  And  breth-ren    all 
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are    we. 


A-MEN. 
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The  noises  of  the  night  shall  cease, 

The  storms  no  longer  roar ; 
The  factious  foes  of  God's  own  peace 

Shall  vex  His  church  no  more : 
A  thousand  thousand  voices  sing 

The  surging  harmony  ; 
One  Master,  Christ,  one  Saviour-King ; 

And  brethren  all  are  we. 

Sing  on,  0  chorus  of  the  morn, 
Your  grand,  ecstatic  strain, 

Till  Christian  hearts,  estranged  and 
torn, 
Blend  in  the  glad  refrain  ; 
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And  all  the  church  with  all  its  powers, 

In  loving  loyalty, 
Shall  sing:  One  Master,  Christ,  is  ours, 

And  brethren  all  are  we. 

0  golden  day,  the  ages  crown, 

Alight  with  heavenly  love, 
The  prophets  saw  thy  rare  renown, 

On  to  thy  zenith  move ; 
When  all  the  world,  with  one  accord, 

In  full-voiced  unity, 
Shall  sing :  One  Master,    Christ,  the 
Lord ; 

And  brethren  all  are  we. 

Charles  A.  Dickinson,  1900 
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Samuel,  Augustus  Ward,  1875 
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1.  Our    Fa  -  ther!  Thy  dear  name  doth  show  The  great- ness    of     Thy      love;     . 
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All      are    Thy  chil-  dren  here     be  -  low      As       in     Thy  heaven   a 
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One    f am  -  i   -   ly       on    earth  are   we  Throngh-out    its    wid  -  est 
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0      help      us    ev  -  ery- where    to    see    The  Broth- er  -  hood   of     man.      A-men. 
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2  Alike  we  share  Thy  tender  care  ; 

We  trust  one  Heavenly  Friend ; 
Before  one  mercy-seat  in  prayer 

In  confidence  we  bend ; 
Alike  we  hear  Thy  loving  call ; 

One  Heavenly  vision  scan, 
One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  hope  for  all 

The  Brotherhood  of  Man. 


3  Bring  in,  we  pray,  the  glorious  day 
When  battle  cries  are  stilled; 
When  bitter  strife  is  swept  away 
And  hearts  with  love  are  filled. 
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0  help  us  banish  pride  and  wrong, 
Which  since  the  world  began 

Have  marred  its  peace ;  help  us  make 
strong 
The  Brotherhood  of  Man. 

Close  knit  the  warm  fraternal  tie 

That  makes  the  whole  world  one ; 
Our  discords  change  to  harmony 

Like  angel-songs  begun : 
At  last,  upon  that  brighter  shore 

Complete  Thy  glorious  plan, 
And  heaven  shall  crown  forevermore 

The  Brotherhood  of  Man. 

Charles  H.  Richards,  1910 
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Arthur  Henry  Mann 
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1.  "All       ye      are      breth-ren!"  Down  the    aisle   of        a 
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word  comes  ring-ing  from  a     -     far,    And    the    sad    past's  tear  -blot  -ted,  sin-stained 
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pa    -  ges       Are      lit     with     bright  -  ness  from  the  Beth  -   lehem  Star.      A  -  men. 
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2  The  sightless  stranger  by  the  wayside  crying, 

The  lonely  widow  of  her  son  bereft, 
The  helpless  cripple  at  Bethesda  lying, 
The  leper,  by  his  nearest  kindred  left ; — 

3  These  were  His  brethren.     To  one  certain  haven 

We  voyage  on  across  the  same  deep  sea, 
And  upon  every  brow  alike  is  graven 
The  common  seal  of  our  humanity. 

4  Levite  and  priest  may  look  and  pass  unheeding, 

Nor  care  to  claim  the  brotherhood  divine ; 
But  where  our  brother  by  the  way  lies  bleeding, 
Ours  be  the  hands  to  pour  in  oil  and  wine. 
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1.  At  length  there  dawns  the     glo  -  rious  day    By    proph-ets    long    f  ore  -  told  ; 
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At    length     the     cho  -  rus    clear  -  er  grows  That    shep  -  herds  heard    of      old. 
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2  For  what  are  sundering  strains  of  blood, 

Or  ancient  caste  and  creed  ? 
One  claim  unites  all  men  in  Christ 

To  serve  each  human  need. 
Then  here  together  once  again 

We  pledge  the  Christ  anew 
Our  loyal  love,  our  stalwart  faith, 

Our  service  strong  and  true. 

3  One  common  faith  unites  us  all, 

We  seek  one  common  goal, 
One  tender  comfort  broods  upon 

The  struggling  human  soul. 
To  this  clear  call  of  Brotherhood 

Our  hearts  responsive  ring  ; 

We  join  the  glorious  new  crusade 

Of  our  great  Lord  and  King. 

Ozoba  S.  Davis,  1909 
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1.  Let      us,    broth -ers,     let      us    glad  -  ly     Give     to    God      of     all     our    best; 
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Ser  -  vice  heart  -  y,   thor  -  ough,  hon  -  est,    With     a 
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Praise  Him, then, with  true    de  -  vo-tion,  Come  be- fore  Him    with    a 
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By  His  mercy,  by  His  bounty, 

By  the  gift  of  Christ,  His  Son, 
What  great  goodness  He  hath  shown  us, 

What  high  marvels  He  hath  done ; 
Let  us  to  Him  promptly,  freely, 

Yield  our  bodies  and  our  souls, 
Thankful  that  His  love  protects  us, 

That  His  wisdom  all  controls. 
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Gracious  Lord,  accept  our  service, 

For  the  sake  of  Christ,  Thy  Son ; 
Lo,  our  hope  abideth  only 

On  the  travail  He  hath  done ; 
Bless  and  save  us,  help  and  guide  us, 

Watch  to  comfort  and  restore, 
Till  in  heaven  we  rest  rejoicing, 

Praising  Thee  f  orevermore. 

Henry  Bateman,  1862 

George  Purnell  Merrick,  1877 
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STRENGTH  AND  STAY     11, 10, 11, 10 


John  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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is   to   love  each  oth  -  er,     Each  smile  a  hymn, each  kindly  deed    a       prayer.   A-men, 
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ALDERSGATE 


2  For  he  whom  Jesus  loved  has  truly  spoken : 

The  holier  worship  which  He  deigns  to  bless 
Restores  the  lost  and  binds  the  spirit  broken, 
And  feeds  the  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

3  Follow  with  reverent  steps  the  great  example 

Of  Him  whose  holy  work  was  "doing  good"; 
So  shall  the  wide  earth  seem  our  Father's  temple. 

Each  loving  life  a  psalm  of  gratitude. 

John  G.  Whittier,  1848 
( Concluded) 
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That  Thou  would'st  bind  our  minds  and  hearts  In  Broth  -  er  -  hood    of    need. 
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To  serve  Thy  kingdom,  Lord, 

To  quiet  sin's  turmoil, 
Do  Thou  ordain  and  consecrate 

Our  Brotherhood  of  toil. 

Thou  Man  of  Galilee, 

O  wilt  Thou  live  again ! 
Abide  within,  control,  inspire 

Our  Brotherhood  of  men. 

H.   L.   CRAIN,   1906 


Our  Elder  Brother  Thou, 
Whose  heritage  we  share, 

Our  kindred  lives  we  offer  Thee, 
In  Brotherhood  of  prayer, 

Thou  didst  the  will  of  Him 
Who  sent  Thee  from  above  ; 

Thou  sendest  us,  as  He  sent  Thee, 
In  Brotherhood  of  love 
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373      WAKE,  BRETHREN,  WAKE    6, 4, 6, 4,  6,  7, 6, 4        Frederick  C.  Maker 

TT  Harmony  Unison 

Unison 
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1.  Hark,  'tis    the  watchman's  cry  !  Wake, brethren, wake  !    Je   -  sus  Him-self    is     nigh; 
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Wake,  breth -ren,  wake  !  Sleep      is       for    sons       of    night;   Ye        are   chil-dren 
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of     the      light;  Yours      is      the     glo  -  ry     bright;  Wake, breth- ren,  wake!    A-men. 
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Call  to  each  wakening  band, 

Watch,  brethren,  watch ! 
Clear  is  our  Lord's  command, 

Watch,  brethren,  watch ! 
Be  ye  as  men  that  wait 
Always  at  their  Master's  gate, 
E'en  though  He  tarry  late ; 
Watch,  brethren,  watch ! 


3  Hear  we  the  Shepherd's  voice, 

Pray,  brethren,  pray  ! 
Would  ye  His  heart  rejoice, 

Pray,  brethren,  pray  ! 
Sin  calls  for  ceaseless  fear, 
Weakness  needs  the  Strong  One  near, 
Long  as  ye  struggle  here 

Pray,  brethren,  pray ! 


4  Sound  now  the  final  chord, 

Praise,  brethren,  praise ! 
Thrice  holy  is  the  Lord, 

Praise,  brethren,  praise ! 
What  more  befits  the  tongues 
Soon  to  join  the  angels'  songs  ? 
While  heaven  the  note  prolongs, 

Praise,  brethren,  praise ! 

Anon,    "The  Kevival,"  1859 
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J.  Granville  Smith,  1890 
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1.  We    are    sol  -  diers    of      Christ,    who     is    might  -  y       to 
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stead-  fast    and      brave     A-gainst  Sa  -  tan,     the     flesh,  and    the     world.  A  -  men. 
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2  We  are  brothers  and  comrades,  we  stand  side  by  side, 

And  our  faith  and  our  hope  are  the  same ; 
And  we  think  of  the  cross  on  which  Jesus  has  died, 
When  we  bear  the  reproach  of  His  name. 

3  We  will  watch  ready  arm'd  if  the  tempter  draw  near, 

If  he  come  with  a  frown  or  a  smile  : 
We  will  heed  not  his  threats,  nor  his  flatteries  hear, 
Nor  be  taken  by  storm  or  by  wile. 

4  Now  let  each  cheer  his  comrade,  let  hearts  beat  as  one, 

While  we  follow  where  Christ  leads  the  way ; 
'Twere  dishonor  to  yield,  or  the  battle  to  shun, 
We  will  fight,  and  will  watch,  and  will  pray. 

5  Though  the  warfare  be  weary,  the  trial  be  sore, 

In  the  might  of  our  God  we  will  stand ; 

0  what  joy  to  be  crowned  and  be  pure  evermore, 

In  the  peace  of  our  own  Fatherland. 

Thomas  B.  Pollock,  1889 
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Let    the  road  be  rough  and  drear-y,  And    its    end  far  out  of     sight,  Foot  it  brave-ly, 
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strong  or    wea-ry;  Trust  in  God,  Trust  in  God ,  Trust  in  God  and      do  the  right.  A-men 
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2  Perish  policy  and  cunning, 

Perish  all  that  fears  the  light ! 
Whether  losing,  whether  winning, 

"  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right." 
Some  will  hate  thee,  some  will  love  thee, 

Some  will  flatter,  some  will  slight ; 
Cease  from  man,  and  look  above  thee ; 

"  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right." 

3  Simple  rule,  and  safest  guiding, 

Inward  peace,  and  inward  might, 
Star  upon  our  path  abiding, — 

"  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right " 
Courage,  brother !  do  not  stumble, 

Though  thy  path  be  dark  as  night ; 

There's  a  star  to  guide  the  humble  ; 

"  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right." 

Norman  Macleod,  i867 
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Joseph  Barnby,  1889 
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high      re    -    joic    -    es,     And     earth    is      filled    with    praise. 
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Ten      thou  -  sand  hearts  are     bound  -  ing     With      ho  -  ly    hopes    and      free; 
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i  2  0  Christian  brothers,  glorious 

Shall  be  the  conflict's  close  : 
The  Cross  hath  been  victorious, 

And  shall  be  o'er  its  foes. 
Faith  is  our  battle  token : 

Our  Leader  all  controls  ; 
Our  trophies,  fetters  broken  ; 

Our  captives,  ransomed  souls. 

>  Not  unto  us  :  Lord  Jesus, 
To  Thee  all  praise  be  due ! 
"Whose  blood-bought  mercy  frees  us, 
Has  freed  our  brethren  too. 
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Not  unto  us  :  in  glory 

The  angels  catch  the  strain, 

And  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 
Exultingly  again. 

4  Captain  of  our  salvation, 
Thy  presence  we  adore  : 
Praise,  glory,  adoration 

Be  Thine  for  evermore! 
Still  on  in  conflict  pressing 
On  Thee  Thy  people  call, 
Thee,  King  of  kings  confessing, 
Thee,  crowning  Lord  of  all. 

Edward  H.  Bickersteth,  1848 
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ST.  KEVIN    7, 6,  7,  6, 7,  6, 7,  6 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1874 
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1.  Broth  -  ers,       join-  ing    hand    to        hand,      In        one    bond    u    -    nit    -    ed, 
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Press  -  ing      on  -  ward     to       that      land  Where    all    wrongs  are     right  -  ed  ; 
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Cho  -  sen      of      the    Lord  and     free,  Heirs    of  Christ's  sal    -  va   -    tion.       A-men. 


*e± 


n 


M 


mm 


2  Christ,  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life, 

Who  hath  gone  before  you 
Through  the  turmoil  and  the  strife, 

Holds  His  banner  o'er  you  ; 
All  who  see  the  sacred  sign 

Press  toward  heaven's  portal, 
Fired  by  hope  that  is  divine, 

Love  that  is  immortal. 


They  who  follow  fear  no  foe, 

Care  not  who  assail  them ; 
Where  the  Master  leads  they  go, 

He  will  never  fail  them. 
Courage,  brothers  !  we  are  one, 

In  the  love  that  sought  us ; 
Soon  the  warfare  will  be  done, 

Through  the  grace  He  brought  us 
J.  A.  Warner 
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CORON/fi    S.  M.  D. 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1874 
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1.  Come, broth- ers,   let        us       go;         Our      Fa  -  ther      is      our       guide, 
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And   when     the     way    grows  steep    and       dark,    He    jour-neys    at     our     side 
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2  Come,  brothers,  let  us  go ; 

We  travel  hand  in  hand  ; 
Each  in  his  brother  finds  his  joy 

In  this  wild  stranger  land 
The  strong  be  quick  to  raise 

The  weaker  when  they  fall, 
Let  love,  and  peace,  and  patience  bloom 

In  ready  help  for  all. 


Gkkhard  Tersteeoen,  1738 
Tr   Catherine  Winkworth,  1856 
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379      AUSTRIAN  HYMN    8,7,8,7,8,7,8,7 


Franz  J.  Haydn,  1797 
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With    sal  -  va-tion's  walls  sur- round-ed,  Thou  may'st  smile  at      all      thy  foes.      A-men. 
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2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 
Who  can  faint,  when  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  to  assuage ; 
Grace  which,  like  the  Lord  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age? 


Round  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near 
Thus  deriving  from  their  banner, 

Light  by  night,  and  shade  by  day, 
Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna,  [pray. 

Which    He  gives  them  when  they 
John  Newton,1779 
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ST.  ANNE    C.  M. 


William  Croft,  1708 
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1-  0    where     are  kings    and    em  -  pires    now      Of     old     that     went    and    came? 
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But,  Lord,  Thy  Church  is   pray  -  ing    yet,     A    thou  -  sand  years  the    same      A-men. 
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2  We  mark  her  goodly  battlements, 

And  her  foundations  strong ; 
We  hear  within  the  solemn  voice 
Of  her  unending  song. 

3  For  not  like  kingdoms  of  the  world 

Thy  holy  church,  0  God ; 
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Though  earthquake  shocks  are  threat- 
And  tempests  are  abroad ;  [ening  her, 

4  Unshaken  as  eternal  hills, 
Immovable  she  stands, 
A  mountain  that  shall  fill  the  earth, 
A  house  not  made  by  hands. 

Arthur  Cleveland  Coxe,  1839 

John  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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Un-  wast  -  ed    by 


the  lapse    of  years,  Un-changed  by  chang-  ing  place.     A-men. 
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2  From  oldest  time,  on  farthest  shores,  4  The  truth  is  her  prophetic  gift, 

Beneath  the  pine  or  palm,  The  soul  her  sacred  page  ; 

One  unseen  Presence  she  adores,  And  feet  on  mercy's  errand  swift, 

With  silence,  or  with  psalm.  Do  make  her  pilgrimage. 

3  Her  priests  are  all  God's  faithful  sons,  5  0  living  Church,  thine  errand  speed, 

To  serve  the  world  raised  up ;  Fulfil  thy  task  sublime ; 

The  pure  in  heart  her  baptized  ones,        With  bread  of  life  earth's  hunger  feed  ; 
Love  her  communion-cup.  Redeem  the  evil  time. 


Samuel  Longfellow,  i860 
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382    AURELIA     7,6,7,6,7,6,7,6 


Samuel  Sebastian  Wesley,  1864 
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1.  The       Church's      one     foun  -  da    -  tion       Is       Je  -  sus    Christ    her     Lord; 
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From  heaven   He      came    and    sought      her,     To 
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With    His    own  blood    He   bought  her,  And     for     her     life     He     died.      A-men 
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May  be  sung  to  "  Ecclesia" 

Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation 

One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth ; 
One  holy  name  she  blesses, 

Partakes  one  holy  food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses, 

With  every  grace  endued. 

'Mid  toil  and  tribulation 
And  tumult  of  her  war, 

She  waits  the  consummation 
Of  peace  for  evermore  ; 
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Till  with  the  vision  glorious 
Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 

And  the  great  church  victorious 
Shall  be  the  church  at  rest. 

The  saints  their  watch  are  keeping, 

Their  cry  goes  up,  "How  long  ?" 
And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 

Shall  be  the  morn  of  song. 
0  happy  ones  and  holy ! 

Lord,  give  us  grace,  that  we 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly, 

On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 

Samuel  J.  Stone,  1866 
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John  H.  Goweb,  1910 
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cept    these  hands    to       la  -   bor,     These  hearts  to      trust     and    love, 
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And  deign    with  them    to      has  -  ten 
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Thy  king- doni  from     a    -  bove.     A -men 
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2  As  laborers  in  Thy  vineyard, 

Send  us,  0  Christ,  to  be 
Content  to  bear  the  burden 

Of  weary  days  for  Thee ; 
We  ask  no  other  wages, 

When  Thou  shalt  call  us  home, 
But  to  have  shared  the  travail 

Which  makes  Thy  kingdom  come. 


3  Come  down,  thou  Holy  Spirit! 
And  fill  our  souls  with  light, 
Clothe  us  in  spotless  raiment, 

In  linen  clean  and  white ; 
Within  Thy  sacred  temple 

Be  with  us,  where  we  stand, 

To  guide  and  teach  Thy  people 

Through  all  this  happy  land. 

John  S.  B.  Monsell,  18CG 
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Joseph  Barney,  1868 
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1.  Lord     of     our     life,      and    God   of    our    sal   -  va  -  tion,     Star    of     our    night, 
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Church's      sup  -  pli  -  oa  -  tion,      Lord     God       al    -    might  -  y. 
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2  See  round  Thine  ark  the  hungry  billows  curling ; 
See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are  unfurling ; 
Lord,  while  their  darts  envenomed  they  are  hurling, 

Thou  canst  preserve  us. 

3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly  armor  faileth, 
Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  deadly  sin  assaileth, 
Lord,  o'er  Thy  Church  nor  death  nor  hell  prevaileth ; 

Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord. 

4  Peace,  in  our  hearts,  our  evil  thoughts  assuaging, 
Peace,  in  thy  Church,  when  brothers  are  engaging, 
Peace,  when  the  world  its  busy  war  is  waging ; 

Calm  Thy  foes  raging. 

5  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  foes  are  backward  driven, 
Grant  them  Thy  truth,  that  they  may  be  forgiven, 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and,  after  we  have  striven, 

Peace  in  Thy  heaven. 

MATTHAUS   A.  VON   LOWENSTEIN,  1644 

Tr.  Philip  Pusev,  1840 
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LAND  OF  REST    C.  M.  D. 


Richard  S.  Newman,  1879 
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1.  0      God,     Tliy  chil  -  dren    gath-ered    here      Thy    bless  -   ing  now      a  -    wait; 
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Thy      ser  -  vant,  gird  -  ed      for      his    work,   Stands    at 
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the  tern  -  pie     gate. 
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Now,  with  Thy  Spir  -  it    mov-ing  him,        He  comes     to     do    Thy   will.        A -men. 
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2  0  Father,  keep  his  soul  alive 

To  every  hope  of  good ; 
And  may  his  life  of  love  proclaim 

Man's  truest  brotherhood  ! 
O  Father,  keep  his  spirit  quick 

To  every  form  of  wrong ; 
And  in  the  ear  of  sin  and  self 

May  his  rebuke  be  strong. 


3  And  as  he  doth  Christ's  footsteps  press, 

If  e'er  his  faith  grows  dim, 
Then,  in  the  dreary  wilderness, 

Thine  angels  strengthen  him  ! 
And  grant  him  many  hearts  to  lead 

Into  Thy  perfect  rest ; 
Bless  Thou  him,  Father,  and  his  work  ; 

Bless,  and  they  shall  be  blest. 
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ST.  THOMAS    S.M. 


Aabon  Williams'  Coll.,  1762 
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1.  I        love    Thy      king    -    dom,  Lord,        The  house      of        Thine     a  -bode, 
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The  Church  our  blest    Re-deem-er    saved  With     His      own  pre-cious  blood.      Amen. 
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2  I  love  Thy  Church,  0  God ! 

Her  walls  before  Thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 


4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

Timothy  Dwight,  1800 
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RISEHOLME    8,8,8,4 


Henky  J.  Gauntlett 
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1.  Fa-ther    of      all,   from  land  and  sea    The     na- tions  sing,"  Thine,  Lord,  are  we, 
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2  O  Son  of  God,  whose  love  so  free  A 
For  men  did  make  Thee  Man  to  be, 
United  to  our  God  in  Thee, 

May  we  be  one. 

3  O  Spirit  blest,  who  from  above  I 
Descended  gently  as  a  dove, 

Calm  all  our  strife,  give  faith  and  love ; 
0  make  us  one. 
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Join  high  and  low,  join  young  and  old, 
In  love  that  never  waxes  cold; 
Under  one  Shepherd,  in  one  fold, 
Make  us  all  one. 

So,  when  the  world  shall  pass  away, 
May  we  awake  with  joy  and  say, 
"  Now  in  the  bliss  of  endless  day 
We  all  are  one." 

Christopher  Wordsworth,  1871 


BOYLSTON     (  Concluded ) 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne                     4  When  we  asunder  part, 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers  ;  It  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims,  are  one,  But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 

Our  comforts  and  our  cares.  And  hope  to  meet  again. 


3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear, 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 


5  This  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way, 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 


6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 
And  sin,  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 


John  Fawcett,  1782 
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HEREFORD    C.  M.  D. 


Henry  J.  Gauntlett 
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1.  Let  saints    on    earth    in      con  -cert    sing      With  those     to      glo  -  ry     gone; 
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For      all     the      ser  -vants    of      our  King 


In    earth    and  heav'n  are      one. 
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2  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  His  command  we  bow ; 

Part  of  the  host  have  crossed 

And  part  are  crossing  now 
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Lord  Jesus,  be  our  constant  guide ; 
And,  when  the  word  is  given, 
the  flood,     Bid  death's  cold  flood  its  waves  divide, 
And  land  us  safe  in  heaven. 

Chakles  Wesley,  1759 

Louis  L.  Lee.    Arr.  by  G.  Kingsley,  1839 
( Second  Tune ) 
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PRO  OMNIBUS  SANCTIS     10,10, 10,  with  Alleluias         Joseph  Barnby,  1869 
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1.  For  all  the  saints, who  from  their  labors  rest,  Who  Thee  by  faith  before  the  world  confessed, 
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Thy  name,0    Je  -  sus,   be   for- ev  -  er  blest.  Al -  le  -  lu  -  la,    Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia.       A-  men. 
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2  Thou  wast  their  Rock,  their  Fortress  and  their  Might ; 
Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-fought  fight ; 

Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  their  Light  of  light.     Alleluia. 

3  0  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true  and  bold, 
Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought  of  old, 

And  win  with  them  the  victor's  crown  of  gold.     Alleluia. 

4  0  blest  Communion,  fellowship  divine  ! 
We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine ; 

Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are  Thine.     Alleluia. 

5  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long, 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 

And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong.     Alleluia. 

6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west ; 
Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  comes  the  rest ; 
Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest.     Alleluia. 

7  But  lo!  there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day  ; 
The  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array  ; 

The  King  of  Glory  passes  on  His  way.     Alleluia. 

8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host, 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  Alleluia. 

William  Walsham  How,  1864 
BOARDMAN     ( Concluded ) 
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His    true  saints  a  -  lone     The  courts  of  heav'n  are    filled:  On      His  great  love    our 
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2  0  then  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring ! 

Our  voices  we  will  raise, 
The  Three  in  One  to  sing ; 

And  thus  proclaim  in  joyful  song 
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And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh  : 
In  copious  shower  on  all  who  pray, 
Each  holy  day,  Thy  blessing  pour. 
4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 

The  grace  which  we  implore, 


Both  loud  and  long,  that  glorious  name.  And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 
3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  Thou  Be  with  us  evermore, 

For  evermore  draw  nigh ;  Until  that  day  when  all  the  blest 

Accept  each  faithful  vow,  To  endless  rest  are  called  away. 

Latin  c.  7th  cent.    Tr.  by  John  Chandler,  1837 
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William  Jones,  1789 


1 .  Thou,  whose    un  -meas  -  ured  tern  -  pie    stands 
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Ac  -  cept  the    walls  that    hu-man   hands  Have  raised,     O 


God,  to      Thee. 
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1.  Christ  is      the  Foun-da-tion     Of    the  house  we  raise;    Be   its  walls  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
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And    its    gate-  ways  praise!  May  its  thresh-old    low   -   ly     To     the  Lord    be    dear; 


te 


£=q* 


*==t 


s 


I 


H** 


5± 


I 


3^J 


:& 


3 
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2  On  the  Kock  of  Ages 

Resting  broad  and  deep, 
When  life's  tempest  rages, 

Here  let  passion  sleep ; 
Here  may  prayers  and  praises 

Never  cease  to  rise, 
Till  through  Christ  they  raise  us 

Nearer  to  the  skies. 

3  Here  may  faith  ascending 

Find  fruition  fair, 
Here  may  spirits  bending 

Breathe  the  breath  of  prayer  ; 

ST.  STEPHEN     (  Concluded ) 

2  Lord,  from  Thine  inmost  glory  send, 

Within  these  courts  to  bide, 
The  peace  that  dwelleth  without  end, 
Serenely  by  Thy  side  ! 

3  And  let  the  Comforter  and  Friend, 

Thy  Holy  Spirit,  meet 
With  those  who  here  in  worship  bend 
Before  Thy  mercy-seat. 


Here  may  holy  gladness 
Fill  the  waiting  heart, 

Until  sin  and  sadness 
Evermore  depart. 

Here  may  every  token 
Of  Thy  presence  be, 
Here  may  chains  be  broken, 

Prisoners  here  set  free ; 
Here  may  light  illumine 
Every  soul  of  Thine, 
Lifting  up  the  human 
Into  the  Divine. 

John  S.  B.  Monsell,  1865 


May  they  who  err  be  guided  here 

To  find  the  better  way ; 
And  they  who  mourn  and  they  who  fear 

Be  strengthened  as  they  pray. 

May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow 
And  hallowed  wishes  rise,      [warm, 

While  round  these  peaceful  walls  the 
Of  earth-born  passion  dies,  [storm 
William  Cullen  Bryant,  1820 
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ST.  CATHERINE    8, 8,  8, 8,  8, 8 


Henki  F.  Hemy,  1865 
Altered  by  J.  G.  Walton,  1871 
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1.  God   of     our    fa  -  thers, Friend  and  Guide    Of  those  who  crossed  the  win  -  try  sea, 
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And  laid    in    faith  foun  -  da  -  tions  deep,    To  build   a      na  -  tion    strong  and  free; 
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God  of  our     fa-thers,Thee    we  praise, And  in  Thy  name  this  tern  -  pie  raise.     A-men. 
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2  God  of  our  fathers,  leading  still 
The  happy  people  of  Thy  care, 
Reverent  we  bow  before  Thy  throne, 
Hear  Thou  our  one  united  prayer ; 
God  of  our  fathers,  Thee  we  praise, 

Be  Thou  our  Guide  through  all  our  days. 

3  God  of  our  fathers,  dwell  Thou  here 
Within  these  walls  we  rear  to  Thee, 
And  dwell  in  us,  as  here  we  meet 
In  love's  strong  bond  of  unity ; 
God  of  our  fathers,  Thee  we  praise, 
Abide  with  us  through  endless  days. 

4  0  Thou,  who  in  the  olden  days 
Didst  speak  in  tongues  of  living  flame, 
Speak  Thou  to  us,  as  here  we  build 
This  house,  in  honor  of  Thy  name ; 
God  of  our  fathers,  Thee  we  praise, 
To  Thy  great  name  this  temple  raise. 

Henry  E.  Crocker,  1908 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  now      in      glo  -  ry   dwell-  ing,     Far      be-yond    our     lov  -  ing    sight, 
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In     the    splen  -  dor   most     ex  -  cell  -  ing,     In      the  great    ex  -  cess     of    light,- 
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While   we  build    for    Thee      a     tern  -  pie      In  earth's  low  -  ly,    need  -  y     place, 
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Fill    the  house  with  meas-ures  am  -  pie        Of    the  Spir  -  it      of      all    grace.    A -men 
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Build  the  house  Thyself,  0  Saviour  ; 

House  of  Mercy  let  it  be, 
Where  the  lost  shall  find  Thy  favor, 

And  the  weary  rest  in  Thee. 
Wide  its  doors  of  pardon  setting, 

Bid  the  heavy-laden  come, 
All  their  sin  and  care  forgetting 

In  the  new-found  peace  of  home 


Here  give  life  for  death,  revealing 

All  Thy  dying  love  again. 
Teach  new  power  of  service,  sealing 

To  Thy  work  devoted  men. 
Make  this  humble  house  most  glorious 

With  Thy  presence  from  above, 
Fill  it  with  Thy  power  victorious, 

Lord  of  light,  of  peace,  and  love ! 
Mary  C   Gates 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,  who  Thy    flock    art    feed-ing,  With     the   shep-herd's  kind-est     care, 
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the    fee-ble    gen  -  tly    lead  -  ing,  While  the  lambs  Thy  bo  -  sorn  share;     Amen. 
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2  Now,  these  little  ones  receiving,  Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  loving, 

Fold  them  in  Thy  gracious  arm  ;  Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way. 

There,  we  know,  Thy  word  believing,  4  Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal, 
Only  there,  secure  from  harm.  Let  them  find  a  resting-place  ; 

3  Never,  from  Thy  pasture  roving,  Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey  ;  Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace. 

William  Augustus  Muhlenburg,  1826 
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How    sweet  the  breath,   be-neath  the    hill, 
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Of    Shar  -  on's  dew 
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2  Lo  !  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod  ;[sweet, 
Whose    secret    heart,    with    influence4 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  0  Thou,  whose  infant  feet  were  found 

Within  Thy  Father's  shrine, 
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Whose  years  with  changeless  virtue 
Were  all  alike  divine  :        [crowned, 

Dependent  on  Thy  bounteous  breath, 
We  seek  Thy  grace  alone, 

In  childhood,  manhood,  age,and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  Thine  own. 

Keginald  Hebeb,  1827 
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1.  See      Is-rael's    gen  -  tie 


Shep-herd  stand  With    all      en   -  gag  -   ing  charms! 
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Hark!  how  He      calls    the     ten  -    der  lambs, And  folds  them  in       His  arms      A- men. 
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2  "Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries,   3  Webringthem,Lord,inthankfulhands, 
"Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ;  And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 

For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these,       Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, — 
The  Lord  of  angels  came."  Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

Philip  Doddridge,  1740 
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Hans  G.  Nageli 
Arr.  by  Wm.  B.  Bradbury,  1849 
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1.  To      Him 
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who        chil  -  dren  blessed,  And    suf    -    fered      them        to      come, 
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To      Him  who    took  them   to      His    breast,  We     bring  these  chil-drenhome.    A-men. 
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2  To  Thee,  0  God  !  whose  face  3  And  as  the  blessing  falls 

Their  angels  still  behold,  Upon  each  youthful  brow, 

We  bring  these  children,that  Thy  grace       Thy  Holy  Spirit  grant,  0  Lord, 

May  keep,  Thine  arms  enfold.  To  keep  them  pure  as  now. 

347  James  Freeman  Clarke,  1844 
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1.  Arm  these  Thy   sol-diers,ruight-y    Lord, With  shield  of    faith  and  Spir  -  it's  sword; 
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And   so     at    last    re-  ceive  from  Thee  The  palm  and  crown  of  vie  -  to  -  ry.       A-men. 
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2  Come,  ever-blessed  Spirit,  come,  Enrich  that  temple's  holy  shrine 

And  make  Thy  servant's  hearts  Thy      With  sevenfold  gifts  of  grace  divine  ; 
home;  With  wisdom,  light,  and  knowledge 

May  each  a  living  temple  be,  bless, 

Hallowed  forever,  Lord,  to  Thee  ;  Strength,  counsel,  fear,  and  godliness. 

Christopher  Wordsworth,  1863 
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1.  Stand,  sol  -  dier    of     the  cross,   Thy    high     al  -  le-giance  claim,  And    vow       to 
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1.  When  Thy  soldiers  take  their  swords, When  they  speak  the  solemn  words,When  they  kneel  before  Thee  here, 
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Feeling  Thee,their  Father.near;  These, Thy  children,Lord,defend;  To  their  help  Thy  Spirit  send.    A-men. 
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When  the  world's  sharp  strife  is  nigh, 
When  they  hear  the  battle-cry, 
When  they  rush  into  the  fight, 
Knowing  not  temptation's  might ; 

These  Thy  children,  Lord,  defend ; 

To  their  zeal  Thy  wisdom  lend. 

When  their  hearts  are  lifted  high 
With  success  or  victory, 
Where  they  feel  the  conqueror's  pride, 
Lest  they  grow  self-satisfied, 

These  Thy  children,  Lord,  defend  ; 

Teach  their  souls  to  Thee  to  bend. 


LEIGHTON     {Concluded) 
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4  When  the  vows  that  they  have  made, 
When  the  pray 'rs  that  they  have  pray'd, 
Shall  be  fading  from  their  hearts, 
When  their  first  warm  faith  departs  ; 

These  Thy  children,  Lord,  defend ; 
Keep  them  faithful  to  the  end. 

5  Through  life's  conflict  guard  us  all, 
Or  if  wounded  some  should  fall, 
Ere  the  victory  be  won, 

For  the  sake  of  Christ,  Thy  Son, 
These  Thy  children,  Lord,  defend ; 
And  in  death  Thy  comfort  lend. 

Frances  M.  Owen,  1872 
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2  Arise,  and  be  baptized,  4  In  God's  whole  armor  strong, 

And  wash  thy  sins  away  ;  Front  hell's  embattled  powers  : 

Thy  league  with  God  be  solemnized,        The  warfare  may  be  sharp  and  long, 


Thy  faith  avowed  to-day. 

3  No  more  thine  own,  but  Christ's 
With  all  the  saints  of  old, 
Apostles,  seers,  evangelists, 
And  martyr  throngs  enrolled. 
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The  victory  must  be  ours. 

5  O  bright  the  conqueror's  crown, 
The  song  of  triumph  sweet, 
When  faith  casts  every  trophy  down 
At  our  great  Captain's  feet. 

Edward  H.  Bickersteth,  1870 
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Thy  gra  -  cious  word,     In    meek      hu  -  mil   -  i   -    ty, 

— n5> a — i — &— i— • r(S> >  J,  <g  p- 


£ 


eappp^nnippp 


:t 


1 


tW= 


d^     1,  Jj 


i^na 


s 


3^Se£E3 


PS^e 


5 

This    will       I      do,     my    dy  -  ing  Lord,     I       will    re  -  mem  -  ber  Thee.     A-men. 
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4  Remember  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains, 
And  all  Thy  love  to  me ! 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  Thee. 


2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be  ; 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 


3  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes,    5  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow 
And  rest  on  Calvary,  And  mind  and  memory  flee ;  [dumb, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice,  When  Thou  shalt    in   Thy    kingdom 

I  must  remember  Thee :  Jesus,  remember  me.  [come, 

James  Montgomery,  1825 
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1.  By  Christ  re-deemed, in  Christ  re  -stored,  We  keep  the  mem  -  o  -  ry       a  -  dored, 
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And    show  the  death     of       our    dear    Lord,      Un    -     til      He      come       A-men. 
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1.  Thee  we   a-dore,   O    unseen  Saviour!  Thee,  Who  in  Thy  feast  art  pleased  with  us  to  be, 
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Both  flesh  and  spir-it     at  Thy  presence  fail, Yet  here  Thy  presence  we  devoutly  hail.  A-men. 
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2  O  blest  memorial  of  our  dying  Lord, 
Who  living  bread  to  men  doth  here  afford ! 
O  may  our  souls  forever  feed  on  Thee, 
And  Thou,  O  Christ,  forever  precious  be ! 

3  O  fount  of  goodness  !  in  Thy  healing  flood 
Cleanse  us,  unclean,  with  Thy  most  cleansing  blood; 
Increase  our  faith  and  love,  that  we  may  know 

The  hope  and  peace  which  from  Thy  presence  flow. 

4  O  Christ,  whom  now  beneath  a  veil  we  see, 

May  what  we  thirst  for  soon  our  portion  be ; 

To  gaze  on  Thee  unveiled,  and  see  Thy  face, 

The  vision  of  Thy  glory  and  Thy  grace. 

James  R.  Woodford 


HANFORD    (Concluded) 

2  His  body  broken  in  our  stead 
Is  here,  in  this  memorial  bread ; 
And  so  our  feeble  love  is  fed, 

Until  He  come. 

3  The  streams  of  His  dread  agony, 
His  life-blood  shed  for  us  we  see : 
The  cup  shall  tell  the  mystery, 

Until  He  come. 


4  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night, 
With  the  last  advent  we  unite  — 
The  shame,  the  glory,  by  this  rite, 

Until  He  come. 

5  O,  blessed  hope  !  with  this  elate, 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate, 

But,  strong  in  faith,  in  patience  wait, 

Until  He  come. 

George  Kawson,  1857 


351 


ttbe  Cburcb 


406 


VISIO  DOMINI     11,10,11,10 


John  B.  Dykes,  1872 
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2  We  would  see  Jesus,  the  great  rock  foundation 

Whereon  our  feet  were  set  by  sovereign  grace: 
Nor  life  nor  death,  with  all  their  agitation, 
Can  thence  remove  us,  if  we  see  His  face. 

3  We  would  see  Jesus  ;  other  lights  are  paling, 

Which  for  long  years  we  have  rejoiced  to  see; 
The  blessings  of  our  pilgrimage  are  failing: 
We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go  to  Thee. 

4  We  would  see  Jesus ;  yet  the  spirit  lingers 

Round  the  dear  objects  it  has  loved  so  long, 
And  earth  from  earth  can  scarce  unclasp  its  fingers; 
Our  love  to  Thee  makes  not  this  love  less  strong. 

5  We  would  see  Jesus :  this  is  all  we're  needing ; 

Strength,  joy,  and  willingness  come  with  the  sight; 
We  would  see  Jesus,  dying,  risen,  pleading ; 
Then  welcome  day,  and  farewell  mortal  night. 

Anna  B.  Warner,  1858 
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1.  Here,     0     my    Lord,     I       see  Thee  face     to     face ;  Here  would   I        touch  and 
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2  Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of  God, 

Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  wine  of  heaven ; 
Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load, 
Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  forgiven. 

3  This  is  the  hour  of  banquet  and  of  song  ; 

This  is  the  heavenly  table  spread  for  me ; 
Here  let  me  feast,  and  feasting  still  prolong 
The  brief  bright  hour  of  fellowship  with  Thee. 

4  I  have  no  help  but  Thine,  nor  do  I  need 

Another  arm  save  Thine  to  lean  upon ; 
It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough  indeed : 

My  strength  is  in  Thy  might,  Thy  might  alone. 

5  Feast  after  feast  thus  comes  and  passes  by, 

Yet,  passing,  points  to  the  glad  feast  above, 
Giving  sweet  foretaste  of  the  festal  joy, 

The  Lamb's  great  bridal  feast  of  bliss  and  love. 

HOKATIUS   BONAR,  1865 
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1.  0  bread, to    pil-grims  giv  -  en,      0  food  that  an- gels   eat,     0   man-na,  sent  from 
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filled  ;  Till, earth's  delights  re  -  sign  -  ing,  Our    ev  -  'ry  wish    '  is  stilled.     A-men. 
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0  Water,  life-bestowing, 

From  out  the  Saviour's  heart ! 
A  fountain  purely  flowing, 

A  fount  of  love  thou  art ; 
O  let  us,  freely  tasting, 

Our  burning  thirst  assuage  ! 
Thy  sweetness,  never  wasting, 

Avails  from  age  to  age. 
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3  Jesus  !  this  feast  receiving, 
We  thee  unseen  adore ; 
Thy  faithful  word  believing, 

We  take,  and  doubt  no  more ; 
Give  us,  Thou  true  and  loving ! 

On  earth  to  live  in  Thee ; 
Then,  death  the  vail  removing, 
Thy  glorious  face  to  see. 
Unknown  Mediaeval  Author.    Tr.  Kay  Palmer,  1858 
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1.  Bread  of  the  world  in     mer  -  cy     bro- ken,  Wine  of  the    soul    in 
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Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 

Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed ; 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token' 

That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 

354  Reginald  IIeheb,  1827 
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1.  Bread  of  the  world  in     mer  -  cy    bro  -ken, Wine  of  the  soul    in     mer  -  cy  shed, 
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2.  Look  on  the  heart  by      sor-row  bro -ken,  Look  on  the  tears  by      sin  -  ners      shed; 
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TIDINGS     I U  JO,  J  J,  JO,  with  Refrain 


James  Walch,  1875 
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world  that  God    is    Light;   That    He     who  made   all     na-tions  is    not     will  -  ing 
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A-MEN. 


I 


*: 


-S— fS> 


2  Behold  how  many  thousands  still  are  lying 

Bound  in  the  darksome  prison-house  of  sin, 
With  none  to  tell  them  of  the  Saviour's  dying, 
Or  of  the  life  He  died  for  them  to  win.     Ref. 

3  Proclaim  to  every  people,  tongue  and  nation 

That  God,  in  whom  they  live  and  move,  is  love  : 
Tell  how  He  stooped  to  save  His  lost  creation, 

And  came  to  earth  that  man  might  live  above.     Rep. 

4  Give  of  thy  sons  to  bear  the  message  glorious ; 

Give  of  thy  wealth  to  speed  them  on  their  way  ; 
Pour  out  thy  soul  for  them  in  prayer  victorious ; 
And  all  thou  spendest  Jesus  will  repay.     Ref. 

5  He  comes  again —  0    Zion,  ere  thou  meet  Him, 

Make  known  to  every  heart  His  saving  grace ; 

Let  none  whom  He  hath  ransomed  fail  to  greet  Him, 

Through  thy  neglect,  unfit  to  see  His  face.     Ref. 

Mary  A.  Thomson,  1870 
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MISSIONARY  CHANT    L.  M. 


Charles  Zeuner,  1832 
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1.  Ye  Christian  her  -  aids  !  go,  proclaim    Sal  -  va  -  tion  through  Im-man-uePs    name  ; 
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And  plant  the  Rose  of  Shar  -  on   there.    A  -  men. 
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2  He'll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire,     3  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er, 
With  flaming  zeal  your  breast  inspire,     Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more  ; 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease,  Meet  with  the  blood-bought  throng,  to 

And  hush  the  tempest  into  peace.  And  crown  our  Jesus  Lord  of  all!  [fall, 

Bourne  H.  Draper,  1803 


VERBUM  PACIS    6, 6,  8, 4 


George  Lomas,  1876 


With  the  calm  word  of  prayer 

We  earnestly  commend 
Our  brethren  to  Thy  watchful  care, 

Eternal  Friend. 
With  the  dear  word  of  love 

We  give  our  brief  farewell : 
Our  love  below,  and  Thine  above, 

With  them  shall  dwell. 
With  the  strong  word  of  faith 

We  stay  ourselves  on  Thee, 


That  Thou,  0  Lord,  in  life  and  death 
Their  help  shalt  be. 

5  Then  the  bright  word  of  hope 

Shall  on  our  parting  gleam, 
And  tell  of  joys  beyond  the  scope 
Of  earth-born  dream. 

6  Farewell !  in  hope,  and  love, 

In  faith,  and  peace,  and  prayer ; 
Till  He  whose  home  is  ours  above 
Unite  us  there. 
George  Watson,  1867;  alt.  Church  Hy.,  1871 
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WALTHAM    L.M. 


J.  Baptiste  Calkin,  1872 
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The   sun,  that  lights  its  shin  -  ing  f  olds,The  cross  on  which  the  Sav  -  iour  died.    A  -men. 
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2  Fling  out,  the  banner !  angels  bend 

In  anxious  silence  o'er  the  sign  ; 
And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend  g 

The  wonder  of  the  love  divine. 

3  Fling  out  the  banner  !  heathen  lands 

Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight, 
And  nations,  crowding  to  be  born,       g 
Baptize  their  spirits  in  its  light. 

4  Fling  out  the  banner !  sin-sick  souls 

That  sink  and  perish  in  the  strife, 


Shall  touch  in  faith  its  radiant  hem 
And  spring  immortal  into  life. 

Fling  out  the  banner!  let  it  float  [wide, 
Skyward    and   seaward,    high    and 

Our  glory,  only  in  the  cross  ; 
Our  only  hope,  the  Crucified  ! 

Fling  out  the  banner !  wide  and  high, 
Seaward  and  skyward,  let  it  shine  : 

Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours  ; 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign. 

George  W.  Doane,  1848 


SOUTHPORT    8,8,8,4 
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1.  From  north  and    south  and  east     and  west,  When  shall   the  peo  -  pies  long  un- blest. 
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All   find    their    ev   -  er    -   last  -  ing    rest,      O    Christ,   in      Thee  ? 
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ITALIAN   HYMN    6,6,4,6,6,6,4 


Felice  de  Giabdini,  1769 


With    lov  -  ing     zeal;      The  poor,  and   them  that  mourn,  The  faint  and      o    -   ver-borne, 
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2  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  fervent  prayer ; 
The  wayward  and  the  lost, 
By  restless  passion  tossed, 
Redeemed,  at  countless  cost, 

From  dark  despair. 

3  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing ; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  one  accord ; 
With  us  the  work  to  share, 

SOUTHPORT    (  Concluded ) 

2  When  shall  the  climes  of  ageless  snow 
Be  with  the  gospel  light  aglow, 

And  all  men  their  Redeemer  know,      k 
0  Christ,  in  Thee  ? 

3  When,  on  each  southern  balmy  coast, 
Shall  ransomed  men,  in  countless  host, 
Rise,  heart  and  voice,  to  make  sweet  g 

boast, 

0  Christ,  in  Thee  ? 

4  O  when  in  all  the  orient  lands, 
From  cities  white  and  flaming  sands, 


With  us  reproach  to  dare, 

With  us  the  cross  to  bear, 

For  Christ  our  Lord. 
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4  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing ; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  joyful  song ; 
The  new-born  souls,  whose  days, 
Reclaimed  from  error's  ways, 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise, 
To  Christ  belong. 

Samuel  Wolcott,  1869 

Shall  men  lift  dedicated  hands, 
0  Christ,  to  Thee  ? 

0  when  shall  heathen  darkness  roll 
Away  in  light,  from  pole  to  pole, 
And  endless  day  by  every  soul 
Be  found  in  Thee  ? 

Bring,  Lord,  the  long-predicted  hour, 
The  ages'  diadem  and  flower, 
When   all    shall    find   their    Refuge, 
Tower, 

And  Home  in  Thee  ! 

George  T.  Coster,  1864 
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4J6      INTERCESSION     (Maclagan)     L.  M. 


William  D.  Maclagan,  1884 
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Wher-e'er  the  foot    of     man  has    trod,     De-scend  on  our 


"3? 

a-  pos-  taterace       A-men. 


* 


*=*: 


E 


-s 


*=M 


•-# 


:E 


r 


i 


t=t: 


r 


4. 


la 


2  Give  tongues  of  fire   and  hearts  of    4  0  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  prepare 

love  All    the  round    earth    her    God    to 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word;  meet ; 

Give  peace  and  unction  from  above,         Breathe  Thou  abroad  like  morning  air, 
Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard.         Till  hearts  of  stone  begin  to  beat 

3  Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light ;     5  Baptize  the  nations  ;  far  and  nigh 

Confusion, order  in  thy  path;  [might;  The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record  : 

Souls  without  strength  inspire  with       The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 

Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath.  Till  every  kindred  call  Him  Lord. 

James  Montgomery,  1823 
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DUKE  STREET    L.  M. 


John  Hatton.  1793 
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kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more.    A-men. 
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4  1 8      ST.  GEORGE'S,  WINDSOR    7,  7,  7,  7,  7, 7,'7,  7        George  J.  Elvet,  1859 
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1.  Watch-man, tell  us      of    the  night,  What    its  signs  of  proni-ise    are.    Trav-'ler,o'er  yon 
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mountain's  height,See  that  glory-beaming  star. Watchman, does  its  beauteous  ray  Aught  of  joy  or 
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2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night ;  c 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveler,  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth  its  course  portends. 
Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth? 
Traveler,  ages  are  its  own  ; 

See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth  ! 


Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveler,  darkness  takes  its  flight, 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wanderings  cease ; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home  ! 
Traveler,  lo  !  the  Prince  of  peace, 

Lo !  the  Son  of  God,  is  come ! 

John  Bowring,  1825 


DUKE  STREET     (  Concluded ) 

2  For   Him    shall    endless  prayer    be    4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns ; 

made,  The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  His  chains; 

And  endless  praises  crown  His  head ;  The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise  And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue       5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song;     Peculiar  honors  to  our  King ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 


Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen  ! 

Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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EVERTON    8,  7,  8,  7,  8, 7,  8,  7 


Henry  Smart,  1867 
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1.  Lord,  her  watch  Thy  Church  is   keep  -  ing  .  When  shall   earth  Thy    rule    o  -  bey? 
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When  shall  end     the  night  of   weep  -  ing  ?  When  shall  break  the    prom  -  ised    day  ? 
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See    the  whit-'ning  har-vest    lan-guish,  Wait  -  ing  still    the        la-borers'   toil; 
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Was     it   vain, Thy  Son's  deep  an-guish  ?  Shall  the  strong  re-tain  the  spoil  ?        A-men. 
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2  Tidings,  sent  to  every  creature, 

Millions  yet  have  never  heard  ; 
Can  they  hear  without  a  preacher  ? 

Lord  Almighty,  give  the  word  ! 
Give  the  word  !  in  every  nation 

Let  the  Gospel  trumpet  sound, 
Witnessing  a  world's  salvation, 

To  the  earth's  remotest  bound. 


3  Then  the  end !  Thy  Church  completed, 
All  Thy  chosen  gathered  in, 

With  their  King  in  glory  seated, 
Satan  bound,  and  banished  sin ; 

Gone  for  ever  parting,  weeping, 
Hunger,  sorrow,  death,  and  pain  ; 

Lo !  her  watch  Thy  Church  is  keeping 

Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  to  reign 

Henry  Downton,  1867 
362 


420 


flDissions 


MISSIONARY  HYMN    7,6,7,6,7,6,7,6 


Lowell  Mason,  1823 
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Where    Af  -  ric's     sun  -  ny    foun  -  tains     Roll    down  their    gold  -  en       sand, 
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From  many    an      an  -  cient    riv    -     er,    From  many     a        palm  -  y        plain, 
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They  call     us       to       de   -  liv     - 
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Salvation  !  0  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name 

Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till  like  a  sea  of  glory 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Eedeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

Reginald  Heber,  1819 


2  "What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle  ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile  : 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wrood  and  stone. 

3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
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WEBB    7,6,7,6,7,6,7,6 


George  J.  Webb,  1830 
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1.  The  morn  -  ing  light     is     break  -    ing,      The      dark-ness    dis  -  ap  -  pears; 
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Each  breeze     that  sweeps  the        o  -   cean  Brings     ti  -  dings   from      a    -    far 
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Of      na  -  tions  in     com  -  mo  -   tion,  Pre-  pared  for      Zi-  on's    war. 


A  -MEN. 
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See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  Ave  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 
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Blest  river  of  salvation  ! 

Pursue  thine  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay  : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home  ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim — "  The  Lord  is  come !  " 
Samuel  F.  Smith,  1831 

CABL  M.  VON  Webeb,  1826 
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Henry  Smart,  1836 
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Great  Author  of  salvation, 
Haste,  haste  the  glorious  day, 

When  we,  a  ransomed  nation, 
Thy  scepter  shall  obey  ! 

Maria  Frances  Anderson,  1848 


2  The  love  of  Christ  unfolding, 
Speed  on  from  east  to  west, 
Till  all,  His  cross  beholding, 
In  Him  are  fully  blessed. 

SEYMOUR    (  Concluded ) 
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Leading  darkened  nations  forth 

Into  Thine  eternal  day. 
Sweet  the  service,  blest  the  toil ; 

Thine  alone  the  glory  be ; 
0  baptize  our  souls  anew  ; 

Consecrate  us  all  to  Thee. 

Amelia  D.  F.  Lock  wood 


Help  us,  that  we  falter  not, 

Though  the  fields  are  white  and  wide, 
And  the  reapers,  sorely  pressed, 

Call  for  aid  on  every  side. 
Guide  us,  that  with  swifter  feet 

We  may  speed  us  on  our  way, 
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1.  Hark!  the  voice    of       Je  -   sus    call-ing,"Who  will  go    and  work     to-day? 
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Fields    are  white,  and   har  -  vests  wait-ing,  Who   will      bear  the  sheaves    a-  way?" 
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Loud    and  long  the  Mas  -  ter     call-eth,    Rich      re-  ward  He      of   -   f ers    free ; 
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2  If  you  cannot  cross  the  ocean 

And  the  heathen  lands  explore, 
You  can  find  the  heathen  nearer, 

You  can  help  them  at  your  door ; 
If  you  cannot  give  your  thousands, 

You  can  give  the  widow's  mite, 
And  the  least  you  give  for  Jesus 

Will  be  precious  in  His  sight. 


3  While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying, 
And  the  Master  calls  for  you, 
Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 
"  There  is  nothing  I  can  do  1" 
Take  the  task  He  gives  you  gladly, 

Let  His  work  your  pleasure  be  ; 
Answer  quickly  when  He  calleth, 
"  Here  am  I ;  send  me,  send  me." 

Daniel  March,  1868 
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Charles  Arthur  Jones,  1906 
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The  world  is  Thine,  0  Master ! 

Sower  and  reaper,  guide  ; 
The  harvest  quickly  whitens, 

Full  sheaves,  not  tares,  abide 
The  weary,  heavy-laden, 

The  sin-oppressed  and  blind 
Can  know  the  Love,  unfailing, 

Most  wonderful,  most  kind. 
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3  Breathe  Thou  upon  us,  Spirit ; 
Inspire  each  throbbing  heart 
To  richer,  fuller  service 

Where  all  can  find  a  part ; 
Till  earth  shall  know  no  sorrow, 

Till  heaven  full  joy  shall  gain, 
And  over  all,  triumphant, 
Immanuel  shall  reign ! 

Charles  Arthur  Jones,  1006 
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Franz  J.  Haydn,  1797 
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1.  We     are     liv  -  ing,  we      are     d well-ins; 
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Hark!  what sound-eth    is    cre-a-tion    Groan-ing      for      it's    lat-ter    day.      A- men 
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2  Worlds  are  charging,  heav'n  beholding, 
Thou  hast  but  an  hour  to  fight ; 
Now  the  blazoned  cross  unfolding, 
On,  right  onward,  for  the  right ! 


On !  let  all  the  soul  within  }rou 
For  the  truth's  sake  go  abroad  ! 

Strike  !  let  every  nerve  and  sinew 
Tell  on  ages,  tell  for  God  ! 

Arthur  Cleveland  Coxe,  1840 
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1.  Look  from  Thy  sphere   of    end- less   day,      O   God    of    mer-cy     and      of  might; 
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1.  Saints  of    God,  the  day       is   bright-' ning,      To  -  ken     of 
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our  com  -  ing   Lord; 


2  Now,  0  Lord,  fulfill  Thy  pleasure, 
Breathe  upon  Thy  chosen  band, 
And,  with  Pentecostal  measure, 
Send  forth  reapers  o'er  our  land ; 
Faithful  reapers 
Gathering  sheaves  for  Thy  right  hand. 
M  ARYTON     (  Concluded ) 
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Broad  the  shadow  of  our  nation, 

Eager  millions  hither  roam  ; 
Lo  !  they  wait  for  Thy  salvation  ; 
Come,  Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come ; 
By  Thy  Spirit 
Bring  Thy  ransomed  people  home. 

Mary  H.  Maxwell,  1849 
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In  pit -y  look    on  those  who  stray,  Be-night-ed   in    this  land  of  light. 
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In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen,  4 

In  crowded  mart,  by  stream  or  sea, 
How  many  of  the  sons  of  men 

Hear  not  the  messages  from  Thee  ! 
Send  forth  Thy  heralds,  Lord,  to  call 

The    thoughtless  young,  the    har-  5 
dened  old, 
A  scattered,  homeless  flock,  till  all 

Be  gathered  to  Thy  peaceful  fold. 
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Send  them  Thy  mighty  word  to  speak, 

Till    faith   shall   dawn   and    doubt 
depart, 
To  awe  the  bold,  to  stay  the  weak, 

And  bind  and  heal  the  broken  heart. 
Then  all  these  wastes,  a  dreary  scene, 

That  makes  us  sadden  as  we  gaze, 
Shall  grow  with  living  waters  green, 

And  lift  to  heaven  the  voice  of  praise. 
William  Cullen  Bryant,  1859 
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1.  Hark  !  the  song  of     Ju  -  bi  -  lee,    Loud  as  might-  y    thunders  roar,      Or    theful-ness 
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f=Mp=F 


1= 


£ 


i 


I 


i 


*=* 


£ 


P 


r 


i^y^iiita^p^fci^iS 


tent  shall  reign  ;  Al  -  le-lu  -  ia!  let  the  word  Ech  -  o  round  the  earth  and    main.     A-men. 
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Alleluia !     Hark !  the  sound,  » 

From  the  depths  unto  the  skies, 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 

All  creation's  harmonies  : 
See  Jehovah's  banner  furled,      [done  ! 

Sheathed  His  sword;  He  speaks — 'tis 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  His  Son. 
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He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

With  illimitable  sway  ; 
He  shall  reign,  when  like  a  scroll 

Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away  ; 
Then  the  end  :  beneath  His  rod 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall ; 
Alleluia !  Christ  in  God, 

God  in  Christ,  is  All  in  all. 

James  Montgomery,  1818 

Henry  J.  Gauntlett,  1848 
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2  Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning, 

Long  by  the  prophets  of  Israel  foretold ; 
Hail  to  the  millions  from  bondage  returning, 
Gentiles  and  Jews  the  blest  vision  behold. 

3  Lo,  in  the  desert  rich  flowers  are  springing ; 

Streams  ever  copious  are  gliding  along ; 
Loud  from  the  mountain  tops  echoes  are  ringing, 
Wastes  rise  in  verdure,  and  mingle  in  song. 

4  See,  from  all  lands,  from  the  isles  of  the  ocean, 

Praise  to  Jehovah  ascending  on  high ; 
Fallen  are  the  engines  of  war  and  commotion ; 
Shouts  of  salvation  are  rending  the  sky. 

Thomas  Hastings,  1830 


ST.  GEORGE     {Concluded ) 

2  Over  our  spirits  first  4 

Extend  Thy  healing  reign ;  [thirst 
There  raise  and   quench  the  sacred 
That  never  pains  again. 

3  Come,  kingdom  of  our  God,  I 

And  make  the  broad  earth  Thine  ; 
Stretch  o'er  her  lands  and  isles  the  rod 
That  flowers  with  grace  divine. 
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Soou  may  all  tribes  be  blest 

With  fruit  from  life's  glad  tree  ; 

And  in  its  shade  like  brothers  rest, 
Sons  of  one  family. 

Come,  kingdom  of  our  God, 
And  raise  the  glorious  throne 

In  worlds  by  the  undying  trod, 
When  God  shall  bless  His  own. 
John  Johns,  1837 
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John  Stainer,  1875 
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1.  Thy    King  -  dorn  come,      0         Lord,   .    Wide-circ  -  ling      as      the      sun; 
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One       in       the      bond     of     peace, 
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Of      truth     and     right  -  eous  -  ness,      Of     love     and     eq    -    ui 
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2  Speed,  speed  the  longed  for  time 
Foretold  by  raptured  seers, 

The  prophecy  sublime, 
The  hope  of  all  the  years ; 
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Till  rise  at  last  to  span 

Its  firm  foundation  broad, 

The  commonwealth  of  man, 
The  city  of  our  God. 

Frederick  L  Hosmer,  1905 

Thomas  Haweis,  1792 
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Arthuk  Cottman,  1872 
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1.  God's  trum-pet  wakes   the    shmi-b'ring  world  :  Now    each  man     to        his        post! 
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2  He  who  in  fealty  to  truth, 
And  counting  all  the  cost, 
Doth  consecrate  his  generous  youth, 
He  joins  the  noble  host. 


4  He  who,  with  calm,  undaunted  will, 
Ne'er  counts  the  battle  lost, 
But,  though  defeated,  battles  still, 
He  joins  the  faithful  host. 


3  He  who,  no  anger  on  his  tongue, 
Nor  any  idle  boast, 


5  He  who  is  ready  for  the  cross, 
The  cause  despised  loves  most, 
Bears  steadfast  witness  against  wrong,     And  shuns  not  pain  or  shame  or  loss, 
He  joins  the  sacred  host.  He  joins  the  martyr  host. 

Sajiuel  Longfellow,  1864 
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On    earth  that  king-doni's  day. 
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2  But  the  slow  watches  of  the  night 
Not  less  to  God  belong, 
And  for  the  everlasting  Right 
The  silent  stars  are  strong. 


4  The  day  in  whose  clear-shining  light 
All  wrong  shall  stand  revealed  ; 
When   justice    shall   be    clothed  with 
And  every  hurt  be  healed  ;  [  might, 


3  And  lo !  already  on  the  hills  5  When  knowledge,  hand  in  hand  with 

The  flags  of  dawn  appear  ;  Shall  walk  the  earth  abroad,  [  peace, 

Gird  up  your  loins,  ye  prophet  souls,       The  day  of  perfect  righteousness, 
Proclaim  the  day  is  near ;  The  promised  day  of  God. 

Frederick  L.  IIosmer,  1891 
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Henky  Hiles,  1867 
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The     roll  -  ing    years    his      fur  -  rows  are,     His    seed     the    grow  -  ing       light. 
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For      all      the      just     his     word     is      sown,   It    spring  -  eth     up        al   -   way; 
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2  0  Lord  of  life,  to  Thee  we  lift 

Our  hearts  in  praise  for  those, 
Thy  prophets,  who  have  shown  Thy  gift 

Of  grace  that  ever  grows  ;     [shore  ; 
Of  truth  that  spreads  from  shore  to     a 

Of  wisdom's  widening  ray  ; 
Of  light  that  shineth  more  and  more 

Unto  Thy  perfect  day. 

3  Shine  forth,  0  Light^that  we  may  see 

With  hearts  all  unafraid, 
The  meaning  and  the  mystery 
Of  things  that  Thou  hast  made ; 
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Shine  forth,  and  let  the  darkling  Past 
Beneath  thy  beam  grow  bright ; 

Shine  forth,  and  touch  the  Future  vast 
With  Thine  untroubled  light. 

Light  up  Thy  Word  ;  the  fettered  page 

From  killing  bondage  free ; 
Light  up  our  way  :  lead  forth  this  age 

In  love's  large  liberty  ! 
O  Light  of  light,  within  us  dwell, 

Through  us  Thy  radiance  pour, 
That  word  and  life  Thy  truth  may  tell 

And  praise  Thee  evermore. 

Washington  Gladden,  1897 
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VERITAS  DEI    C.  M.  81. 


Edward  J.  Hopkins,  (1818-1001) 
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By      no     -   tions  of      our    day       and  sect,  Crude,  par  -    tial    and     con   -   fined ; 
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No,     let      a      new      and     bet  -    ter  hope  With  -  in      our  hearts  be    stirred; 
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The  Lord     hath  yet    more  light  and  truth     To  break  forth  from  His  word.      A-men. 
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2  Darkling  our  great  forefathers  went 

The  first  steps  of  the  way ; 
'Twas  but  the  dawning,  yet  to  grow 

Into  the  perfect  day. 
And  grow  it  shall;  our  glorious  Sun      . 

More  fervid  rays  afford  ; 
The  Lord  hath  yet  more  light  and  truth 

To  break  forth  from  His  word. 

3  The  valleys  past,  ascending  still 

Our  souls  would  higher  climb, 
And  look  down  from  supernal  heights 
On  all  the  by -gone  time. 
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Upward  we  press ;  the  air  is  clear, 
And  the  sphere-music  heard  ; 

The  Lord  hath  yet  more  light  and  truth 
To  break  forth  from  His  word. 

0  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  send 

Us  increase  from  above  ; 
Enlarge,  expand  all  Christian  souls 

To  comprehend  Thy  love  ! 
And  make  us  all  go  on  to  know, 

With  nobler  powers  conferred, 
The  Lord  hath  yet  more  light  and  truth 

To  break  forth  from  His  word. 

George  Rawson 
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BROOKFIELD    L.  M. 


Thomas  B.  Southgate,  1855 
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And  step  by  step  since  time  be  -  gan  We   see    the    stead  -y      gain    of  man. 
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2  That  all  of  good  the  past  has  had 
Remains  to  make  our  own  time  glad, 
Our  common  daily  life  divine, 

And  every  land  a  Palestine. 

3  For  still  the  new  transcends  the  old, 
In  signs  and  tokens  manifold  ; 
Slaves  rise  up  men ;  the  olive  waves 
With  roots  deep  set  in  battle  graves. 
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4  Through  the  harsh  noises  of  our  day 
A  low,  sweet  prelude  finds  its  way  ; 
Thro'  clouds  of  doubt  and  creeds  of  fear 
A  light  is  breaking  calm  and  clear. 

5  Henceforth  my  heart  shall  sigh  no 
For  olden  time  and  holier  shore  ;  [more 
God's  love  and  blessing,  then  and  there, 
Are  now  and  here  and  everywhere. 

John  G.  Whittier,  1851 
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HURSLEY    L.M. 


P.  Ritter,  1792.     Arr.  by  W-  H.  Monk,  1861 
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1.  These  things  shall  be  I      a       loit-ier  race  Than  e'er  the  world  hath  known 

r\ 

4  -*-  -        -  -     -*-    *-    "#-    ■&■ 


^^^ 


*=*=* 


- 


-e>— 


m 


: 


shall  rise 


P 


^id 


X-l 


tefct 


g|^&S 


=£n 


M0 


With  flame  of      f  ree-dom  in    their  souls,  And  light  of     knowledge  in   their  eyes. 
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J.  Baptiste  Calkin  (1827-1905) 
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1.  The       ci    -     ty      paved  with     gold,     Bright    with      each      daz   -  zling    gem  ! 
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Yet     lo  !  e'en  now  in  viewless  night  Up-  rise  the  walls  of 
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3  The  living  waters  flow 

That  fainting  souls  may  drink ; 
The  mystic  fruit-trees  grow 
Along  the  river's  brink ; 
We  taste  e'en  now  the  waters  sweet, 
And  of  the  tree  of  life  we  eat. 


2  The  Kingdom  of  the  Lord, 

It  cometh  not  with  show  ; 
Nor  throne,  nor  crown,  nor  sword 

Proclaim  its  might  below  ; 
Tho'  dimly  scanned  through  mists  of  sin, 
The  Lord's  true  kingdom  is  within 

4  Not  homeless  wanderers  here 
Our  exile  songs  we  sing ; 
Thou  art  our  home  most  dear, 
Thou  city  of  our  King  : 
Thy  future  bliss  we  cannot  tell, 
Content  in  thee  on  earth  to  dwell 

William  Walsham  How,  1871 
HURSLEY    L.  M.     {Concluded) 

2  They  shall  be  gentle,  brave  and  strong  4  New  arts  shall  bloom  of  loftier  mould, 

To  spill  no  drop  of  blood,  but  dare  And  mightier  music  thrill  the  skies, 

All  that  may  plant  man's  lordship  firm     And  every  life  shall  be  a  song, 
On  earth,  and  fire,  and  sea,  and  air. 

3  Nation  with  nation,  land  with  land,      5 

Unarmed  shall  live  as  comrades  free; 
In  every  heart  and  brain  shall  throb 
The  pulse  of  one  fraternity. 


When  all  the  earth  is  Paradise. 
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There  shall  be  no  more  sin,  nor  shame, 
Tho'  pain  and  passion  may  not  die ; 

For  man  shall  be  as  one  with  God 
In  bonds  of  firm  necessity 

John  A.  Symonds,  1880 


440 


XTbe  XTriumpbant  IRingfcom 


BEATITUDO    C.  M. 


John  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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Out  spread  thy  walls    sub  -  lime! 
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2  One  holy  Church,  one  army  strong,      4  How    gleam   thy    watchfires  through 

One  stedfast  high  intent,  the  night 

One  working  band,  one  harvest  song,  With  never-fainting  ray ! 

One  King  omnipotent.  How  rise  thy  towers.secure  and  bright, 

To  meet  the  dawning  day  ! 

3  How   purely  hath  thy    speech   come 

down  5  In  vain  the  surge's  angry  shock, 

From  man's  primeval  youth !  In  vain  the  drifting  sands  ; 

How  grandly  hath  thine  empire  grown       Unharmed  upon  the  eternal  Rock 
Of  freedom,  love  and  truth !  The  eternal  City  stands. 

Samuel  Johnson,  1864 
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GERMANY    L.  M. 


Ludwig  van  Beethoven,  1815 
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1.  Where  cross  the  crowd-ed      ways  of     life, Where  sound  the  cries  of     race         and  clan, 
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A-bove  the    noise  of    self-ish    strife, We  hear  Thy  voice,0    Son  of  man!      A-men. 
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ST.  VERONICA     6,  6,  6,  6,  6,  6  F.  H.  Champneys,  1880 
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1.  0  thou  not  made  with  hands, Not  throned  a-bove  the  skies,  Nor  wall'd  with  shining  walls, 


Nor  framed  with  stones  of  price, More  bright  than  gold  or  gems,  God's  own  Je-ru  -  sa 
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Where'er  the  gentle  heart 

Finds  courage  from  above; 
Where'er  the  heart  forsook 

Warms  with  the  breath  of  love  ; 
Where  faith  bids  fear  depart, 
City  of  God !  thou  art. 
Thou  art  where'er  the  proud 

In  humbleness  melts  down  ; 
Where  self  itself  yields  up, 

Where  martyrs  win  their  crown ; 
Where  faithful  souls  possess 
Themselves  in  perfect  peace. 
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l  When  in  life's  common  ways 
With  cheerful  steps  we  go ; 
When  in  His  steps  we  tread 
Who  trod  the  way  of  woe ; 
Where  He  is  in  the  heart, 
City  of  God !  thou  art. 
>  Not  throned  above  the  skies, 
Nor  golden- walled  afar, 
But  where  Christ's  two  or  three 

In  His  name  gathered  are, 
Be  in  the  midst  of  them, 
God's  own  Jerusalem. 

Francis  Turner  Palgrave,  1867 
GERMANY    ( Concluded ) 

2  In  haunts  of  wretchedness  and  need, 

On  shadowed  thresholds  dark  with  fears, 
From  paths  where  hide  the  lures  of  greed, 
We  catch  the  vision  of  Thy  tears. 

3  From  tender  childhood's  helplessness, 

From  woman's  grief,  man's  burdened  toil, 
From  famished  souls,  from  sorrow's  stress, 
Thy  heart  has  never  known  recoil. 

4  The  cup  of  water  given  for  Thee 

Still  holds  the  freshness  of  Thy  grace  ; 
Yet  long  these  multitudes  to  see 
The  sweet  compassion  of  Thy  face. 

5  0  Master,  from  the  mountain  side, 

Make  haste  to  heal  these  hearts  of  pain, 
Among  these  restless  throngs  abide, 
0  tread  the  city's  streets  again, 

6  Till  sons  of  men  shall  learn  Thy  love 

And  follow  where  Thy  feet  have  trod  : 
Till  glorious  from  Thy  heaven  above 
Shall  come  the  City  of  our  God. 

379  Frank  Mason  North,  1905 
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know  that  Thou  hast  been  .    of    old  ;  Gath-er    us       in,    Gath-er     us      in.      A -men. 
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2  Gather  us  in,  we  worship  only  Thee ; 

In  varied  names  we  stretch  a  common  hand, 
In  diverse  forms  a  common  soul  we  see, 
In  many  ships  we  seek  one  spirit-land ; 
Gather  us  in. 

3  Each  sees  one  color  of  thy  rainbow-light, 
Each  looks  upon  one  tint  and  calls  it  heaven ; 
Thou  art  the  fulness  of  our  partial  sight ; 
We  are  not  perfect  till  we  find  the  seven ; 

Gather  us  in. 

4  Some  seek  a  Father  in  the  heavens  above, 

Some  ask  a  human  image  to  adore, 

Some  crave  a  spirit  vast  as  life  and  love  : 

Within  Thy  mansions  we  have  all  and  more; 

Gather  us  in. 

George  Matheson,  1890 
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Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1X75 
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Ev  -   er  -  last  -  ing    light  shines  o'er      it,    Won-drous  things  of         it       are      told. 
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On  -  ly     right  -  eous  men   and    wo  -  men   Dwell  with  -  in      its  gleam  -  ing     walls; 
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Wrong  is     ban-ished  from  its     bor-ders,    Jus  -  tice  reigns  through-out  its  halls.    A-men. 
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2  We  are  builders  of  that  City  ; 

All  our  joys  and  all  our  groans 
Help  to  rear  its  shining  ramparts  ; 

All  our  lives  are  building  stones. 
For  that  City  we  must  labor, 

For  its  sake  bear  pain  and  grief ; 
In  it  find  the  end  of  living, 

And  the  anchor  of  belief. 


3  And  the  work  that  we  have  builded 
Oft  with  bleeding  hands  and  tears, 
Oft  in  error,  oft  in  anguish, 

Will  not  perish  with  our  years. 
It  will  last,  and  stand  transfigured 

In  the  final  reign  of  Right ; 
It  will  pass  into  the  splendors 
Of  the  City  of  the  Light ! 

Felix  Adler 
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1    0        Word     of     God 
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A     Ian  -  tern      to       our   foot  -   steps,    Shines     on     from    age       to     age        A- men. 
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2  The  Church  from  her  dear  Master 

Received  the  gift  divine, 
And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored, 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 

Of  Christ,  the  living  Word. 

3  It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  God's  host  unfurled  ; 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 
Above  the  darkling  world  ; 
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It  is  the  chart  and  compass 
That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 

'Mid  mists  and  rocks  and  quicksands, 
Still  guides,  0  Christ,  to  Thee. 

0  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  purest  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light  as  of  old  ; 
O  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this,  their  path  to  trace, 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face. 

William  Walsham  How,  1867 


Gbe  Hol£  Scriptures 


CM. 


JosEPn  Barnby,  1881 
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2  Thy  Word  is  like  a  starry  host ;  4 

A  thousand  rays  of  light 
Are  seen,  to  guide  the  traveler 
And  make  his  pathway  bright. 

3  Thy  Word  is  like  a  glorious  choir,        I 

And  loud  its  anthems  ring ; 
Though  many  tongues  and  parts  unite, 
It  is  one  song  they  sing. 
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Thy  Word  is  like  an  armory, 

Where  soldiers  may  repair, 
And  find  for  life's  long  battle-day 

All  needful  weapons  there. 
O  may  I  find  my  armor  there, 

Thy  Word  my  trusty  sword  ; 
I'll  learn  to  fight  with  every  foe 

The  battle  of  the  Lord. 

Edwin  Hodder 

John  B.  Dymes,  1862 
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Stream  from   the     fount  of  heaven-ly  grace  ;  Brook  by    the  traveler's 
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2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed ;  4 

True  manna  from  on  high  ; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky  ; 

3  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark,     5 

Or  radiant  cloud  by  day;  [bark, 

When  waves  would  whelm  our  tossing 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay ; 
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Word  of  the  ever-living  God, 

Will  of  His  glorious  Son  : 
Without  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod. 

Or  heaven  itself  be  won  ? 
Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 

The  wisdom  it  imparts, 
And  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn 

With  simple,  childlike  hearts. 

Bernard  Barton,  1836 
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JO  SEPH  BAKNBY,  1872 
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2  Lead  us,  0  Father,  in  the  paths  of  truth ; 
Unhelped  by  Thee,  in  error's  maze  we  grope, 
While  passion  stains  and  folly  dims  our  youth, 
And  age  comes  on  nncheered  by  faith  and  hope. 

3  Lead  us,  0  Father,  in  the  paths  of  right ; 
Blindly  we  stumble  when  we  walk  alone, 
Involved  in  shadows  of  a  moral  night ; 
Only  with  Thee  we  journey  safely  on. 

4  Lead  us,  0  Father,  to  Thy  heavenly  rest, 
However  rough  and  steep  the  path  may  be ; 
Through  joy  or  sorrow,  as  Thou  deemest  best, 
Until  our  lives  are  perfected  in  Thee. 

William  H.  Burleigh,  1868 
PILOT    7,  7,  7,  7,  7, 7  John  Edgar  Gould,  1871 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot     me        0  -  ver  life's  tern- pest -uous  sea; 
d.c.  Chart  and  com  -pass  came  from  Thee ;    Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot      me.       A- men 
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Old  Netherlands  Melody,  1625 
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We  worship  Thee,  God  of  our  fathers,  we  bless  Thee  ; 

Through  life's  storm  and  tempest  our  Guide  hast  Thou  been  ; 
When  perils  o'ertake  us,  escape  Thou  wilt  make  us, 

And  with  Thy  help,  0  Lord,  our  battles  we  win. 
With  voices  united  our  praises  we  offer, 

To  Thee,  great  Jehovah,  glad  anthems  we  raise ; 
Thy  strong  arm  will  guide  us,  our  God  is  beside  us, 

To  Thee,  our  great  Redeemer,  forever  be  praise. 

Julia  Bulkley  Cady 
Concluded ) 
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Un-known  waves    be  -  fore  me      rou\    .    Hid   -  ing  rock      and  treacherous  shoal; 
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2  As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 
Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild  ; 
Boisterous  waves  obey  Thy  will 
When  Thou  say'st  to  them,  "Be  still." 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me. 
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3  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast, 
May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me, 
"Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee:" 

Edward  Hoppek,  1871 
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1.  Guide   me,       O    Thou  great  Je  -    ho  -  vah,  Pil  -  grim  thro'  this  bar-ren    land; 
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am    weak,  but  Thou    art   might  -  y  ;    Hold  me    with  Thy  power  -  f  ul  hand 
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2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 


Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  : 

Strong  deliverer,  [shield. 

Be    Thou    still    my    strength    and 


3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
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WHEATLEY    7,  6,  7, 6,  7,  6,  7,  6 


Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  ; 
Death  of  deaths  and  hell's  destruction,* 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side  : 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

William  Williams,  1745 
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e=A 


9*#=* 


elj— Lp 


^r 


£ 


4=t 


m^mm^M&i 


* 


S 


con  -  quest  Thy  tents  shall      be    our    home  :  Thro'  days  of    prep  -  a  -   ra  -  tion 


9^ 


m 


tr- 


-&>— 


I 


386 


Pfe 


453 


*5 


m 


Uts  Xeafcerebip 

LUX  BENIGNA     10,  4, 10,  4,  10,  10 

A-r- 


i 


« 


John  B.  Dykes,  1831 
ISr 


liiggipig 


SJffi££E$ 


^-*- 


'■ 


I 


a 


tr 


3«s 


1.  Lead,kind-ly  Light !  a-inid  th'en-cir-  cling  gloom,  Lead  Thou  me     on!  The  night  is 


t£± 


S3-: 


f=S 


R=E 


1 


fH 


iii^^^ppi^: 


*E* 


^£j>- 


dark,  and    I      am   far  from   home,     Lead  Thou   me   on;       Keep  Thou  my     feet ;  I 
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2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  3  So  long  Thy  power  has  blest  me,  sure  it 
Shouldst  lead  me  on ;          [Thou  Will  lead  me  on                      [still 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path;  but  O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  tor- 
Lead  Thou  me  on ;                 [now  The  night  is  gone  ;           [rent,  till 
I  loved  the  garish  day,  and  spite  of  And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces 
fears,                       [past  years.  smile                               [awhile ! 
Pride  ruled  my  will.     Eemember  not  Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost 

John  Henry  Newman,  1833 
WHEATLEY    (  Concluded ) 
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Thy  grace  has  made  us  strong,  And  now,0  King  E-ter  -  nal,  We  lift  our  bat-tie  song.    A-men 

-m-  -*-■&--*-     m  -•- 


1 1 W      -to—  -to     L  lL     r- 


F 


4= 


i?k 


F 


-@r 


-P-ws 


\ 


Lead  on,  0  King  Eternal, 

Till  sin's  fierce  war  shall  cease, 
And  Holiness  shall  whisper 

The  sweet  Amen  of  peace  ; 
For  not  with  swords  loud  clashing, 

Nor  roll  of  stirring  drums, 
But  deeds  of  love  and  mercy, 

The  heavenly  kingdom  comes. 


Lead  on,  0  King  Eternal : 

We  follow,  not  with  fears  ; 
Eor  gladness  breaks  like  morning 

Where'er  Thy  face  appears  ; 
Thy  cross  is  lifted  o'er  us ; 

We  journey  in  its  light ; 
The  crown  awaits  the  conquest ; 

Lead  on,  0  God  of  might. 

Ernest  W.  Shurtleff.  1888 
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George  F.  Root,  1855 
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And    just    be -fore,  the  shin-ing  shore    We  may      al- most  dis  -  cov  -  er. 
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Used  by  permission  of  The  John  Church  Company,  owners  of  the  copyright 

2  We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear,     That  perfect  rest  nought  can  molest, 

Our  distant  home  discerning ;  Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 

Our  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word,  Ref. 

Let  every  lamp  be  burning.     Ref.  4  Lefc  sonWs  rudest  tempest  b]ow> 

3  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark,         Each  chord  on  earth  to  sever ;  [home, 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing  ;  Our  King  says,  Come,  and  there's  our 

Forever,  0,  forever !     Ref. 

David  Nelson,  1825 
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1.  Walk  in    the     light! 
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1.  Rise,  my  soul, and  stretch  thy  \vings,Thy  bet-ter    por-tion  trace  ;  Rise  from  tran- si  - 
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to-ry  things  Toward  Heav'n,thy  na-tive  place  :  Sun  and  moon  and  stars  de-cay  ;  Time  shall  soon  this 
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earth  re-move  :  Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  a  -  way  To  seats  pre-pareda-  bove.     A- men. 
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!  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn, 

Press  onward  to  the  prize  ; 
Soon  our  Saviour  will  return 

Triumphant  in  the  skies  ! 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given, 
All  our  sorrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchanged  for  Heaven. 

KOBERT   SEAGRAVE,  1742 


2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun ; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source 
So  my  soul,  derived  from  God, 

Pants  to  view  His  glorious  face, 
Forward  tends  to  His  abode, 

To  rest  in  His  embrace. 

EMMAUS     ( Concluded ) 
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2  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  find  4  Walk  in  the  light!  and  e'en  the  tomb 

Thy  heart  made  truly  His  [shrined,  No  fearful  shade  shall  wear  ; 

Who    dwells    in    cloudless    light  en-  Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 

In  whom  no  darkness  is.  For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

3  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thou  shalt  own  5  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thine  shall  be 

The  darkness  passed  away,  A  path,  though  thorny,  bright ; 

]>ecause  that  Light  hath  on  thee  shone  For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 

In  which  is  perfect  day.  And  God  Himself  is  Light. 

389  Bernard  Barton,  1826 
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Frederick  C.  Maker 
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Yet  when     the  clouds      are    gone,  We     know      He     leads      us        on. 
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2  He  leads  us  on  through  all  the  unquiet  years  ; 
Past  all  our  dreamland  hopes,  and  doubts,  and  fears 
He  guides  our  steps ;  through  all  the  tangled  maze 
Of  losses,  sorrows,  and  o'erclouded  days 

We  know  his  will  is  done, 
And  still  He  leads  us  on. 

3  And  He,  at  last, — after  the  weary  strife, 
After  the  restless  fever  we  call  Lfe 
After  the  dreariness,  the  aching  pain, 

The  wayward  struggles  which  have  proved  in  vain, 
After  our  toils  are  past, — 
Will  give  us  rest  at  last. 

Hiram  0.  Wiley,  1865 
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R.  DeWitt  Mallary,  1894 
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2  It  is  a  well-worn  pathway, — 

Many  have  gone  before ; 
The  holy  saints  and  prophets, 

The  patriarchs  of  yore, 
They  trod  the  toilsome  journey 

In  patience  and  in  faith : 
And  them  I  fain  would  follow, 

Like  them  in  life  and  death. 

3  So  I  must  hasten  forwards, — 

At  last,  the  end  will  come. 
This  land  of  my  sojourning 
Is  not  my  destined  home  ; 


That  evermore  abideth, 

Jerusalem  above, 
The  everlasting  city, 

The  land  of  light  and  love. 

There  still  my  thoughts  are  dwelling, 

'Tis  there  I  long  to  be  ! 
Come,  Lord,  and  call  Thy  servant 

To  blessedness  with  Thee. 
Come,  bid  my  toils  be  ended ; 

Let  all  my  wanderings  cease, 
Call  from  the  wayside  lodging 

To  the  sweet  home  of  peace. 

PAUI-r  Gerhardt,  1G66 
Tr.  Jane  Borthwick,  1858 
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CHALVEY    S.  M.D. 


Leighton  G.  Hayne,  1868 
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The  nioun-  tains  climbed,  the  tor -rents  crossed, Thro' many    a      wea    -    ry      day. 
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From     this       vie    -    to  -  rious    height       How      fair       the      past      ap  -  pears, 
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How  many,  at  His  call, 

Have  parted  from  our  throng  ! 
They  watch  us  from  the  crystal  wall, 

And  echo  back  our  song. 
They  rest,  beyond  complaints, 

Beyond  all  sighs  and  tears ; 
Praise  be  to  God  for  all  His  saints 

Who  wrought  in  bygone  years  ! 


The  banners  they  upbore 

Our  hands  still  lift  on  high ; 
The  Lord  they  followed  evermore, 

To  us  is  also  nigh. 
Arise,  arise  !  and  tread 

The  future  without  fears  ; 
He  leadeth  still,  whose  hand  hath  led 

Through  all  the  bygone  years  ! 


When  we  have  reached  the  home 

We  seek  with  weary  feet, 
Our  children's  children  still  shall  come 

To  keep  these  ranks  complete ; 
And  He,  whose  host  is  one, 

In  all  the  countless  spheres 
Will  guide  His  marching  servants  on 

Through  everlasting  years 

Kossiter  W.  Raymond,  1879 
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1.  When     on     my     day       of       life    the  night     is      fall  -  ing,  And 
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Thou,  who  hast  made  my  home  of  life  so  pleasant, 

Leave  not  the  tenant  when  its  walls  decay ; 
O  Love  divine,  0  Helper  ever  present, 
Be  Thou  my  Strength  and  Stay. 

I  have  but  Thee,  0  Father !  let  Thy  Spirit 
Be  with  me  then  to  comfort  and  uphold  ; 
No  gate  of  pearl,  no  branch  of  palm  1  merit  ; 
Nor  street  of  shining  gold. 

Suffice  it  if  — my  good  and  ill  unreckoned, 

And  both  forgiven  through  Thy  abounding  grace,  — 
I  find  myself  by  hands  familiar  beckoned 
Unto  my  fitting  place,— 

Some  humble  door  among  Thy  many  mansions, 

Some  sheltering  shade  where  sin  and  striving  cease, 
And  flows  forever  through  Heaven's  green  expansions 
The  river  of  Thy  peace. 

'  Then  from  the  music  round  about  me  stealing, 
I  fain  would  learn  the  new  and  holy  song, 
And  find  at  last  beneath  Thy  trees  of  healing, 
The  life  for  which  I  long 

John  Green  leaf  Whittier,  1882 
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James  Walch,  1875 
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4  And  now  we  watch  and  struggle, 

And  now  we  live  in  hope, 
And  Zion  in  her  anguish, 

With  Babylon  must  cope  ; 
But  there  is  David's  fountain, 

And  life  in  fullest  glow ; 
And  there  the  light  is  golden, 

And  milk  and  honey  flow. 

5  The  morning  shall  awaken, 

The  shadows  flee  away, 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 
Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day ; 
For  God  our  King  and  Portion, 

In  fulness  of  His  grace, 
We  then  shall  see  for  ever, 
And  worship  face  to  face. 
Bernard  of  Cluny,  1145.    Tr.  J.  M.  Nealk,  1851 
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There  grief  is  turned  to  pleasure ; 

Such  pleasure  as  below 
No  human  voice  can  utter, 

No  human  heart  can  know ; 
And  after  fleshly  weakness, 

And  after  this  world's  night, 
And  after  storm  and  whirlwind, 

Are  calm,  and  joy,  and  light. 

And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 

And  passionless  renown ; 
And  He  whom  now  we  trust  in, 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known, 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him, 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 
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Alfred  R.  Gaul 


Ibs 


•   t 


r 


^l^^p^ 


pi=i 


1.  For    thee,     0      dear,  dear    coun    -    try,       Mine     eyes  their    vig  -  ils     keep, 
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2  O  one,  0  only  mansion ! 

0  Paradise  of  joy  ! 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy  ; 
Thy  loveliness  oppresses 

All  human  thought  and  heart, 
And  none,  0  Peace,  0  Sion, 

Can  sing  thee  as  thou  art. 

3  With  jasper  glow  thy  bulwarks, 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze  ; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 
Unite  in  thee  their  rays ; 


Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 
With  amethyst  unpriced ; 

The  saints  build  up  thy  fabric, 
The  corner  stone  is  Christ. 

4  The  Cross  is  all  thy  splendor, 
The  Crucified  thy  praise ; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise : 
Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  build  thy  holy  tower  ; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 
And  thine  the  golden  dower. 
Bernard  of  Cluny,  1145.    Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1851 
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Alexander  Ewing,  1853 
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2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 

All  jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel 

And  all  the  martyr  throng  ; 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 

The  daylight  is  serene ; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  deck'd  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David  ; 

And  there,  from  care  releas'd, 

The  song  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  shout  of  them  that  feast ; 
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I      I 
And  they,  who  with  their  Leader 

Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

4  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country 
That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest : 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

Bernard  of  Clhny,  1145 
Tr.  by  John  Mason  Neale,  1851 
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( .Second  Tune ) 
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LAUS  COELESTIS    8,8,7,8,8,7 


J.  Baptiste  Calkin,  1867 
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4  Where  the  Lamb  on  high  is  seated, 
By  ten  thousand  voices  greeted, 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings. 
Son  of  Man,  they  crown,  they  crown 

Him, 
Son  of  God,  they  own,  they  own  Him; 
With  His  name  the  palace  rings. 

5  Blessing,  honor,  without  measure, 
Where  the  new  song  sweetly  swelleth,     Heavenly  riches,  earthly  treasure, 

And  the  discord  never  comes ;  Lay  we  at  His  blessed  feet : 

Where  life's  stream  is  ever  laving,  Poor  the  praise  that  now  we  render, 

And  the  palm  is  ever  waving,  Loud  shall  be  our  voices  yonder, 

That  mu  t  be  the  home  of  homes.  When  before  His  throne  we  meet. 

HORATIUS    BONAK,  1866 


2  Far  above  that  arch  of  gladness, 
Far  beyond  these  clouds  of  sadness, 

Are  the  many  mansions  fair. 
Far  from  pain  and  sin  and  folly, 
In  that  palace  of  the  holy, 

I  would  find  my  mansion  there. 

3  Where  the  glory  brightly  dwelleth, 
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2  My  Father's  house  on  high, 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 

At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye 
Thy  golden  gates  appear : 
Ah !  then  my  spirit  faints 
To  reach  the  land  I  love, 

The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 

3  I  hear  at  morn  and  even, 

At  noon  and  midnight  hour, — 
The  choral  harmonies  of  heaven 

Earth's  Babel  tongues  o'erpower 

Then,  then  I  feel  that  He, 

Remembered  or  forgot, 
The  Lord,  is  never  far  from  me, 

Though  I  perceive  Him  not. 
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4  For  ever  with  the  Lord  ! 
Father,  if  'tis  Thy  will, 

The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 

E'en  here  to  me  fulfil : 

Be  Thou  at  my  right  hand, 

Then  can  I  never  fail, 
Uphold  Thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand; 

Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

5  So  when  my  latest  breath 
Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 

By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 
Knowing  as  I  am  known, 
How  shall  I  love  that  word, 

And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 

"  For  ever  with  the  Lord  !  " 

James  Montgomery,  1835 
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(First  Tune) 
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Of      that  new     life   when   sin  shall   be         no  more!       An  -  gels    of      Je  -  sus, 
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An  -gels  of  light,    Sing -ing    to   wel- come  the   pil-grims  of     the  night.    A-men. 
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466      VOX  ANGELICA     J  J,  JO,  J  J,  JO,  with  Refrain 

( Second  Tune) 


John  B.  Dykes,  1808 
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Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 

"Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come!" 
And  through  the  dark  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 

The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home.     Ref. 
Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 

Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  thee.     Ref. 
Rest  comes  at  length,  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past; 
Faith's  journey  ends  in  welcome  to  the  weary, 

And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last.     Ref. 
Angels,  sing  on !  your  faithful  watches  keeping, 

Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above ; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 

And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love.     Ref. 

Frederic  W.  Faber,  1854 
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LEOMINSTER     S.  M.  81.     (  First  Tune ) 


George  Wm.  Martin,  1862 
Har.  Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1874 


Nearer  the  bound  of  life 

Where  burdens  are  laid  down  ; 
Nearer  to  leave  the  heavy  cross  ; 

Nearer  to  gain  the  crown. 
But,  lying  dark  between, 

Winding  down  through  the  night, 
There  rolls  the  silent,  unknown  stream 

That  leads  at  last  to  light. 


Ev'n  now,  perchance,  my  feet 

Are  slipping  on  the  brink, 
And  I,  to-day,  am  nearer  home, — 

Nearer  than  now  I  think. 
Father,  perfect  my  trust ; 

Strengthen  my  spirit's  faith  ; 
Nor  let  me  stand,  at  last,  alone 

Upon  the  shore  of  death. 

CARY,  1852 
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468      O  BONA  PATRIA    7,6,7,6,7,6,8,6 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1867 
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2  My  Lord  is  in  the  Homeland, 

With  angels  bright  and  fair ; 
No  sinful  thing  nor  evil, 

Can  ever  enter  there  ; 
The  music  of  the  ransomed 

Is  ringing  in  my  ears,  - 
And  when  I  think  of  the  Homeland 

My  eyes  are  wet  with  tears. 


HOME     (  Concluded ) 


For  loved  ones  in  the  Homeland 

Are  waiting  me  to  come 
Where  neither  death  nor  sorrow 

Invade  their  holy  home  : 
0  dear,  dear  native  country  ! 

0  rest  and  peace  above  ! 
Christ  bring  us  all  to  the  Homeland 

Of  His  eternal  love. 

Hugh  Keginald  Haweis,  1855 
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George  F.  Vincent 
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Nor  tears  of  sor  -  row  flow  ;  Where  faith  is  lost  in     sight      And   pa-tient  hope  is  crowned, 

-«-   Jl. 


•J if  J  J  n^i 


2  There  is  a  land  of  peace  : 

The  angels  know  it  well ; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell ; 
They  give  to  Him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won, 
And  sing  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  He  hath  done. 


470 


3  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God, 
Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe  ; 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love, 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 
Shall  welcome  you  above. 

Henry  Williams  Baker,  1861 


GLORY     7,6,7,6,7,6,7,5    (First  Tune) 


Charles  Vincent,  1877 
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1 .  The  sands  of  time  are  sink  -   ing,  The  dawn  of  heav  -  en  breaks,The  sum  -  mer  morn  I've 
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4  70      RUTHERFORD     7,  6, 7,  6, 7, 6, 7,  6 

( Second  Tune ) 
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But  dayspring  is  at  hand,  And  glory,  glo  -  ry  dwell-eth      In  Im-manuel's  land     A-men, 
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GLORY    (Conducted) 
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But  dayspring  is  at  hand,  And  glo  -  ry, glo  -  ry  dwelleth    In  Im-man-uei's   land.     A-men. 
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2  0  Christ  He  is  the  Fountain, 

The  deep  sweet  well  of  love  ! 
The  streams  on  earth  I've  tasted, 

More  deep  I'll  drink  above  : 
There,  to  an  ocean  fulness, 

His  mercy  doth  expand, 
And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 

In  Immanuel's  land. 

3  With  mercy  and  with  judgment 

My  web  of  time  he  wove ; 
And  aye  the  dews  of  sorrow 
Were  lustered  with  His  love. 
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I'll  bless  the  Hand  that  guided, 
I'll  bless  the  Heart  that  plann'd, 

When  throned  where  glory  dwelleth 
In  ImmaiHiel's  land. 

The  bride  eyes  not  her  garment, 

But  her  dear  bridegroom's  face  : 
I  will  not  gaze  at  glory, 

But  on  my  King  of  grace  ; 
Not  at  the  crown  He  giveth, 

But  on  His  pierced  hand  ; — 
The  Lamb  is  all  the  glory 

Of  Immanuel's  land. 

Anne  Koss  Cousin.  1857 


<Xbe  Xtfe  Ifmmortal 

VARINA    C.  M.  D. 


George  F.  Root,  1849 


n    ,  There  is     aland  of  pure  delight,  Where  saints  immortal  reign;  )  „,  .        .  .       ,., 

In  -  fi-nite  day  excludes  the  night,  And  pleasures  banish  pain;   \  lhere  ever-last-  inS  9Pnn8  abldes> 
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And  never-withering  flowers:Death,like  a  nar-row  sea,divides  This  heavenly  land  from  ours.  Amen. 
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Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood  3 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 
But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea; 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 

And  fear  to  launch  away. 
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O   could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

These  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 

With  un beclouded  eyes  ; 
Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er,  [flood, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

Isaac  Watts,  1709 

William  B.  Bradbury,  1843 
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1.  A-sleep   in     Je  -    sus!  bless- ed  sleep! 
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From  which  none  ev  -  er    wake   to  weep 
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A  calm  and  un  -  dis-  turbedre  -pose,     Un- bro-ken  by  the  last     of    foes.      A-men. 
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2  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  0,  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet ! 

With  holy  confidence  to  sing  , 

That  death  hath  lost  its  venomed  sting ! 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus!  peaceful  rest! 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 


No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  the  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

Asleep  in  Jesus  !  0  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 
And  wait  the  summons  from  on  high. 
Margaret  Mackay,  1832 
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GREENWOOD    S.  M. 


Joseph  E.  Sweetser,  184!) 


And  midst  the  broth  -  er-  hood    on    high      To 


at  home  with  God. 
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It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
And  rise,  on  strong  exulting  wing, 

To  live  among  the  just. 

Jesus,  Thou  Prince  of  Life, 

Thy  chosen  cannot  die  : 
Like  Thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 

To  reign  with  Thee  on  high. 

H.  A.  Cesar  Malan,  1832 
Tr.  George  W.  Bethune,  1847 

John  B.  Dykes,  1875 


It  is  not  death  to  close  4 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 

^.nd  wake,  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 

It  is  not  death  to  bear  I 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 

From  dungeon  chain,  to  breathe  the  air 
Of  boundless  liberty. 
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VESPERI  LUX    7,  7,  7, 5 
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1.  When     the    day      of      toil       is      done, When    the      race    of      life      is 
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Fa  -  ther,  grant  Thy     wea  -  ried     one 
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Rest      for    ev    -    er  -  more  ! 


A-  MEN. 
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2  When  the  strife  of  sin  is  stilled, 
When  the  foe  within  is  killed, 
Be  Thy  gracious  word  fulfilled, 

Peace  for  evermore ! 

3  When  the  darkness  melts  away 
At  the  breaking  of  the  day, 
Bid  us  hail  the  cheering  ray ; — 

Light  for  evermore ! 
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4  When  the  heart  by  sorrow  tried 
Feels  at  length  its  throbs  subside, 
Bring  us,  where  all  tears  are  dried, 

Joy  for  evermore  ! 

5  When  the  breath  of  life  is  flown, 

When  the  grave  must  claim  its  own, 

Lord  of  life  !  be  ours  Thy  crown — 

Life  for  evermore  ! 

John  Ellerton,  1871 
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CROSSING  THE  BAR    P.M. 


Joseph  Barnby,  1893 
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1 .  Sun  -  set  and   eve  -  ning  star,    And    one   clear    call      for    me  !         And  may  there 
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tide    as    mov -ing  seems  a  -  sleep,    Too  full      for  sound  and      foam,     When  that  which 
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drew  from  out  the  bound-less  deep   Turns    a  -  gain     home.  3.  Twi-light  and  evening  bell, 
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And  af  -  ter  that  the  dark  !  And  may  there  be  no  sad-ness  of  farewell  When  I     em  -  bark  ; 
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476      REQUIEM    4,6,4,6,4,6,4,6 


Joseph  Barnby,  1869 
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1    Sleep     thy  last  sleep  !  Free    from  care  and    sor  -  row;      Rest,  where  none  weep, 
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Till    th'e-ter-nal     mor  -  row.      Tho' dark  waves  roll      O'er  the  si- lent   riv  -  er, 
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2  Life's  dream  is  past ; 

All  its  sin,  and  sadness ; 
Brightly,  at  last, 

Dawns  the  day  of  gladness. 
Under  thy  sod, 

Earth,  receive  our  treasure, 
To  rest  in  God  ! 

Waiting  all  His  pleasure. 

CROSSING  THE  BAR    (Concluded) 
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3  Though  we  may  mourn 

Those  in  life  the  dearest, 
They  shall  return, 

Christ,  when  Thou  appearest ! 
Soon  shall  Thy  voice 

Comfort  those  now  weeping, 
Bidding  rejoice 

All  in  Jesus  sleeping. 

Edward  A.  Dayman,  1868 
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For,  tho1  from  out   our  bourne  of    time  and  place    The  flood  may  bear      me        far, 
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I    hope   to     see    my    Pi -lot  face  to  face  When    I    have  crost     the       bar.      A- men. 
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Alfred  Tennyson,  1889 


£be  Christian  pilgrimage 


477      REQUIESCAT    7,7,7,7,8,8 


John  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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1.  Now     the      la  -  borer's  task      is      o'er;      Now      the  bat  -  tie     day     is        past; 
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Now  up  -  on     the  far  -  ther  shore   Lands  the  voy  -  a  -  ger       at       last.         Fa  -  ther, 
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In   Thy  gra  -cious  keep  -  ing    Leave  we  now  Thy  ser-vant      sleep 
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2  There  the  tears  of  earth  are  dried  ; 
There  its  hidden  things  are  clear ; 
There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 

By  a  juster  Judge  than  here. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

3  There  the  sinful  souls  that  turn 
To  the  Cross  their  dying  eyes, 
All  the  love  of  Christ  shall  learn 


At  His  feet  in  Paradise. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

4  "Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust ;" 
Calmly  now  the  words  we  say  ; 
Left  behind,  we  wait  in  trust, 
For  the  Resurrection  day. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 
John  Elleeton,  1871 
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Arthur  S.  Sullivan 


sijiiS^SisirJii 


r. 


f 


T 


-fS'T 


■zfrna 


I 


1.  Let  no     tears  to-day  be  shed,  Ho-ly    is    this  nar-row  bed.  Al   -     le    -    hi  -  ia!     A-MEN. 
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Xlbe  Xifc  Immortal 

479      O  PARADISE    8,  6,  8,  6,  6,  6,  6,  6 


Joseph  Barnby,  1806 
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1.  O      Par    -    a  -  dise,     0      Par  -     a  -  dise,  Who  doth    not     crave  for     rest? 
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Who  would    not   seek    the    hap 
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Where    loy  -  al    hearts  and   true 
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Stand  ev   -  er       in       the     light, 
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All       rap  -ture     thro1  and    thro7,   In    God's  most 
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2  O  Paradise,  0  Paradise,  3 

I  want  to  sin  no  more, 
I  long  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 

As  on  Thy  spotless  shore  ;     Ref. 

ST.  MILLICENT     (Concluded) 

2  Death  eternal  life  bestows,  6 
Open  heaven's  portal  throws. 

Alleluia ! 

3  And  no  peril  waits  at  last  7 
Him  who  now  away  hath  past. 

Alleluia  ! 

4  Xot  salvation  hardly  won,  8 
Not  the  meed  for  race  well  run  : 

Alleluia ! 

5  But  the  pity  of  the  Lord  9 
Gives  His  child  a  full  reward  ; 

Alleluia ! 
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Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 

0  keep  me  in  Thy  love, 
And  guide  me  to  that  happy  land 

Of  perfect  rest  above  ;     Ref. 

Frederick  \V.  Faber,  1854 

Grants  the  prize  without  the  course, 
Crowns,  without  the  battle's  force. 

Alleluia ! 

God,  who  loveth  innocence, 
Hastes  to  take  His  darling  hence. 

Alleluia ! 

(  lirist,  when  this  sad  life  is  done, 
Join  us  to  Thy  little  one ; 

Alleluia ! 
And  in  Thine  own  tender  love, 
Bring  us  to  the  ranks  above. 

Alleluia  ! 

From  the  Latin,  1754.    K.  F.  Littledale,  1805 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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1.  Ten     thou -sand    times    ten     thou  -  sand,     In    spark -ling      rai  -  ment  bright, 
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'Tis      fin  -  ished,  all       is  fin  -  ished,    Their   fight  with  death    and       sin: 
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pen    wide    the    gold  -  en  gates,  And  let    the     vie  -  tors     in.       A-  men 
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2  What  rush  of  hallelujahs 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky  ! 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh  ! 
O  day,  for  which  creation 

And  all  its  tribes  were  made ! 
O  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  thousand  fold  repaid. 

3  0  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore, 
What  knitting  severed  friendships  up, 
Where  partings  are  no  more  ! 


Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle, 
That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late, 

Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 
Nor  widows  desolate. 

Bring  near  Thy  great  salvation, 

Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain ; 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  elect, 

Then  take  Thy  power  and  reign ! 
Appear,  Desire  of  nations  ! 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home  :    [sign  ! 
Show    in   the    heav'ns   Thy    promised 

Thou  Prince  and  Saviour,  come ! 
Henry  Alfobd,  1867 
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Gerard  F.  Cobb,  1860 
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Lord, 
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Mul   -   ti  -  tude, which  none    cannum-ber,    Like     the  stars 


gijE^g=pE^ 


£ 


P 


4^- 


-i — 


fflo 


ry 


4^- 


stands, 


=P=F 


SE 


i 


^s>-1 


Clothed   in  white   ap  -  par 

JL        -i-        .... 

-m •- 


p*£ 


^m 


el,  hold  -  ing  Palms    of    vie  -  tory     in    their  hands.    A-men. 
-•-      -  -•-       m 


^=& 


& 


^ 


r 


r 


2  They  have  come  from  tribulation, 

And   have    washed    their   robes    in 
blood, 
Washed  them  in  the  blood  of  Jesus  : 

Tried  they  were,  and  firm  they  stood; 
Mocked,  imprisoned,  stoned,  tormented, 

Sawn  asunder,  slain  with  sword, 
They  have  conquered  death  and  Satan 

By  the  might  of  Christ  the  Lord. 

3  Marching  with  Thy  cross  their  banner, 

They  have  triumphed  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  salvation, 

Thee,  their  Saviour  and  their  King: 
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Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  suffered; 

Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died ; 
And  by  death  to  life  immortal 

They  were  born  and  glorified. 

Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory, 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light, 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river, 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite  : 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever, 

And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  beatific  vision 

Of  the  blessed  Trinity. 

Christopher  Wordsworth,  1862 
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MATERNA    CM.  D. 


Samuel  A.  Ward,  1875 
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When  shall      my  sor  -  rows  have      an    end  ?  Thy    joys  when  shall      I         see  ? 
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In     thee       no    sor  -  row    may 
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be  found,  No    grief,  no    care,   no 
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3  Thy  gardens  and  thy  goodly  walks 

Continually  are  green,  [flowers 

Where  grow  such  sweet  and  pleasant 

As  nowhere  else  are  seen,      [sound, 

Right  through  the  streets  with  silver 

The  living  waters  flow, 
And  on  the  banks,  on  either  side, 
The  trees  of  life  do  grow. 
4  Those  trees  for  evermore  bear  fruit, 
And  evermore  do  spring  : 
There  evermore  the  angels  are, 

And  evermore  do  sing. 
Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

Would  God  I  were  in  thee ! 
Would  God  my  woes  were  at  an  end, 
Thy  joys  that  I  might  see ! 

"  F.  B.  P. "  16th  Century 
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2  No  murky  cloud  o'ershadows  thee, 

Nor  gloom,  nor  darksome  night ; 
But  every  soul  shines  as  the  sun ; 

For  God  Himself  gives  light. 
0  my  sweet  home,  Jerusalem, 

Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see  ? 
The  King  that  sitteth  on  thy  throne 

In  His  felicity  ? 


Aborning 

483      LAUS  MATUTINA     11, 10, 11, 10 


John  Stainer,  1872 
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1.  Now,  when     the  dusk    -    y    shades    of    night,    re  -  treat  -  ing 
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sun's  red  ban  -  ner,  swift  -  ly        flee;       Now,  when  the    ter  -  rors  of    the  dark  are 
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ing,        0   Lord,     we      lift     our  thank  -  ful  hearts       to    Thee. 

-<s*-       «       -f-      -*-      •#-      ■#-      tg-       -F—    — 


q= 


-&. 


-^ & — 

A   -     MEN. 


£=E 


-fz- 


II 


2  Look  from  the  tower  of  heaven,  and  send  to  cheer  us 

Thy  light  and  truth,  to  guide  us  onward  still ; 
Still  let  Thy  mercy,  as  of  old,  be  near  us, 
And  lead  us  safely  to  Thy  holy  hill. 

3  In  vain  to  labor,  unless  Thou  be  with  him, 

Man  goeth  forth  through  all  the  weary  day ; 
In  vain  his  strife,  in  vain  his  toil  unceasing, 
Unless  Thy  staff  bring  comfort  on  his  way. 

4  Thou,  who  hast  made  the  north  and  south,  watch  o'er  us ; 

Thou,  in  whose  Name  the  lonely  ones  rejoice, 
Still  let  Thy  cloudy  pillar  glide  before  us, 
Still  let  us  listen  for  Thy  warning  voice. 

5  So,  when  that  morn  of  endless  light  is  waking, 

And  shades  of  evil  from  its  splendors  flee, 
Safe  may  we  rise,  the  earth's  dark  breast  forsaking, 
Through  all  the  long  bright  day  to  dwell  with  Thee. 
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Anon.,  1853 
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OBERLIN    11,  10,11,  10 


John  A.  Demuth,  1900 


1.  Still,   still  with  Thee,  when      pur -pie  morn-ing  break  -  eth,     When   the     bird 
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wak-eth,  and  the  shad  -  ows       flee;    Fair  -  er  than  the   morn-ing,    love-lier  than  the 
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day  -    light,  Dawns    the  sweet  con-scious  -  ness, 


• * • — -m — Li5b> • m»- 


4- 


=4: 


-ehh 


1:1 


am  with  Thee.       A -men. 
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2  Alone  with  Thee,  amid  the  mystic  shadows, 

The  solemn  hush  of  Nature  newly  born ; 
Alone  with  Thee  in  breathless  adoration, 
In  the  calm  dew  and  freshness  of  the  morn. 

3  When  sinks  the  soul,  subdued  by  toil,  to  slumber, 

Its  closing  eye  looks  up  to  Thee  in  prayer, 
Sweet  the  repose  beneath  Thy  wings  o'ershading, 
But  sweeter  still,  to  wake  and  find  Thee  there. 

4  So  shall  it  be  at  last,  in  that  bright  morning, 

When  the  soul  waketh,  and  life's  shadows  flee ; 
0,  in  that  hour,  fairer  than  daylight  dawning, 
Shall  rise  the  glorious  thought,  I  am  with  Thee ! 

Harriet  Beecher  Stowe,  1855 

CONSOLATION    J  J,  10, 11, 10       Felix  Mendelssohn-Babtholdy,  1835 
( Second  Tune ) 
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SAXBY    L.  M. 


Timothy  R.  Matthews,  1883 


■& - — L(g       ^0 — r gj  .    ' 


24-I — «  — « 


=t 


-«- 


1 


-<S<— 


-1 1- 


-&-. 


*=*=* 


1.  Lord  God    of  morn  -  ing  and       of    night,    We  thank  Thee  for  Thy  gift      of     light; 
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As    in  the  dawn  the  shad-ows    fly,     We  seem  to   find  Thee  now  more  nigh.      A-men. 
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Fresh  hopes  have  wakened  in  the  heart,4 
Fresh  force  to  do  our  daily  part ; 
Thy     gifts     of  "sleep    our    strength 

restore, 
A  thousand-fold  to  serve  Thee  more.    5 

Yet  whilst  Thy  will  we  would  pursue, 
Oft  what  we  would  we  cannot  do ; 
The  sun  may  stand  in  zenith  skies, 
But  on  the  soul  thick  midnight  lies. 
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O  Lord  of  lights,  'tis  Thou  alone  [own: 
Canst  make  our  darkened  hearts  Thine 
Though  this  new  day  with  joy  we  see, 
Great  Dawn  of  God,  we  cry  for  Thee  ! 

Praise  God,  our  Maker  and  our  Friend, 
Praise  Him  thro'  time  till  time  shall 

eud, 
Till  psalm  and  song  His  name  adore 
Thro'  heaven's  great  day  of  evermore. 
Francis  Turner  Palgrave,  1867 


CONSOLATION     ( Contended ) 
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day  -  light,  Comes    the  sweet  con  -  scious-ness,     I       am    with  Thee 
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Franz  J.  Haydn,  1791 


1.  Come,      my      soul,   thou    must      be       wak  -  ing  !  Now   is    break -ing   O'er   the 
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day :  Come,      to         Him      who     made      this 
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splen-dor,     See  thou  ren  -  der  All  thy    f ee  -  ble      strength     can   pay. 
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2  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever  4  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 
Each  endeavor,  Free  from  sorrow, 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true  ;  Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet ;  [ness, 

But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee,  And,  released  from  death's  dark  sad- 

And  convert  thee,  Pise  in  gladness, 

When  thou  evil  wouldst  pursue.  That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 

3  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth  ;  5  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not, 
He  unfoldeth  Light  refuse  not, 

Every  fault  that  lurks  within  ;  But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey ; 

Every  stain  of  shame  glossed  over  Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 

Can  discover,  Light  enfolding 

And  discern  each  deed  of  sin.  All  things  in  unclouded  day. 

F.  R.  L.  von  Canitz,  1700.    Tr.  Henry  J.  Buckoll,  1841 
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Edward  John  Hopkins,  1872 
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1.  Ev  -  'ry  morn  -  ing    mer  -  cies   new     Fall      as    fresh     as    morn  -  ing    dew ; 
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MORNING  HYMN    L.  M. 


Francois  H.  Baethklkmon,  1789 
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1.  A-wake,  my   soul,    and     with     the  sun     Thy   dai  -  ly      stage    of 
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Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and   joy-ful 
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To  pay  thy  morn  -  ing 
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2  Redeem  thy  misspent  time  that's  past,  4 
And  live  this  day  as  if  thy  last ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care; 

For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart,  5 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long,  unwearied,  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 


KELSO     ( Concluded ) 


All  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe  has  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept ; 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake,   [wake 

Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say;        [might, 
That    all   my   pow'rs,  with    all   their 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

Thomas  Ken,  1C95 


For   Thy    mer  -  cies,  Lord,  are  sure;    Thy  com-pas  -  sion   doth    en -dure. 
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Still  the  greatness  of  Thy  love 
Daily  doth  our  sins  remove ; 
Daily,  far  as  east  from  west, 
Lifts  the  burden  from  the  breast ; 
Gives  uubought  to  those  who  pray 
Strength  to  stand  in  evil  day. 

Let  our  prayers  each  morn  prevail, 
That  these  gifts  may  never  fail; 
And,  as  we  confess  the  sin 
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And  the  tempter's  power  within, 
Feed  us  with  the  Bread  of  Life ; 
Fit  us  for  our  daily  strife. 

As  the  morning  light  returns, 
As  the  sun  with  splendor  burns, 
Teach  us  still  to  turn  to  Thee, 
Ever  blessed  Trinity, 
With  our  hands  our  hearts  to  raise, 
In  unfailing  prayer  and  praise. 

HOBATIUS  BONAB,  18G8 
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GUIDANCE    L.  M. 


Charles  H.  Richards,  1911 
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1.  Guard  me  for     yet      an  -  otk  -  er    day,     For    life    is     new  with  morn  -  ing's  ray  ; 
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And  foes  are  stiange,un-trod  the  way:  Guard  me  thro'  this  an  un-known  day.    A  -  men. 
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Find  paths  for  me  and  I  obey :    [day. 
Guard,  gird,  and  guide  me  one  more 
Guard,  gird,  and  guide  me  eviery  day, 
So  when  all  things  of  time  decay, 
In  morn  of  heaven,  by  grace,  I  may 
Enter  Thy  perfectness  of  day. 

Frank  W.  Gunsaulus,  1911 


Gird  me  for  yet  another  day, 
Tho'  guarded,  I  must  fight  and  pray 
Teach  me  to  draw  my  sword  or  stay  : 
0  gird  while  guarding  me  to-day  ! 
Guide  me  for  yet  another  day  ; 
Guarded  and  girded,  yet  I  stray. 
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MELCOMBE    L.  M. 


Samuel  Webre,  1782 
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1.  New  ev  -  'ry  morn-ing 
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the    love  Our  wak-'ning  and    up  -  ris  -  ing  prove  ; 


Thro'  sleep 
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dark-ness  saf e  -  ly  bro't,  Re-stor'dto  life,and  pow'r,and  tbo't.  A-men. 
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2  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray  ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 
New  tho'ts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

3  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 

New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 
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4  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask ; 
Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 

To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

5  Only,  0  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love, 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above, 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

John  Keble,  1822 
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49  J       EVENING  PRAISE    7,  7,  7, 7, 4,  with  Refrain       William  F.  Shebwin,  1877 
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1.  Day   is   dy-ing    in     the  west,  Heav'n    is    touch  -  ing  earth  with  rest;    Wait  and 
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wor-ship  while  the  night    Sets  her  eve-ning  lamps  a-light     Thro'    all     the     sky 
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Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,    Ho    -    ly,     Lord   God     of     Hosts! 


Heav'n  and  earth    are 


P 


-*—&- 


t=t 


M 


£ 


.p. 


full  of  Thee!  Heav'n  and  earth  are  praising  Thee,  O  Lord  most     high! 
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2  Lord  of  life,  beneath  the  dome 
Of  the  universe.  Thy  home, 
Gather  us,  who  seek  Thy  face, 
To  the  fold  of  Thy  embrace ; 

For  Thou  art  nigh.     Ref. 

3  While  the  deepening  shadows  fall, 
Heart  of  Love,  enfolding  all, 


421 


Through  the  glory  and  the  grace 
Of  the  stars  that  veil  Thy  face, 
Our  hearts  ascend.     Ref. 

4  When  forever  from  our  sight 
Pass  the  stars,  the  day,  the  night, 
Lord  of  angels,  on  our  eyes 
Let  eternal  morning  rise, 

And  shadows  end  !     Ref. 

Mary  A.  Lathhtry,  1877 
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492      TALLIS'  CANON    L.  M. 


Thomas  Tallis,  1560 
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1.  All  praise    to    Thee,  my  God,   this  night,  For    all     the  bless -ings     of     the   light; 
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Keep  me,     O  keep  me,  King  of  kings!  Be-neath  Thine  own  Al-might-  y   wings.     A -men. 
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2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed  ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 

4  0  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose, 
And  may  sweet  sleep  my  eyelids  close: 
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ANGELUS    L.  M. 
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Sleep,  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God,  when  I  awake. 

When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 
My  soul  with  heav'nly  tho'ts  supply  ; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

6  Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
Thomas  Ken,  1697 

Georg  Josephi,  1657 
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the    sun     was    set,     The  sick,  0      Lord,  a  -  round  Thee  lay 
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O     in  what   di  -  vers  pains  they  met! 
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0   with  what  joy  they  went  a  -  way.      A-men. 
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Evening 

494      ST.  LEONARD     (Hiles)     C.  M.  D. 


Henky  Riles,  1868 
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1.  The  shadows  of   the    eve-ning  hours  Fall  from  the  dark'ning  sky, 
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of      the  f  low'rs  The  dews  of 
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eve-ning    lie  ;        Be  -  fore  Thy  throne, O   Lord  of  heaven  ! 
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We  kneel  at  close  of  day  ; 


Look  on  Thy  childreD  from  on  high,  And  hear  us  while  we  pray.    A  -men. 
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2  The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants,  Lord, 

0  do  not  Thou  despise, 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 

Before  Thy  rnercy  rise  ; 
The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 

Upon  the  darkuess  rolls; 
"With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 

The  shadows  of  our  souls. 

3  Slowly  the  rays  of  daylight  fade  ; 

So  fade  within  our  heart 
The  hopes  iu  earthly  love  and  joy, 
That  one  by  oue  depart ; 
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Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one, 
Within  the  heavens  shine  : 

Give  us,  0  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven, 
And  trust  in  things  divine. 

Let  peace,  0  Lord!  Thy  peace,  0  God! 

Upon  our  souls  descend, 
From  midnight  fears,  and  perils,  Thou 

Our  trembling  hearts  defend  : 
Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil, 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes ; 
Thro'  the  long  day  we  labor,  Lord, 

0  give  us  now  repose  ! 

Adelaide  Anne  Procter,  1858 


ANGELUS     (  Concluded ) 

2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we  4  0  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man; 
Oppress'd  with  various  ills  draw  near;     Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried; 

"What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see?  Thy  kind,  but  searching  glance  can  scan 

We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here.     The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  hide. 

3  0  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel ;       5  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power; 
For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad,       Xo  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall ; 

And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well,    Hear,  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had.     And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 

Henry  Twells,  1868 
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HURSLEY    L.M. 


P.  Ritter,  1792.    Arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk,  1861 
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1.  Sun  of     iny     soul,  Thou  Sav  -  iour  dear,      It     is   not    night   if       Thou  be    near; 
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To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  ser-vant'seyes. 
1= 


When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought  how  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 
Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 
If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine, 
Have   spurned    to-day    the  voice   di- 
vine, 
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Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Watch  by  the  sick ;  enrich  the  poor 
With   blessings  from  Thy  boundless 

store  ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take; 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 
John  Keblk,  1820 
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Fa-  ther,cheer  our  way      With 
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Thy  love's  per  -  pet 
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Grant  us 


'ry  clos  -  ing      day 


Holy  Saviour,  calm  our  fears 
When  earth's  brightness  disappears  : 
Grant  us  in  our  later  years 
Light  at  evening-time. 
Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  nigh 
When  in  mortal  pains  we  lie ; 


Grant  us,  as  we  come  to  die, 
Light  at  evening-time. 

Holy,  blessed  Trinity, 

Darkness  is  not  dark  to  Thee  ; 

Those  Thou  keepest  always  see 
Light  at  evening-time. 

Richakd  Hayes  Kobinson,  1871 
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Ernest  II.  Abbott,  1892 
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1.  Now     the  wings    of    day     are      furled,    And     the  earth  has   gone     to 


rest, 


Take  me,Shep-herd    of    the  world,  Home 
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By  permission  of  The  A.  S.  Barnes 

2  All  the  night  from  dream  to  dream,     4 

Keep  my  spirit  pure  and  bright ; 
Fill  the  darkness  with  the  stream 
Of  Thine  everlasting  light. 

3  If  I  waken,  calm  and  fair  5 

Be  the  thoughts  that  in  me  rise ; 
And  Thy  presence  in  the  air 
Make  my  heart  a  Paradise. 


ABENDS    L.  M. 
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Co.,  owners  of  the  copyright 

But  if  trouble  in  my  heart 

Or  fierce  pain  me  restless  keep, 

Then  to  me  Thy  peace  impart ; 
Give  to  Thy  beloved  sleep. 

So  when  morning,  with  his  wing 
Wakens  me  to  work  atd  play, 

May  I  rise  with  joy  and  sing — 

"  God  has  turned  my  night  to  day." 
Stopford  A.  Brooke,  1881 

Herbert  S.Oakeley,  1873 


1.  A-gain,  as    eve-uing's  shad  -  ow  falls,     Wegath-er     in    these   sa  -  cred  walls; 


Arid  ves-per  hymn  and  ves  -  per  pray'r  Rise  mingling  on    the  ho-ly     air 
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2  May  struggling  hearts  that  seek  release    Give  deeper  calm  than  night  can  bring; 

Here  find  the  rest  of  God's  own  peace;     Give  sweeter  songs  than  lips  can  sing. 

And  strengthened  here  by  hymn  and  ,  T  -t  >    ±         u.  <-         *. 

°  J    J  4  Life's  tumult  we  must  meet  again, 

m         £c  li    •    i      i  t  ,i    •  We  cannot  in  Thy  courts  remain; 

Cast  off  their  burden  and  their  care.         ]>>ut  in  thfl  ^^  secret  ce]1 

3  0  God,  our  Light,  to  Thee  we  bow;  May  hymn  and  prayer  for  ever  dwell. 

Within  all  shadows  standest  Thou;  Samuel  Longfellow,  1859 
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1.  Soft  -  ly      the       si   -  lent  night       Fall  -  eth    from  God,       On 
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wan-  der  -  ers         O  -  ver  life's  road;    And     as    the  stars  on   high     Light  up    the 
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darkening    sky,   Lord, 
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Fa  -  ther     a  -  bove.      A-men. 
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Slowly  on  failing  wing 

Daylight  has  passed ; 
Sleep,  like  an  angel  kind, 

Folds  us  at  last. 
Peace  be  our  lot  this  night, 
Safe  be  our  slumber  light, 
Watched  by  Thine  angels  bright, 
Father  above ! 


ST.  CLEMENT    9,8,9,8 


3  And  when  the  gleam  of  morn 
Touches  our  eyes, 
And  the  returning  day 

Bids  us  arise, 
Happy  beneath  Thy  will, 
Stedfast  in  joy  or  ill, 
Lord,  may  we  serve  Thee  still, 
Father  above ! 

A.  N.  Blatchford,  1875 


C.    C.    SCHOLEFIELD,    1874 


1 .  The  day  Thou  gav  -  est,  Lord,  is  end-  ed,   The  dark-ness  falls    at  Thy    be  -  hest : 


To  Thee  our  morn-ing  hymns  as-cended,Thy  praise  shall  hallow  now  our  rest.    A-men. 
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Edward  J.  Hopkins,  1867 
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1.  God  that  mad  -  est   earth  and  heav  -  en,   Dark-ness   and  light;  Who  the  day  for 


toil  hast  giv  -  en,  For  rest  the  night:  May  Thine  angel-guards  defend  us,Slumber  sweet  Thy 
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2  And  when  morn  again  shall  call  us 
To  run  life's  way, 
May  we  still,  whate'er  befall  us, 

Thy  will  obey ; 
From  the  power  of  evil  hide  us, 
In  the  narrow  pathway  guide  us, 
Nor  thy  smile  be  e'er  denied  us, 
The  livelong  day. 

Reginald 


Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 

And  when  we  die, 
May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping 

All  peaceful  lie ; 
When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 
Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us, 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 

With  Thee  on  high. 
Hebek,  1827.    v.  l,  2.    Richard  Whately,  1855.  v.  3 


ST.  CLEMENT    {Concluded) 

2  We  thank  Thee  that  Thy  Church,  unsleeping, 

While  earth  rolls  onward  into  light, 
Through  all  the  world  her  watch  is  keeping, 
And  rests  not  now  by  day  or  night. 

3  As  o'er  each  continent  and  island 

The  dawn  leads  on  another  day 
The  voice  of  prayer  is  never  silent, 
Nor  dies  the  strain  of  praise  away. 

4  The  sun,  that  bids  us  rest,  is  waking 

Our  brethren  'neath  the  western  sky ; 
And  hour  by  hour  fresh  lips  are  making 
Thy  wondrous  doings  heard  on  high. 

5  So  be  it,  Lord  ;  Thy  throne  shall  never, 

Like  earth's  proud  empires,  pass  away, 
But  stand  and  rule,  and  grow  for  ever, 
Till  all  Thy  creatures  own  Thy  sway. 

427  John  Ellerton,  1870 
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Henry  Smart,  1872 
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Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end, 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend ; 
O  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  Guide, 
Be  Thou  our  light  in  death's  dark  eventide ; 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 
Thou,  who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer, 
Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succors  fail ; 
When  all  is  dark,  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh, 
And  hear  Thy  voice,  "  Fear  not,  for  it  is  I." 
The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay, 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away : 
In  that  last  sunset,  when  the  stars  shall  fall, 
May  we  arise,  awakened  by  Thy  call, 
With  Thee,  O  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 
In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide. 

428  Christopher  Worksworth,  1863 


Evening 


503 


AURELIA    7,6,7,6,7,6,7,6 


Samuel  S.  Wesley,  1864 
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1.  This     night,   O     Lord,  we     bless     Thee       For      Thy    pro  -  tect  -  ing 


care, 
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And      ere      we      rest,     ad  -  dress    Thee 
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And  round  our     hab  -  i 
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On  Thee  our  whole  reliance 

From  day  to  day  we  cast, 
To  Thee  with  firm  affiance, 

Would  cleave  from  first  to  last ; 
To  Thee,  through  Jesus'  merit, 

For  needful  grace  we  come, 
And  trust  that  Thy  good  Spirit 

Will  guide  us  safely  home. 


3  What  may  be  on  the  morrow 
Our  foresight  cannot  see  ; 
But  be  it  joy  or  sorrow 

We  know  it  comes  from  Thee. 
And  nothing  can  take  from  us, 

Where'er  our  steps  may  move, 
The  staff  of  Thy  sure  promise, 
The  shield  of  Thy  true  love. 

James  D.  Burns,  1856 
429 


Evening 


HOREB    U,H,H,5 


Joseph  Barnby.  1872 


— 0 — •— V& — 


13 


sh 


=t 


f 


=t 


13- 


3-- 


^ 


1.  Now  God  be  with  us,   for  the  night  is  clos-ing  :  The  light  and    dark-ness  are  of  His  dis- 


posing;  And  'neath  His  shadow  here  to  rest  we  yield  us,  For  He  will  shield 


US.       A-MEN. 
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2  Let  evil  thoughts  and  spirits  flee  before  ns  ; 
Till  morning  cometh,  watch,  0  Master,  o'er  us ; 
In  soul  and  body  Thon  from  harm  defend  us, 

Thine  angels  send  us. 

3  Let  holy  thoughts  be  ours  when  sleep  o'ertakes  us ; 
Our  earliest  thoughts  be  Thine  when  morning  wakes  us ; 
All  day  serve  Thee,  in  all  that  we  are  doing 

Thy  praise  pursuing. 

4  We  have  no  refuge,  none  on  earth  to  aid  us, 

Save  Thee,  0  Father,  who  Thine  own  hast  made  us ; 
But  Thy  dear  presence  will  not  leave  them  lonely, 
Who  seek  Thee  only. 

5  Father,  Thy  Name  be  praised,  Thy  kingdom  given, 
Thy  will  be  done  on  earth  as  'tis  in  heaven  ; 
Keep  us  in  life,  forgive  our  sins,  deliver 

Us  now  and  ever. 

Petrus  Herbert,  1566.    Tr  Catherine  Winkworth,  1863 

EVENING  SACRIFICE    6,4,6,6  Herbert  S.  Irons,  1861 
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ST.  ANATOLIUS    7;  6, 7, 6,  8,  8 


Arthur  H.  Brown,  1862 
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1 .  The    day      is      past    and       o     -    ver : 
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0      Je  -  sus,  keep  nie     in     Thy  sight,  And  save  me  thro' the     com-ing  night.    A-me\. 
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The  hours  of  fear  may  be  ; 
0  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight,  [night. 
And   guard  me  through  the    coming 

Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 
0  God,  for  Thou  dost  know 

How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go ; 

Lover  of  men,  0  hear  my  call, 

And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all. 
Anatolius,  ab.  458.    Tr.  John  Mason  Neale,  1862 


2  The  joys  of  day  are  over  ; 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee, 
And  call  on  Thee  that  sinless 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be  : 
0  Jesus,  make  their  darkness  light, 
And  save  me  through  the  coming  night 

3  The  toils  of  day  are  over ; 

I  raise  my  hymn  to  Thee, 
And  ask,  that  free  from  peril, 


EVENING  SACRIFICE     (  Continued) 

2  As  Christ  upon  the  cross 

His  Head  inclined, 
Into  His  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned  ; 

3  So  now  herself  my  soul 

Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge, 
In  whom  all  spirits  live ; 

4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 

Would  calmly  rest, 


Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast ; 

5  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 

Whate'er  betide  ; 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

6  Thus  would  I  live ;  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He 
In  all  His  power  and  love 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

From  the  Latin.    Tr.  E.  Caswall,  1858 
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1 .  The     ra-diant  morn  hath  passed  a  -   way    And  spent  too  soon  her  gold  -  en     store 
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2  Our  life  is  but  a  fading  dawn,  4  Where  light,  and  life,  and  joy,  and  peace 

Its  glorious  noon,  how  quickly  past ;     In  undivided  empire  reign, 
Lead  us,  0  Christ,  our  life-work  done,  And  thronging  angels  never  cease 
Safe  home  at  last.  Their  deathless  strain ; 

3  0  by  Thy  soul-inspiring  grace         5  Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless  white, 

Uplift  our  hearts  to  realms  on  high ;     And  evening  shadows  never  fall, 
Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place    Where  Thou,  eternal  Light  of  Light, 
Beyond  the  sky,  Art  Lord  of  all. 

Godfrey  Thring,  1864 


MERRIAL    6,5,6,5 


Joseph  Baenby,  1868 
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Steal        a  -  cross    the      sky. 
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2  Jesus,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose, 
With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 
May  our  eyelids  close. 

3  Grant  to  little  children 

Visions  bright  of  Thee  ; 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep  blue  sea. 
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4  Through  the  long  night-watches, 

May  Thine  angels  spread 
Their  white  wings  above  me, 
Watching  round  my  bed. 

5  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise 

Pure  and  fresh  and  sinless 

In  Thy  holy  eyes. 

S.  Baring-Gould,  1865 
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LANGRAN     10,  10,  10,  10 


fe 


-A 


James  Laniikan,  1SG2 

A— 


: 


3=* 


^ 


JSSL 


I 
1.  O     Lord,  who   by       Thy   pres-ence  hast   made  light    The     heat  and  bur 
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of      the    toil  -  some   day,       Be      with     me      al 
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Be 


with       me    when       the       day  -  light    fades 


way. 
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2  As  Thou  hast  given  me  strength  upon  the  way, 

So  deign  at  evening  to  become  my  guest ; 

As  Thou  hast  shared  the  labors  of  the  day, 

So  also  deign  to  share  and  bless  my  rest. 

3  Fraught  with  rich  blessing,  breathing  sweet  repose, 

The  calm  of  evening  settles  on  my  breast ; 
If  Thou  be  with  me  when  my  labors  close, 
No  more  is  needed  to  complete  my  rest. 

4  Come,  then,  O  Lord,  and  deign  to  be  my  guest 

After  the  day's  confusion,  toil,  and  din ; 
O  come  to  bring  me  peace,  and  joy,  and  rest, 
To  give  salvation,  and  to  pardon  sin  ! 

5  Bind  up  the  wounds,  assuage  the  aching  smart 

Left  in  my  bosom  from  the  day  just  past, 
And  let  me,  on  a  Father's  loving  heart, 

Forget  my  griefs,  and  find  sweet  rest  at  last. 

Carl  Johaxn  Philipp  Spitta,  1856 
Tr.  by  Richard  Massie,  1859 
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510      EVENTIDE    10,10,10,10 


Evening 


William  H.  Monk,  1861 
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1.  A  -  bide  with  me  !  Fast   falls  the  ev-  en-  tide;  The  dark-ness  deep  -  ens;  Lord, with  me  a-bide! 
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When  oth-er  help  -  ers     fail,and  comforts  flee,Help  of  the  helpless,0  a  -  bide  with  me.     A  -men. 
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2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  4 

day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim ;  its  glories  pass 

away ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see; 
O  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with 

me ! 

3  I  need    Thy    presence    every  passing  5 

hour. 
What    but    Thy    grace    can   foil   the 

tempter's  power  ? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay 

can  be  ? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  O  abide 

with  me ! 
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HOLLEY    7,7,7,7 


I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to 
bless ; 

Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bit- 
terness ; 

Where  is  death's  sting  ?  where,  grave, 
thy  victory  ? 

I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  clos- 
ing eyes, 

Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point 
me  to  the  skies  ; 

Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's 
vain  shadows  flee ; 

In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with 
me ! 

Henry  Francis  Lytk,  1847 

Geokge  Hews,  1835 


1.  Soft  -  ly     now    the       light  of      day    Fades    up  -on        my     sight  a  -   way; 
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Free  from  care,  from   la  -  bor    free, Lord, 
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I   would  com-mune  with  Thee.     A -men. 
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512       WENTWORTH    8,4,8,4,8,4  Frederick  C.  Maker,    876 
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1.  My  God,  I  thank  Thee, who  hast  made  The  earth  so     bright,So  full   of  splen-dor  and  of  joy, 
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Beau  -  ty     and   light;  So  ma-ny  glo-rious  things  are  here,  No  -  ble    and    right.      A-men. 


">— 


jjf-f  l  otz^aa 


-f— »: 


-J— J- 


S"- 


-jS>— f2- 


2  I  thank  Thee  too  that  Thou  hast  made  4  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou   hast 


Joy  to  abound ; 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round, 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 


The  best  in  store ;  [kept 

We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much 

To  long  for  more  : 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace 

Not  known  before. 


3  I  thank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy      5  1  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls, 
Is  touched  with  pain  ;  Though  amply  blest, 

That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hours  ;  Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

That  thorns  remain  ;  A  perfect  rest ; 

So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide,  Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 
And  not  our  chain.  On  Jesus'  breast. 

Adelaide  A.  Procter,  1858 


HOLLEY    ( Concluded ) 

2  Thou,  whose  all-pervading  eye 

Nought  escapes,  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity, 

Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 


3  Soon  for  me  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away  ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee, 


4  Thou  who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 
All  of  man's  infirmity, 
Then,  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye. 

George  W.  Doane,  1824 
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5  J  3      ST.  ATHANASIUS     7,  7,  7, 7,  7,  7 

(  First  Tune ) 


Edward  J.  Hopkins,  1872 
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the  earth,     For      the     glo  -   ry      of      the    skies, 
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For     the    love  which  from     our  birth 
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Lord   of     all,      to   Thee    we      raise    This    our  hymn  of    grate-  ful  praise.     A -men. 
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2  For  the  wonder  of  each  hour 

Of  the  day  and  of  the  night ; 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 

Sun  and  moon,  and  stars  of  light : 
Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

3  For  the  joy  of  human  love, 

Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  above, 

Pleasure  pure  and  undefiled  : 
Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 
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4  For  each  perfect  gift  of  Thine 

To  our  race  so  freely  given, 
Graces  human  and  divine, 

Flowers  of  earth  and  buds  of  heaven: 
Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

5  For  Thy  Church  that  evermore 

Lifteth  holy  hands  above, 
Off'ring  up  on  every  shore 

Her  pure  sacrifice  of  love  : 
Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

FOLLIOTT    S.  PlERPONT,  1864 
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WORCESTER 
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( Second  Tune 
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1.  For   the  beau  -  ty       of       the       earth,   .     For  the     glo  -  ry      of       the       skies, 
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RUTH    6,5,6,5,6,5,6,5 


Samuel,  Smith,  18(>5 
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1 .  Sum-mer  suns  are  glowing  Over  land  and  sea,  Hap-py  light  is  flowing  Bo'un-ti-f ul  and  free. 


£ 


e 


t= 


am^ 


3> 


^ 


■PZ— 12 


f^FT 


#    ^         T    TS^     f|  11/ 


Ev-'rything  rejoic-es  In  the  mellow  rays,  All  earth's  thousand  voices  Swell  the  psalm  of  praise.  A-men. 
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2  God's  free  mercy  streameth. 

Over  all  the  world, 
And  His  banner  gleam eth 

Everywhere  unfurled. 
Broad  and  deep  and  glorious 

As  the  heaven  above, 
Shines  in  might  victorious 

His  eternal  love. 

3  Lord,  upon  our  blindness 

Thy  pure  radiance  pour  ; 
For  Thy  loving-kindness 
Make  us  love  Thee  more. 

WORCESTER    (Concluded) 


And  when  clouds  are  drifting 

Dark  across  our  sky, 
Then,  the  veil  uplifting, 

Father,  be  Thou  nigh. 

4  We  will  never  doubt  Thee, 

Though  Thou  veil  Thy  light : 
Life  is  dark  without  Thee ; 

Death  with  Thee  is  bright. 
Light  of  Light !  shine  o'er  us 

On  our  pilgrim  way, 
Go  Thou  still  before  us 
To  the  endless  day. 

William  Walsham  How,  1871 


* 


For     the  love   which  from     our     birth      0  -  ver    and 


-z=f— 


*J* 


*-t 


a  -  round     us 


lies  : 


i 


4^ 


fi= 


*»-»-, 


>£■ — w \+- 


-B> 


Slower 


£e£e£ 


1. 


1 


# 


vr- 


r 


2 


0.0 


f 


-25*- •       -&-   -Zt- 


Lord    of    all,    to  Thee  we      raise  This  our  hymn      of     grate-  ful     praise.     A-men. 
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5  J  5    ITALIAN  HYMN    6,  6,  4, 6, 6, 6, 4 


Felice  de  Giardini,  1769 
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1.  The    God      of 


har  -   vest    praise:         In     loud  thanks- giv 
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Hand, heart,  and      voice;        The     val  -  leys     laugh       and    sing,      For  -    ests       and 
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moun-tains  ring,      The  plains  their    trib  -  ute  bring,  The  streams  re  -  joice.       A  -  men. 
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2  Yea,  bless  His  holy  name, 
And  joyous  thanks  proclaim 

Through  all  the  earth; 
To  glory  in  your  lot 
Is  comely,  but  be  not 
God's  benefits  forgot 

Amidst  your  mirth. 
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3  The  God  of  harvest  praise ; 
Hands,  hearts  and  voices  raise 

With  one  accord, 
From  field  to  garner  throng, 
Bearing  your  sheaves  along, 
And  in  your  harvest  song 
Bless  ye  the  Lord. 

James  Montgomery,  182.5 
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HARVEST     7,6,7,6,7,6,7,6,   with  Refrain 


Berthold  Tours,  1881 
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1.  A -gain  the   joy   of    har -vest  The  hearts  of  men  doth  cheer;  The  reap-er's  task    is 
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In   corn  -  fields  far    and  near: 
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And    now      to      God    our  Mak  -  er 
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We    joy-fuldy  will  raise,      For  His  a-bun-dant  mer  -  cy,      A     song  of  grate-ful  praise. 
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Then   lift      your  hap  -   py       voi   -   ces,      And      glad    thanks-giv  -  ing     sing; 
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The  whole  wide  world    re  -  joic  -  es 
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In     bless-  ings  from  our  King.      A -men. 
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2  The  snow  that  came  in  winter, 

The  frosts  that  bound  the  earth, 
The  rain,  the  summer  sunshine, 

To  harvest-time  gave  birth. 
We  bless  our  great  Provider, 

Our  bounteous  Father  still, 
Who  thus  His  ancient  promise 

To  man  doth  now  fulfil.     Ref. 

3  Dear  Saviour,  make  us  faithful ; 

And,  by  Thy  power  divine, 
Help  us  in  youth  and  manhood 
By  holy  deeds  to  shine. 
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Let  all  around  take  knowledge 
That  we  have  been  with  Thee, 

And  by  Thy  grace  are  growing 
In  love  and  purity.     Ref. 

Then,  when  the  angel  reapers 

Shall  come  to  gather  in 
The  great  and  glorious  Harvest, 

Of  souls  redeemed  from  sin  ; 
We,  in  the  heavenly  garner, 

Safe  gathered  home  shall  be, 
With  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

To  reign  eternally.     Eef. 

Dr.  Owen 


517      WIR  PFLUGEN    7,  6,  7,  6,  7, 6,  7,  6,  with  Refrain 


=ti 


¥& 


i=t 


m 
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1.  We  plough  the  fields,and  scat-ter  The  good  seed  on  the   land,     But    it   is     fed  and  wa  -  tered 
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By  God's  al-might-y   hand;   He  sends  the  snow  in    win  -  ter,  The  warmth  to  swell  the  grain, 
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The  breez-  es,   and  the  sun-shine,  And   soft,  re  -fresh-  ing  rain.     All  good  gifts   a  -  round  us 
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Are  sent  from  heav'n  a-bove,  Then  thank  the  Lord,  0  thank  the  Lord,  For  all       His  love.     A-  MEN. 
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2  He  only  is  the  Maker 

Of  all  things  near  and  far  ; 
He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 

He  lights  the  evening  star ; 
The  winds  and  waves  obey  Him, 

By  Him  the  birds  are  fed ; 
Much  more  to  us,  His  children, 

He  gives  our  daily  bread.     Ref. 


3  We  thank  Thee  then,  0  Father, 
For  all  things  bright  and  good, 
The  seed-time  and  the  harvest, 

Our  life,  our  health,  our  food ; 
Accept  the  gifts  we  offer 

For  all  Thy  love  imparts, 
And,  what  Thou  most  desirest, 

Our  humble,  thankful  hearts.     Ref. 
Matthias  Claudius,  1782 
Tr.  Jane  M.  Campbell,  1861 
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George  J.  Elvey,  1859 
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1.  Come,   ye  thank  -  fill     peo  -  pie,  come,    Raise    the  song     of      Har  -  vest- home  ! 
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God,    our   Ma  -  ker,    doth    pro  -  vide 


For     our  wants    to 
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Come     to  God's  own    tem  -  pie,  come,  Raise  the  song     of      Har- vest- home!     A-men. 
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2  All  the  -world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield  ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown  : 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear  : 
Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be  ! 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home ; 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  away ; 


Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast, 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  garner  evermore. 

Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come 
To  Thy  final  harvest-home; 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin  ; 
There  for  ever  purified, 
In  Thy  presence  to  abide  : 
Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 
Raise  the  glorious  Harvest-Home  ! 

Henry  Alkord,  1844 
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JOHANN   CkUGEB 

(  Praxis  Pietatis  Meliea ),  1648 
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1.  Now  thank  we       all       our      God        With  heart  and     hands  and       voi     -     ces, 
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Who,      from       our     moth  -  ers'       arms,      Hath        blessed  us         on        our       way 
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With   coiuit  -  less    gifts       of       love,       And    still 


is      ours     to    -    day. 


A-MEN. 
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2  0  may  this  bounteous  God 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 
With  ever  joyful  hearts 

And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us ; 
And  keep  us  in  His  grace, 

And  guide  us  when  perplexed, 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 

In  this  world  and  the  next. 


3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God, 
The  Father,  now  be  given, 
The  Son,  and  Him  who  reigns 

With  them  in  highest  heaven, 
The  One  Eternal  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore  ; 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore. 
Martin  Rinkart,  1636.    Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1858 
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1.  Stand-ing    at    the     por-tal       Of     the  ope-ning   year,    Words  of  com-f  ort  meet  us, 
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Hush-ing    ev-ery    fear;    Spo- ken  through  the  si    -    lence     By  our    Fa-ther's  voice, 
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Ten-der,strong  and  f aith-ful.    Mak-ing    us    re  -  joice.     On-ward, then, and    fear  not, 
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Chil-dren    of   the    day,       For  His  word  shall    nev-er,  Nev-er  pass  a -way.   A-men. 
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u  I.  the  Lord,  am  with  thee, 

Be  thou  not  afraid. ; 
I  will  help  and  strengthen, 

Be  thou  not  dismayed. 
Yea,  I  will  uphold  thee 

With  My  own  right  hand ; 
Thou  art  called  and  chosen 

In  My  sight  to  stand." 
Onward,  etc. 

For  the  year  before  us, 
0  what  rich  supplies  ! 

For  the  poor  and  needy 
Living  streams  shall  rise  ; 


For  the  sad  and  sinful 
Shall  His  grace  abound  ; 

For  the  faint  and  feeble 
Perfect  strength  be  found. 
Onward,  etc. 

He  will  never  fail  us, 

He  will  not  forsake  ; 
His  eternal  covenant 

He  will  never  break. 
Resting  on  His  promise, 

What  have  we  to  fear  ? 
God  is  all-sufficient 

For  the  coming  year. 
Onward,  etc. 

Frances  K.  Havekual,  1873 
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Hast  -  ed  through  the    for  -  mer  year, 
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Ma   -  ny    souls  their  race   have    run,     Nev  -  er  more     to     meet     us 
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Fixed     in       an        e   -  ter  -  nal  state,      They  have  done  with     all       be  -  low; 
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But  how  lit  -  tie  none  can     know. 
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3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive  ; 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew  ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view  ; 
Bless  Thy  word  to  young  and  old  ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 
May  we  dwell  with  Thee  above. 

John  Newton,  1774 

William  Knapp,  1738 
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As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find, 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind,- 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream  : 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise, 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 
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1.  Great  God!  we      sing  that  might  -  y    hand     By  which  sup  -  port  -  ed     still    we  stand; 
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1.  Break,new  -  born  year,    on     glad  eyes  break!      Me   -    lo-dious    voi  -  ces     move! 
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On,  roll  -  ing  Time!  Thou  canst  not  make       The    Fa  -  ther  cease  to  love.      A-men. 
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2  Our  hearts  in  tears  may  oft  run  o'er ;  4  Then  we  may  bless  its  precious  things, 

But,  Lord,  Thy  smile  still  beams ;  If  earthly  cheer  should  come ; 

Our  sins  are  swelling  evermore ;  Or  gladsome  mount  on  angel  wings, 

But  pardoning  grace  still  streams.  If  Thou  wouldst  take  us  home. 

3  Lord,  from  this  year  more  service  win,5  0  golden  then  the  hours  must  be  ! 

More  glory,  more  delight !  The  year  must  needs  be  sweet : 

O  make  its  hours  less  sad  with  sin,  Yes,  Lord,  with  happy  melody 

Its  days  with  Thee  more  bright !  Thine  opening  grace  we  greet. 

Thomas  H.  Gill,  1855 

VAREHAM     ( Concluded ) 


vT)    g  i  g-*-£*t-s> — f+ — r-^+sH-^+j-y-* 


«=±FJ=t 


§^=F 


s 


r  K 

The  ope  - ning  year  Thy  mer-cy  shows;   Letmer-cy    crown  it    till      it  close.   A-men. 
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2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  His  incessant  bounty  fed, 
By  His  unerring  counsel  led. 
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4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed, 
Be  Thou  our  joy,  and  Thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days. 


With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own;  5  When  death  shall  interrupt  our  songs, 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown,  And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 

We  to  Thy  guardian  care  commit,  Our  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust, 

And  peaceful  leave  before  Thy  feet.        In  better  worlds  our  souls  shall  boast. 

Philip  Doddridge,  1740 
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Joseph  Babnby,  1889 
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2  0  perfect  Life,  be  Thou  their  full  assurance 

Of  tender  charity  and  steadfast  faith, 
Of  patient  hope,  and  quiet,  brave  endurance, 

With  childlike  trust  that  fears  nor  pain  nor  death. 

3  Grant  them  the  joy  which  brightens  earthly  sorrow ; 

Grant  them  the  peace  which  calms  all  earthly  strife, 
And  to  life's  day  the  glorious  unknown  morrow 
That  dawns  upon  eternal  love  and  life. 

Dorothy  F.  Blomfibld,  1883 
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Henry  J.  Gauntlett,  1848 


1.  The    voice     that  breathed  o'er      E 


den,    That    ear  -  liest    wed  -  ding     day, 
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2  Still  in  the  pure  espousal 

Of  Christian  man  and  maid 
The  holy  Three  are  with  us, 
The  three-fold  grace  is  said. 

3  Be  present,  loving  Father, 

To  give  away  this  bride, 
As  Eve  thou  gav'st  to  Adam 
Out  of  his  own  pierced  side 

4  Be  present,  Son  of  Mary, 

To  join  their  loving  hands, 


ST.  AGNES     (Durham)     CM. 


As  Thou  didst  bind  two  natures 
In  Thine  eternal  bands! 

Be  present,  holiest  Spirit, 
To  bless  them  as  they  kneel, 

As  Thou,  for  Christ  the  Bridegroom, 
The  heavenly  Spouse  dost  seal ! 

0  spread  Thy  pure  wing  o'er  them, 
Let  no  ill  power  find  place, 

When  onward  to  Thy  presence 
Their  hallowed  path  they  trace. 

John  Keble,  1857 


John  B.  Dykes,  1868 


1.  Hap  -  py      the    home,  when     God       is 
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there,  And    love    fills       ev   -  ery    breast  ; 


Where  one  their  wish,  and  one    their  prayer,    And  one  their  heav'n-ly    rest.      A  -  men. 
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Happy  the  home  where  Jesus'  name 

Is  sweet  to  every  ear ; 
Where  children  early  lisp  His  fame, 

And  parents  hold  Him  dear. 
Happy  the  home  where  prayer  is  heard, 

And  praise  is  wont  to  rise ; 
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Where  parents  love  the  sacred  word, 
And  live  but  for  the  skies. 

Lord  !  let  us  in  our  homes  agree 
This  blessed  peace  to  gain  ; 

Unite  our  hearts  in  love  to  Thee, 
And  love  to  all  will  reign. 

Mrs.  W.,  1858 
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hap  -  py  home!  where  Thou    art  loved  the    dear  -   est,     Thou      tru  -  est 
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Friend   and      Sav-iour    of    our    race,     And  where  a  -  mong    the  guests  there  nev  -  er 
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One    who    can   hold    such  high    and      hon  -  ored     place.       A  -  men. 
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2  0  happy  home !  whose  little  ones  are  given 

Early  to  Thee  in  humble  faith  and  prayer, 
To  Thee,  their  Friend,  who  from  the  heights  of  heaven 
Guides  them,  and  guards  with  more  than  mother's  care. 

3  0  happy  home !  where  each  one  serves  Thee,  lowly, 

Whatever  his  appointed  work  may  be, 
Till  every  common  task  seems  great  and  holy, 
When  it  is  done,  0  Lord,  as  unto  Thee. 

4  0  happy  home !  where  Thou  art  not  forgotten, 

Where  joy  is  overflowing,  full  and  free  ; 
0  happy  home  !  where  every  wounded  spirit 
Is  brought,  Physician,  Comforter,  to  Thee ; 

5  Until  at  last,  when  earthly  work  is  ended, 

All  meet  Thee  in  Thy  blessed  home  above, 
From  whence  Thou  earnest,  where  Thou  hast  ascended, 
Thine  everlasting  home  of  peace  and  love. 


Cart,  J.  P.  Spttta,  1833 
Tr.  Sarah  I .  Findlater,  1858 
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1.  Thou  gra-cious  Power,  whose  iner  -  cy  lends   The  light  of   home,  the   smile    of  friends, 
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Our  gath-ered  flock  Thine  arms  enfold     As 
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2  For  all  the  blessings  life  has  brought, 
For  all  its  sorrowing  hours  have  taught, 
For  all  we  mourn,  for  all  we  keep, 
The  hands  we  clasp,  the   loved  that 

sleep ;  4 

3  The  noontide  sunshine  of  the  past, 
These  brief,  bright    moments    fading 

fast, 


NORWOOD    8,5,8,3 
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The    stars    that    gild    our  darkening 

years, 
The  twilight  ray  from  holier  spheres  ; 

We'thank  Thee,  Father !  let  Thy  grace 
Our  loving  circle  still  embrace, 
Thy  mercy  shed  its  heavenly  store, 
Thy  peace  be  with  us  evermore ! 

Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,  i860 
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1.  Je  -  sus,Friend  of 
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2  Teach  me  how  to  grow  in  goodness 

Daily  as  I  grow ; 
Thou  hast  been  a  child,  and  surely 
Thou  dost  know. 

3  Fill  me  with  Thy  gentle  meekness, 

Make  my  heart  like  Thine: 
Like  an  altar  lamp  then  let  me 
Burn  and  shine ; 


— r 

4  Step  by  step,  0  lead  me  onward, 

Upward  into  youth ; 
Wiser,  stronger  still  becoming 
In  Thy  truth. 

5  Never  leave  me,  nor  forsake  me, 

Ever  be  my  friend, 
For  I  need  Thee  from  life's  dawning 
To  its  end. 
449  Walter  John  Mathams,  1876 
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1.  I  think  when  I   read  that  sweet  sto  -  ry  of  old,   "When  Je-sus  was  here  among  men, 


W 


4=* 


-J: 


*=£ 


S 


2: 


=F=F 


E 


i: 


4 


4=4 


4=t 


4 


^ 


tie       chil  -  dren    like      lambs  to      His      fold 


mm.       mm-      jq. 

How     He    call'd 


lit 


m 


4=^: 


I    should 


-• • — — ^ ^ n 


•ztf 


T=F 


^ 


8 


£ 


-S— #- 


like    to  have  been  with  them  then. 

& • — »-# • a 


Pi^F 


I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head, 
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Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 

And  ask  for  a  share  of  His  love ; 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 

I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above, 
In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  gone  to  prepare 

For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven ; 
And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there, 

"  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 
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1.  Come  to  the  manger  in  Beth  -  le-hem,      A      sweet  Child  lies  there  -  in, 
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A        ho  -  ly     Child    come    down  to   earth     To         save  the  world  from   sin;  .  . 
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lit-tle  Child  with  a  heart  so  large, It     takes  the  whole  world  in! 
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2  But  the  heart  of  the  world  is  far  too  3  Yet  the   more  the    cold  world   turns 

small  Him  out, 

To  take  in  that  little  Child  :  The  more  wre  will  take  Him  in ; 

It  sends  Him  away  ;  there  is  no  room  When  our  hearts  are  full  of  the  holy 

For  His  face  so  sweet  and  mild ;  Child 

They  would  turn  Him  out,  if  they  only  They  will  have  no  room  for  sin ; 

could,  Come  to  the  manger  of  Bethlehem, 


To  the  storm  so  rude  and  wild. 


For  a  sweet  Child  lies  therein  ! 
Elizabeth  Hakcoirt  Mitchell,  1881 


HUDDLESTON     (  Concluded ) 


3  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  fall 

Never  heard  of  that  beautiful  home ; 
I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is  room  for  them  all 

And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 
I  long  for  that  blessed  and  glorious  time, 

The  fairest,  the  brightest,  the  best, 
When  the  dear  little  children  of  every  clime 

Shall  crowd  to  His  arms  and  be  blest. 

,1  km ima  Like,  1853 
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He      let     them    still      at    -  tend 


Him,    And  smiled  to      hear  their    song. 
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And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 

His  love  to  children  still, 
Though  now  as  King  He  reigneth 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill ; 
We'll  flock  around  His  banner, 

We'll  bow  before  His  throne, 
And  cry  aloud,  Hosanna 

To  David's  royal  Son.     Ref 
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For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  stones  our  silence  shaming, 

Would  their  hosannas  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words  ? 
No;  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 

They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's.    Ref. 
John  King,  1830 
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1.  Sav -iour,bless  -ed    Sav  -  iour,    Lis  -  ten  while  we      sing,  Hearts  and    voi  -  ces 
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2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
Deep  in  adoration 

Bending  low  the  knee  : 
Thou  for  our  redemption 

Cam'st  on  earth  to  die ; 
Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 

Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

3  Great,  and  ever  greater, 

Are  Thy  mercies  here  ; 
True  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  there; 
Where  no  pain  or  sorrow, 

Toil  or  care,  is  known  ; 
Where  the  angel  legions 

Circle  round  Thy  throne. 


4  Clearer  still,  and  clearer, 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven, 
In  our  sadness  bringing 

News  of  sins  forgiven  ; 
Life  has  lost  its  shadows ; 

Pure  the  light  within  ; 
Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 

On  a  world  of  sin. 

5  Brighter  still,  and  brighter, 

Glows  the  western  sun, 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 

O'er  our  work  that's  done ; 
Time  will  soon  be  over, 

Toil  and  sorrow  past, 
May  we,  blessed  Saviour, 

Find  a  rest  at  last ! 

Godfrey  Thring,  18C2 
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John  H.  Gower,  1910 
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And  with  hearts  u  -  nit  -  ed,       Take  our  heavenward  way.     Brightly  gleams  our  banner, 
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Pointing  to  the  sky, 
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Waving  wand'rers  onward  To  their  home  on  high.  A-meh. 
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Copyright,  1910,  by  John  H.  Gower. 

2  Jesus,  Lord  and  Master, 

At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Here,  with  hearts  rejoicing, 

See  Thy  children  meet ; 
Often  have  we  left  Thee, 

Often  gone  astray  ; 
Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 

In  the  narrow  way.     Kef. 

3  All  our  days  direct  us, 

In  the  way  we  go ; 
Lead  us  on  victorious 
Over  every  foe  ; 
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Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 
When  the  storm-clouds  lower, 

Pardon,  Lord,  and  save  us 
In  the  last  dread  hour.     Kef. 

4  Then  with  saints  and  angels 
May  we  join  above, 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 

At  Thy  throne  of  love. 
When  the  toil  is  over, 

Then  come  rest  and  peace, 
Jesus  in  His  beauty  ! 

Songs  that  never  cease  !     Kef. 
Thomas  J.  Potter,  1800 


farewell  Service 
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1.  God   be  with  you  till  we  meet    a  -  gain,       By  His  coun-sels  guide,up  -  hold    you, 
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God    be  with  you  till    we  meet    a -gain. 

1=1=1 


?=£3 


S 


f=*= 


S4-« — a(-s— « — 9 — — FH — \— 


Till  we  meet,  .  .  .      till  we     meet,  Till  we  meet  at    Je  -  sus'  feet, 
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Till  we  nieet.till  we  meet,till  we  meet, 
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Till  we  meet, 
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God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain.  A-men. 
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2  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,     Put  His  arms  unfailing  round  you, 
'Neath  His  wings  protecting  hide  you,      God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

Daily  manna  still  divide  you,  Cho. 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again.      4  God  be  with  yQU  m  we  meet  agaifi; 

Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you  ; 
Smite  death's  threatening  wave  before 

3  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again.  you, 

When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you,      God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

Cho. 
455  Jeremiah  Eames  Eankin,  1880 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1861 
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1.  E  -  ter  -  nal    Fa  -  ther, strong  to    save,  Whose  arm  hath  bound  the  rest  -  less  wave, 
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Who  bid'st  the  might-y        o  -  cean  deep      Its    own    ap  -  point  -  ed      lim  -  its     keep  ; 
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O    hear    us  when  we    cry     to  Thee      For  those  in    per  -  il       on  the  sea.       A-men. 
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2  0  Christ,  whose  voice  the  waters  heard 
And  hushed  their  raging  at  Thy  word, 
Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amidst  its  rage  didst  sleep ; 
0  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 

For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

3  Most  Holy  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 
And  bid  its  angry  tumult  cease, 
And  gavest  light  and  life  and  peace ; 
0  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 

For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

4  0  Trinity  of  love  and  power, 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour  ; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go  ; 
Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  Thee 
Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea 

William  Whiting,  1862 
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AMERICA  BEFRIEND    C.  M.  D. 


William  Pierson  Merrill,  1912 
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1.  O     Lord    our    God, Thy  might  -  y    haud    Hath  made  our  coun-try      free; 
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From    all      her  broad  and     hap    -  py    land     May    wor  -  ship    rise      to      Thee. 
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By  law  and   or  -  der,  love  and  truth,  A-mer-  i  - ca,     A-mer-i-ca    be-fnend!     A-men. 
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Words  and  musiccopyrighted,  1912,  by  "  The  Continent."    Used  by  permission. 


2  The  strength  of  every  state  increase 

In  Union's  golden  chain  ; 
Her  thousand  cities  fill  with  peace, 

Her  million  fields  with  grain. 
The  virtues  of  her  mingled  blood 

In  one  new  people  blend ; 
By  unity  and  brotherhood, 

America,  America  befriend ! 

3  O  suffer  not  her  feet  to  stray  ; 

But  guide  her  untaught  might, 
That  she  may  walk  in  peaceful  day, 
And  lead  the  world  in  light. 


Bring  down  the  proud,  lif tup  the  poor, 

Unequal  ways  amend ; 
By  justice,  nation-wide  and  sure, 

America,  America  befriend ! 

4  Thro'  all  the  waiting  land  proclaim 
Thy  gospel  of  good-will ; 
And  may  the  joy  of  Jesus'  name 

In  every  bosom  thrill. 
O'er  hill  and  vale,  from  sea  to  sea, 

Thy  holy  reign  extend ; 
By  faith  and  hope  and  charity, 
America,  America  befriend ! 
457  Henry  van  Dyke.  1912 
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Not  kings    and     lords,   but      na  -    tions !    Not  thrones    and  crowns,  but    men  ! 
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Flowers  of     Thy  heart,  O    God,  are    they;     Let  them  not  pass,  like  weeds,  a  -  way, 
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2  Shall  crime  bring  crime  forever, 
Strength  aiding  still  the  strong? 
Is  it  Thy  will,  0  Father, 

That  man  shall  toil  for  wrong? 
No,  say  Thy  mountains  ;  No,  Thy  skies  ; 
Man's  clouded  sun  shall  brightly  rise, 
And  songs  ascend,  instead  of  sighs. 
God  save  the  people  ! 


g=g§iigii 


God      save  the    peo  -  pie!        A  -  men. 
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3  When  wilt  Thou  save  the  people? 
O  God  of  mercy,  when? 
The  people,  Lord,  the  people, 

Not  thrones  and  crowns,  but  men ! 
God  save  the  people  ;  Thine  they  are, 
Thy  children,  as  Thine  angels  fair. 
From  vice,  oppression,  and  despair, 
God  save  the  people  ! 

Ebenezer  Elliott  (1781-1849) 
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539      RECESSIONAL    8,8,8,8,8,8 
Unison 


John  H.  Gower,  1903 


1.     God  of  our   fathers,  known  of    old — Lord  of   our      far  -  flung  bat-tie        line, 
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Beneath  whose    aw  -  f  ul    hand    we    hold      Do-min-ion 
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Lord  God  of  Hosts,be  with  us      yet,     Lest  we  for  -  get,  lest  we  forget.       A  -men. 
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Copyright,  by  John  H.  Gower. 

2  The  tumult  and  the  shouting  dies —    4 

The  captains  and  the  kings  depart ; 
Still  stands  Thine  ancient  sacrifice, 

An  humble  and  a  contrite  heart. 
Lord  God  of  Hosts,  be  with  us  yet, 
Lest  we  forget— lest  we  forget. 

3  Far  called,  our  navies  melt  away —      5 

On  dune  and  headland  sinks  the  fire  — 
Lo,  all  our  pomp  of  yesterday 
Is  one  with  Nineveh  and  Tyre : 
Judge  of  the  nations,  spare  us  yet, 
Lest  we  forget — lest  we  forget. 

May  also  be  sung  to  "St.  Catherine" 
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If  drunk  with  sight  of  power,  we  loose 

Wild  tongues  that  have  not  Thee  in 

Such  boasting  as  the  Gentiles  use, [awe, 

Or  lesser  breeds  without  the  law — 

Lord  God  of  Hosts,  be  with  us  yet, 

Lest  we  forget — lest  we  forget. 

For  heathen  heart  that  puts  her  trust 

In  recking  tube  and  iron  shard- — 
All  valiant  dust  that  builds  on  dust, 
And  guarding  calls  not  Thee  to  guard- 
For  frantic  boast  and  foolish  word, 
Thy  mercy  on  Thy  people,  Lord. 
Rudtard  Kipling,  1897 
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John  Zundel,  1870 


1  (il  Ul  J^ 


;j£#— i — t 


fef=g: 


1.    Not       a  -  lone     for    might  -  y      em  -  pire  Stretching    far    o'er  land    and   sea  ; 
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Stand-  ing    in      the     liv  -    ing    pres  -  ent,     Mem  -  o  -   ry     and     hope     be  -  tween, 
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Lord, we  would  with  deep  thanksgiving  Praise  Thee  most  for  things  un-seen.       A-men. 
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For  our  prophets  and  apostles, 
Loyal  to  the  living  word ; 

For  all  heroes  of  the  Spirit, 

Give  we  thanks  to  Thee,  0  Lord. 

God  of  justice,  save  the  people 

From  the  clash  of  race  and  creed, 
From  the  strife  of  class  and  faction  : 

Make  our  nation  free  indeed. 
Keep  her  faith  in  simple  manhood 

Strong  as  when  her  life  began, 
Till  it  find  its  full  fruition 

In  the  brotherhood  of  man. 

William  Pierson  Merrill,  1911 


2  Not  for  battleship  and  fortress, 

Not  for  conquests  of  the  sword ; 
But  for  conquests  of  the  spirit 

Give  we  thanks  to  Thee,  0  Lord ; 
For  the  priceless  gift  of  freedom, 

For  the  home,  the  church,  the  school, 
For  the  open  door  to  manhood, 

In  a  land  the  people  rule. 

3  For  the  armies  of  the  faithful, 

Souls  that  passed  and  left  no  name ; 
For  the  glory  that  illumines 
Patriot  lives  of  deathless  fame  : 
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high  where  Thou  reignest !    Give     to    us    peace    in    our  time,  O         Lord.      A 
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2  God  the  All-merciful,  earth  hath  forsaken 

Thy  ways  all  holy,  and  slighted  Thy  word ; 
Let  not  Thy  wrath  in  its  terror  awaken  ; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  0  Lord. 

3  God  the  All-righteous  One  !  man  hath  defied  Thee, 

Yet  to  eternity  standeth  Thy  word  ; 
Falsehood  and  wrong  shall  not  tarry  beside  Thee, 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  0  Lord. 

4  God  the  All-wise  !  by  the  fire  of  Thy  chastening, 

Earth  shall  to  freedom  and  truth  be  restored ; 
Through  the  thick  darkness  Thy  kingdom  is  hastening ; 
Thou  wilt  give  peace  in  Thy  time,  0  Lord. 

5  So  will  Thy  people,  with  thankful  devotion, 

Praise  Him  who  saved  them  from  peril  and  sword, 
Shouting  in  chorus,  from  ocean  to  ocean, 
Peace  to  the  nations,  and  praise  to  the  Lord. 

Henry  F.  Chokley,  1841 
John  Ellerton,  1870 
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Samuel  A.  Wabd,  1875 


1.  Lord, while    for   all    man -kind   we   pray,  Of       ev-ery    clime  and       coast, 
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0      hear    us    for     our     na  -  tive  land,    The   land    we      love    the       most. 
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0    guard  our  shores  from   ev  -  ery  foe,    With  peace  our      bor  -  ders      bless, 
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With  pros-perous  times  our      ci  -  ties  crown  Our   fields  with  plen-teous  -  ness.        A-men. 
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2  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  Thee  ; 
And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout 

The  songs  of  liberty. 
Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  Thee 

Our  country  we  commend  ; 
Be  Thou  her  refuge  and  her  trust, 

Her  everlasting  friend. 

John  Keynell  Wrefobd,  1837 
4G2 


IRattonal 


543 


WELLESLEY    C.  M.  D. 


Clarence  G.  Hamilton 
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1.  O     beau    -    ti  -  ful     for    spa-cious  skies,    For      am  -  ber  waves      of      grain, 


B 


& 


±= 


P^P 


^= 


HS>— 


y    w    ^ 


:te 


i==± 


<ee§e^ 
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er  -  i  -  ca  !  God  shed  His  grace  on  thee  And  crown  thy  good  with  broth-er-hood,  From  sea  to 
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shin  -  ing   sea  !  And  crown  thy 
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with  broth-er-hood,  From  sea  to  shin-ing     sea!      A-men. 
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May  also  be  sung  to  "  Materna." 

2  0  beautiful  for  pilgrim  feet, 

Whose  stern,  impassioned  stress 
A  thoroughfare  for  freedom  beat 

Across  the  wilderness  ! 
America !  America ! 

God  mend  thine  every  flaw, 
Confirm  thy  soul  in  self-control, 

Thy  liberty  in  law  ! 

3  O  beautiful  for  glorious  tale 

Of  liberating  strife, 
When  valiantly,  for  man's  avail, 
Men  lavished  precious  life  ! 


America  !  America  ! 
May  God  thy  gold  refine, 
Till  all  success  be  nobleness, 
And  every  gain  divine  ! 

0  beautiful  for  patriot  dream 
That  sees  beyond  the  years 
Thine  alabaster  cities  gleam 
Undimmed  by  human  tears  ! 

America!  America! 
God  shed  His  grace  on  thee 
And  crown  thy  good  with  brotherhood 
From  sea  to  shining  sea  ! 

Katharine  Lee  Bates,  1895 
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MENDEBR  AS    7, 6, 7, 6, 7,  6, 7,  6 


German  Melody 
Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason,  1839 
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1 .  From  o  -  cean  un  -  to      o  -  cean     Our  land  shall  own  Thee  Lord,  And, filled  with  true  de- 
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0  -  bey    Thy     sovereign  word;     Our    prai  -  ries  and     our  moun-tains, 
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For-  est  and  fertile  field, Our  riv-ers,  lakes, and 


fountains  To  Thee  shall  tribute  yield.     A-men. 
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2  0  Christ,  for  Thine  own  glory, 

And  for  our  country's  weal, 
We  humbly  plead  before  Thee 

Thyself  in  us  reveal ; 
And  may  we  know,  Lord  Jesus, 

The  touch  of  Thy  dear  hand, 
And,  healed  of  our  diseases, 

The  tempter's  power  withstand. 

3  Where  error  smites  with  blindness, 

Enslaves  and  leads  astray, 
Do  Thou  in  loving-kindness 
Proclaim  Thy  gospel  day, 


Till  all  the  tribes  and  races 
That  dwell  in  this  fair  land, 

Adorned  with  Christian  graces, 
Within  Thy  courts  shall  stand. 

Our  Saviour-King,  defend  us, 

And  guide  where  we  should  go ; 
Forth  with  Thy  message  send  us, 

Thy  love  and  light  to  show  ; 
Till,  fired  with  true  devotion 

Enkindled  by  Thy  word, 
From  ocean  unto  ocean 

Our  land  shall  own  Thee  Lord. 
Robert  Murray,  1880 


DUKE  STREET    L.M. 


John  Hatton,  1790 
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1.  O     God,  be-neath  Thy  guid  -  ing    hand    Our     ex-iled   fa-thers  crossed  the    sea, 
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MENDON    L.M. 


German  Melody 
Arr.  by  S.  Dyer,  1824 
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1.  O   Lord  of    hosts,    Al- might -y    King,     Be -hold  the    sac   -   ri  -  fice     we  bring; 
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To    ev-ery  arm  Thy  strength  impart;  Thy  Spir-it  shed  through  ev  -  ery  heart.  A- men. 
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2  Wake  in  our  breasts  the  living  fires,    4  God  of  all  nations,  Sovereign  Lord, 

The  holy  faith  that  warmed  our  sires  ;  In  Thy  dread  name  we  draw  the  sword, 

Thy  hand  hath  made  our  nation  free ;  We  lift  the  starry  flag  on  high 

To  die  for  her  is  serving  Thee.  That  fills  with  light  our  stormy  sky. 

5  From  treason's  rent,  from  murder's 


3  Be  Thou  a  pillared  flame  to  show 
The  midnight  snare,  the  silent  foe  ; 
And  when  the  battle  thunders  loud,' 
Still  guide  us  in  its  moving  cloud. 


DUKE  STREET    {Concluded) 


stain,  [  reign, 

Guard  Thou  its  folds  till  peace  shall 
Till  fort  and  field,  till  shore  and  sea, 
Join  our  loud  anthem, — Praise  to  Thee. 
Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,  1861 
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And  when  they  trod  the  win-try  strand,With  prayer  and  psalm  they  worshiped  Thee.  Amen. 
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Thou  heardst,  well  pleased,  the  song, 

the  prayer ; 
Thy  blessing  came;  and  still  its  power 
Shall  onward  through  all  ages  bear 
The  memory  of  that  holy  hour. 

Laws,  freedom,  truth,  and  faith  in  God 
Came  with  those  exiles  o'er  the  waves, 


465 


And  where  their  pilgrim  feet  have  trod, 
The  God   they  trusted   guards  their 
graves. 

And  here  Thy  name,  0  God  of  love, 
Their  children's  children  shall  adore, 
Till  these  eternal  hills  remove, 
And  spring  adorns  the  earth  no  more. 
Leonard  Bacon,  1838, 1845 
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NATIONAL  HYMN    10,10,10,10 

Voices  alone    f 


George  William  Warren,  1892 
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2  Thy  love  Divine  hath  led  us  in  the  past; 
In  this  free  land  by  Thee  our  lot  is  cast ; 

Be  Thou  our  Ruler,  Guardian,  Guide,  and  Stay  ; 
Thy  word  our  law,  Thy  paths  our  chosen  way. 

3  From  war's  alarms,  from  deadly  pestilence, 
Be  Thy  strong  arm  our  ever  sure  defence ; 
Thy  true  religion  in  our  hearts  increase, 
Thy  bounteous  goodness  nourish  us  in  peace. 

4  Refresh  Thy  people  on  their  toilsome  way, 

Lead  us  from  night  to  never-ending  day ; 

Fill  all  our  lives  with  love  and  grace  Divine, 

And  glory,  laud,  and  praise  be  ever  Thine. 

Daniel  C.  Roberts,  1876 
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ST.  CATHERINE    L.M.  61. 


Henry  F.  Hkmy,  1865 
Adapted  by  J.  G.  Walton,  1871 
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1.  Faith  of    our     fa  -  thers!  liv   -   ing   still       In   spite  of    duu-geon,  fire     and  sword. 
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0    how  our     hearts  beat  high  with  joy  When-e'er  we  hear     that  glo  -  rious  word ! 
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Faith  of   our  fa -thers!  ho  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  true    to   thee   till  death.    A 
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2  Our  fathers,  chained  in  prisons  dark, 

Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free ; 
And  blest  would  be  their  children's  fate 

Though  they,  like  them,  should  die  for  thee. 
Faith  of  our  fathers  !  holy  faith  ! 

We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death ! 

3  Faith  of  our  fathers,  God's  great  power 

Shall  soon  all  nations  win  for  thee ; 
And  through  the  truth  that  comes  from  God 

Mankind  shall  then  be  truly  free. 
Faith  of  our  fathers  !  holy  faith  ! 

We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death ! 

4  Faith  of  our  fathers !  we  will  love 

Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife, 
And  preach  thee  too,  as  love  knows  how, 

By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life. 
Faith  of  our  fathers  !  holy  faith  ! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

Frederick  W.  Faber,  1849 
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Matthias  Keller,  1866 
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1.  Dear  Land   of  Lib-er-ty! 
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Now       be  thy     ban  -  ner    of     Free-dom     un-f  urled, 
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Wave        it     in       glo  -  ry  from  mountain  to     sea  ; 

.   Fear -less  and    free    as    God  meant  us      to    be, 


Fling  out  its     splen-dor    far 
Ris  -  ing  un  -fet  -  tered   to 
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o  -  ver  the  sea ,  To  -  ken  to    all  that  for  manhood  we  stand, 

deeds  that  are  grand. 
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2  Beauty  and  strength  to  our  Homeland  3 

belong,  [mament  blue  ; 

Bright   shine  the  stars  in    her   fir- 

Brave  stand  her  children,  heroic   and 

strong,  [true ; 

Loyal  and  loving  and  faithful  and 

Loyal  to  God,  to  humanity  true ; 

Loving  in  service  of  help  to  the  weak; 
Now  to  our  country  our  vows  we  renew, 
Pledge  we  our  lives  as  her  honor  we 
seek. 
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God  of  our  fathers,  O  bless  Thou  our 
land  !  [wide  sea, 

Guide  of  the  Pilgrims    across    the 
Save  Thou  the  nation  Thy  Providence 
planned, 
Beacon  of  blessing  to  all  may  it  be! 
Beacon  of  brotherhood  here  shall  it  be, 
Flashing  a  message  of  hope  in  its  ray, 
Promise  of  days  when  the  world  shall 
be  free !  [Pray  • 

God  of  our  fathers;  defend  us    we 
Charles  Herbert  Eichards,  1908 
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William  H.  Gladstone,  1872 
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1.  0    God    of     love,     0       King  of   peace, Make  wars  throughout  the  world     to  cease; 
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The  wrath  of     sin  -  ful    man  re-strain;  Give  peace,  O     God,  give  peace  a-  gain.    A -men. 
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2  Kemember,  Lord,  Thy  works  of  old,    3  Where  saints  and  angels  dwell  above, 


The  wonders  that  our  fathers  told ; 
Remember  not  our  sin's  dark  stain, 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 


All  hearts  are  knit  in  holy  love  ; 
O  bind  us  in  that  heavenly  chain ; 
Give  peace,  0  God,  give  peace  again. 
Henry  W.  Baker,  1865 
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1 .  O  beautiful,  our  coantry  !Be  thine  a  nobler  care  Than  all  the  wealth  of  commerce,  Thy  harvests  waving  fair; 
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I  III 

Be  it  thy  pride  to  lift  up  The  manhood  of  the  poor;  Be  thou  to  the  oppressed  Fair  Freedom's  open  door.  Amen. 


( May  be  sung  to  "Webb  ) 


2  For  thee  our  fathers  suffered, 

For  thee  they  toiled  and  prayed ; 
Upon  thy  holy  altar 

Their  willing  lives  they  laid  ; 
Thou  hast  no  common  birthright, 

Grand  memories  on  thee  shine ; 
The  blood  of  noble  races 

Commingled  flows  in  thine. 


3  0  beautiful,  our  country ! 

Round  thee  in  love  we  draw ; 
Thine  be  the  grace  of  Freedom, 

The  majesty  of  Law. 
Be  Righteousness  thy  sceptre, 

Justice  thy  diadem ; 
And  on  thy  shining  forehead 

Be  Peace  the  crowning  gem ! 

Frederick  L.  Hosjikr,  1884 
469 


IRational 


NATIVE  LAND    6,6,4,6,6,6,4 


Hubert  DeG.  Main,  1908 
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1.   God  bless  our  na  -tive  land, Firm  may  she  ev  -  er  stand  Thro'  storm  and  night;  When  the  wild 
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tempests  rave,Rul   -  er  of  wind  and  wave  Do  Thou  our  country  save  By  Thy  great  might.  Amen. 
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2  For  her  our  prayers  shall  rise 
To  God  above  the  skies  ; 

On  Him  we  wait. 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh, 
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AMERICA    6,6,4,6,6,6,4 


Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  Thee  aloud  we  cry 
God  save  the  State  ! 

Charles  T.  Brooks,  1833 

Adapted  by  Henry  Carey,  1740 
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fathers  died!  Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride!  From  every  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring!  A -men. 
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2  My  native  country,  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble  free, 

Thy  name  I  love  ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills  : 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song : 
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Let  mortal  tongues  awake  ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 
Our  fathers'  God  !  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing : 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King ! 

Samuel  F.  Smith,  1832 


Cbante,  Canticles,  ano  iKesponses 

\     GLORIA  PATRI    R-  F  arrant,  1570        2 


Anon. 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  '  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be  1 1  world  without  | 
end.  —  |  A |  men. 

Henry  W.  Greatorex,  1851 
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was  in  the  be- ginning,  is  now, and  ev-er  shall  be,  World  without  end,  A  -  men,  A  -  men 
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5     THE  LORD'S  PRAYER 
-I 


Thomas  Tallis,  1520 
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Our  Father ,who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  |  be  thy  |  name;  |  j  thy  kingdom  come; 

thy  will  be  done  in  |  earth  *  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven. 
Give  us  this  day  our  |  daily  |  bread,  |j  and  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we 

forgive  |  them  that  |  trespass  '  a-  |  gainst  us. 
And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  \  us  from  |  evil,  ||  for  thine  is  the 

kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for  |  ever  '  and  |  ever.     A-  |  men. 


Chants,  Canticles,  anb  IResponees 


(y     THE  LORD'S  PRAYER 

Very  softly 


Charles  H.  Hoyt,  1882 


Our  Father  Who  art  in  heaven, hallowed  be  Thy  name, Thy  kingdom  come, Thy  will  be  done 
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on  earth  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread;  and  forgive  us  our  debts  as 
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we  f  orgive-our  debtors;  and  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de  -  liv  -  er    us  from  e-vil, 
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For  Thine  is  the  kingdom, the  power,and  the  glory,  for-  ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er, 
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Copyright,  1882,  C.  H.  Hoyt 


7     THE  STRAIN  UPRAISE 


Dr.  W.  Hayes 
Adapted  by  A.  H.  D.  Troyte 


/  1  The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise,  Alle-  |  luia! 
To  the  glory  of  their  King 

Shall  the  ransom'd  |  people  sing,  ||  Alle-  |  luia!  ||  AZle  |  luia! 
And  the  choirs  that  |  dwell  on  high, 
Shall  re-echo  |  through  the  sky,  ||  AZle-  |  luia!  ||  AZle-  |  luia! 
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THE  STRAIN  UPRAISE     (Concluded) 
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m/  2  They  through  the  fields  of  |  Paradise  who  roam, 

cr  The  blessed  ones  repeat  through  |  that  bright  home  ||  Alle- 
luia! ||  AZle-|  luia! 
Unison  f  The  planets  beaming  on  their  |  heavenly  way, 


The  shining  constellations, 
Alle-  I  luia! 


|  join  and  say,  ||  Alle-  \  luia!  || 


Harmony  p  3  Ye  clouds  that  onward  sweep, 
Ye  winds  on  |  pinions  light, 
/  Ye  thunders,  echoing  loud  and  deep, 
Ye  lightnings,  |  wildly  bright, 
In  sweet  con-  j  sent  unite  [  |  your  Alle-  |  luia ! 

mf  4  Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows, 

Ye  storms  and  |  winter  snow, 
Ye  days  of  cloudless  beauty, 

Hoar  frost  and  |  summer  glow : 
Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spring, 

And  gforious  |  forests,  sing,  ||  Alle-  |  luia! 

Trebles  p  5  First  let  the  birds,  with  painted  |  plumage  gay, 

Exalt  their  great  Creator's  |  praise,  and  say,  ||  Alle-  |  luia!  ||  Alle-\ 
luia! 
Men  f  Then  let  the  beasts  of  earth,  |  with  varying  strain, 

Join  in  creation's  hymn  and  |  cry  again,  |  Alle-  |  luia!  ||  A  lie-  \  luia! 

Men  ff  6  Here  let  the  mountains  thunder/or£/i  so-  |  norous,  ||  Alle-  |  luia 
Trebles  p  There  let  the  valleys  sing  in  gentler  |  chorus,  ||  A  lie-  |  luia! 
Men  mf  Thou  jubilant  abyss  of  |  ocean,  cry,  ||  Alle-  |  luia! 
Trebles  Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  conti-  j  nents,  reply  ||AZle-  |  luia! 

Harmony  f  7  To  God,  Who  all  ere-  I  ation  made, 

The  frequent  hymn  be  |  duly  paid:  j|  Alle-  j  luia!  ||  A  lie-  |  luia! 
This  is  the  strain,  the  eternal  strain,  the  Lord  Al-  (  mighty  loves :  1 1 

Alle-  |  luia! 
This  is  the  song,  the  heavenly  song,  that  Christ,  the  |  King,  ap- 
proves: |  A  lie-  |  luia! 
cr  Wherefore  we  sing,  both  heart  and  voice  a-  |  waking,  ||  Alle-  |  luia! 
Trebles  p  And  children's  voices  echo,  answer  |  making,  ||  Alle-  |  luia! 

Unison  f  8  Now  from  all  men  \  be  outpoured 
Alleluia  |  to  the  Lord; 
With  Alleluia  |  evermore 
The  Son  and  SpinY  I  we  adore. 
Harmony  ff  Praise  be  done  to  the  |  Three  in  One,  || 

Alle-  |  luia!  ||  Alle-  \  luia!  ||  Alle-  \  luia!     . 

St.  Notker,  about  862.    Tr,  J.  M.  Neale,  1854 
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8     GLORIA  IN  EXCELSIS 

Part,  I,  vv.  1,  2 
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Old  Chant 
Part  II,  vv.  3,  4 
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1  Glory  be  to  |  God  on  |  high,  1 1  and  on  earth  |  peace,  good  |  will  towards  |  men. 

2  We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee,  we  |  worship  |  thee,  ||  we  glorify  thee,  we  give 

thanks  to  |  thee  for  |  thy  great  |  glory. 
Part  II 

3  0  Lord  God,  |  Heavenly  |  King,  1 1  God  the  |  Father  |  Al |  mighty. 

4  0  Lord,  the  only-begotton  Son,  \  Jesus  |  Christ,  ||  O  Lord  God,  Lamb  of  |  God, 

Son  I  of  the  I  Father. 


Part  III,  vv.  5-8 
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Part  III 

5  That  takest  away  the  |  sins  *  of  the  |  world,  1 1  have  mercy  |  upon  |  us. 

6  Thou  that  takest  away  the  |  sins  ■  of  the  |  world,  1 1  have  mercy  \  upon  |  us. 

7  Thou  that  takest  away  the  |  sins  '  of  the  |  world,  ||  re-  |  ceive  our  |  prayer. 

8  Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  |  God  ■  the  |  Father,  ||  have  mercy 

upon  |  us. 

Part  I 

9  For  thou  only  |  art  —  |  holy,  |  thou  |  only  |  art  the  |  Lord. 
10  Thou  only,  O  Christ,  with  the 

God  the  |  Father.  1 1  Amen. 


Holy  |  Ghost,  1 1  art  most  high  in  the  |  glory  of 


9     OPENING  SENTENCES 


Hubert  P.  Main,  1897 


d 


3 


::1 


^T- 


»-S 


-(2. 


r 


-<S>-   -(2- -I 


9 


'i 


« 


& 


s=t= 


^r 


FF 


t|(S2-' 


*s= 


jz.    .^i±A 


=fc 


f^r 


E 


^ 


tt^rHj ^ 


I 


The  Lord  is  in  his  |  ho  *  Iy  |  temple :  1 1  let  all  the  earth  keep  |  silence '  be  |  fore  '  —  | 

him. 
Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the  meditation  |  of '  my  heart:  ||  be  acceptable 

in  thy  sight,  O  Lord,  my  |  strength  ■  and  |  my  '  re  -  |  deemer. 
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JO     TE   DEUM  LAUDAMUS 
Part  I,  vv.  1-15  and  14-29 


Henry  Lawes  (1596-1662) 


^ 


-*=-*»- 


— F 


§ 


"W     "Z^"  ~2> 


i£ 


=t 


11; 


>ti 


■5 


4- 4 


^  -g»— gH-— I 


i 


^ 


e 


f 


"      -<&-1-(S»-   -(S>- 


*"*£ 


£^# 


f= 


-PMs>- 


^2 


i=2— S'-r-^-ri 


/  1  We  praise  |  Thee  0  |  God  1 1  we  acknowledge  |  Thee  to  |  be  the  |  Lord. 

2  All  the  earth  doth  |  wor-ship  |  Thee  |  j  the  j  Fa-ther  |  ev-er-  |  lasting. 

3  To  Thee  all  Angels  |  cry  a-  |  loud  |j  the  Heavens  and  |  all  the  |  Powers 

there-  |  in. 

4  To  Thee  Cherubim  and  |  Ser-a-  |  phim  1 1  con-  |  tin-ual-  |  ly  do  |  cry, 
p  5  Holy  |  Ho-ly  |  Ho-ly  1 1  Lord  |  God  of  |  Sab-a-  |  oth ; 

/  6  Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the  |  Maj-es-  |  ty  j  |  of  |  Thy  —  |  Glo |  ry. 

mf  7  The  glorious  company  |  of  '  the  A-  |  postles  1 1  praise  \ |  —  —  |  Thee. 

8  The  goodly /eZlowship  |  of  the  |  Prophets  1 1  praise  | | |  Thee. 

9  The  noble  |  army  '  of  |  Martyrs  1 1  praise  | |  —  —  |  Thee. 

/  10  The  holy  Church  throughout  j  all  the  |  world  |j  doth  |  —  ac-  |  knowl-edge  | 

mf  11  The\  Fa |  ther  ||  o/an  |  in-  ■  finite  |  Maj-es-  |  ty;  [Thee; 

Thine  a-  |  dor-  '  able,  |  true  ||  and  |  on |  —  ly  |  Son; 

Also  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost  1 1  the  |  Com |  fort |  er. 

Thou  art  the  |  King  of  |  Glory  1 1  O  | | |  Christ. 

Thou  art  the  ever-  |  last-ing  I  Son  \\of\  —  the  |  Fa |  ther. 

*  Last  half  of  Chant 
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Part  II,  w.  10-23 


Robert  Cooke,  1800 
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pp  16  When  Thou  tookest  upon  Thee  to  de-  |  liv-er  !  man  ||  Thou  didst  humble 
Thyself  to  be  |  born  — |  of  a  |  Virgin. 
p  17  When  Thou  hadst  overcome  the  |  sharpness  .  of  |  death  |j  Thou  didst  open 

the  Kingdom,  of  |  Heaven  '  to  |  all  be-  |  lievers. 
/  18  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  |  hand  of  |  God  ||  in  the  |  Glo-ry  |  of  the  |  Father. 
pp  19  We  believe  that  |  Thou  shalt  |  come  ||  to  \  be  —  I  our  —  |  Judge. 

20  We  therefore  pray  Thee  |  help  Thy  [  servants  1 1  whom  Thou  hast  redeem- 
ed |  with  Thy  |  pre-cious  |  blood. 
mf  21  Make  them  to  be  numbered  |  with  Thy  |  Saints  \\  in  \  glo-ry  |  ev-er-  | 
p  22  O  Lord  \  save  Thy  |  people  ||  and  \  bless  Thine  |  her-it-  |  age.         [lasting. 
cr  23  Gov-  \  —  ern  |  them  ||  and  j  lift  them  |  up  for-  |  ever. 
, Return  to  Part  I,  at  top  of  page 

/  24  Day  |  by  —  |  day  \\-we\  mag-ni-  |  f y  —  j  Thee; 

25  And  we  |  worship  *  Thy  |  Name  ||  ever  |  world  with-  |  out  —  |  end. 
p  26  Vouch-  |  safe  O  |  Lord  1 1  to  keep  us  this  |  day  with-  |  out  —  |  sin. 

27  O  Lord  '  have  |  mercy  '  up-  |  on  us  ||  have  \  mercy  '  up-  |  on  —  |  us. 

28  O  Lord,  let  Thy  mercy  \  be  up-  |  on  us  1 1  as  our  |  trust  —  j  is  in  |  Thee. 
/  29  O  Lord,  in  Thee  \  have  I  |  trusted  1 1  let  me  |  nev-er  |  be  con-  |  founded. 
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\  \     BENEDICITE,  OMNIA  OPERA 


C.  J.  Vincent 


<i — Rd — 3 — g-  -« 


*3 


3: 


5 


-«>— 


■s-«-# 


T5>-r 


O  all  ye  works  of  the  Lord, bless  ye    the  Lord  ;  Praise  Him  and  mag  -  ni  -  f y  Him  f or-ev  -    er. 
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1  0  all  ye  works  of  the  |  Lord,  bless  ye  the  Lord;  ||  Praise  Him,  etc. 

2  O  ye  Angels  of  the  |  Lord,  bless  ye  the  Lord;  ||  Praise  Him,  etc. 

3  O  ye  |  Heavens,  bless  ye  the  Lord;  ||  Praise  Him,  etc. 

4  O  all  ye  Powers  of  the  |  Lord,  bless  ye  the  Lord;  ||  Praise  Him,  etc. 
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O  ye  Sun  and  Moon,  bless  ye  the  Lord  ;  Praise  Him  and  mag  -  ni  -  f y  Him  f or-ev    -    er. 
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5  O  ye  Sun  and  |  Moon,  bless  ye  the  Lord;  ||  Praise  Him,  etc. 

6  O  ye  Stars  of  |  Heaven,  bless  ye  the  Lord;  ||  Praise  Him,  etc. 

7  O  ye  Winter  and  |  Summer,  bless  ye  the  |  Lord;  ||  Praise  Him,  etc. 

8  0  ye  Nights  and  |  Days,  bless  ye  the  |  Lord;  ||  Praise  Him,  etc. 
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0  ye  Lightning  and  Clouds,  bless  ye  the  Lord;  Praise  Him  and  magni  -  f  y  Him  f  or-ev 
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9  O  ye  Lightnings  and  |  Clouds,  ||  bless  ye  the  |  Lord;  ||  Praise  Him,  etc. 

10  O  ye  Mountains  and  |  Hills,  ||  bless  ye  the  |  Lord;  ||  Praise  Him,  etc. 

11  O  ye  Seas  and  |  Floods,  ||  bless  ye  the  |  Lord;  ||  Praise  Him,  etc. 

12  O  all  ye  Fowls  of  the  |  Air,  ||  bless  ye  the  |  Lord;  ||  Praise  Him,  etc. 


476 


Cbants,  Canticles,  anfc  IResponses 

BENEDIQTE  OMNIA  OPERA    (Continued)  C.J.Vincent 
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O  ye  children  of  Men,  bless  ye    the  Lord; Praise  Him  and  mag-  ni  -  fyllimfor-ev   -   er. 
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0  ye  Children  of  |  Men,  |l  bless  ye  the  |  Lord;  |j  Praise  Him,  etc. 

0  ye  Servants  of  the  |  Lord,  |  bless  ye  the  |  Lord;  ||  Praise  Him,  etc. 

0  ye  Spirits  and  Souls  of  the  |  Righteous, ||  bless  ye  the  |  Lord;  ||  Praise  Him, 

etc. 
0  ye  holy  and  humble  Men  of  |  heart, ||  bless  ye  the  |  Lord;  ||  Praise  Him,  etc. 
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William  Crotch  (1678-1727) 
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/  Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  '  to  the  |  Son  1 1  and  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  now,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be  1 1  world  without 
end  *  —  I  A  *  —  I  men. 


\  2     RESPONSE  AFTER  PRAYER,  NO.  J 
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God     be  merciful  unto  us,  and  bless    us,      And  cause  His  face    to    shine   upon  us. 
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E.  J.  Hopkins 
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Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,     0      God,    And  re -new  a    right      spirit     with  -  in  me. 
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J  3     VENITE  EXULTEMUS 


Wm.  Boyce  (1710-1779) 


1  0  come,  let  us  sing  |  unto  '  the  |  Lord  j|  let  us  heartily  rejoice  in  the  |  strength 

of  |  our  sal  |  vation. 

2  Let  us  come  before  His  presence  |  with  thanks  '  |  giving  ||  and  show  our  - 

selves  |  glad  in  |  Him  with  |  psalms. 

3  For  the  Lord  is  a  |  great " —  |  God  1 1  and  a  great  |  King  a  |  bove  all  |  gods. 

4  In  His  hand  are  all  the  corners  |  of  the  |  earth  1 1  and  the  strength  of  the  |  hills  is  | 

His  '  —  |  also. 

5  The  sea  is  His  \  and  He  |  made  it  1 1  and  His  hands  pre  |  pared  '  the  |  dry  "  —  | 

land. 

6  O  come  let  us  worship  and  |  fall  '  —  |  down  1 1  and  kneel  be  |  fore  the  |  Lord 

our  |  Maker. 

7  For  He  is  the    Lord  our  |  God  1 1  and  we  are  the  people  of  His  pasture  and  the  | 

sheep  of    His  '  —  \  hand. 

8  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  |  beauty  '  of  |  holiness  1 1  let  the  whole  earth  |  stand 

in  |  awe  of  |  Him. 
*9  For  he  cometh,  for  He  cometh  to  |  judge  the  |  earth  ||  and  with  righteousness 
to  judge  the  world,  and  the  |  people  |  with  His  |  truth. 
Glory  be  to  the  father  |  and  '  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ev — er  |  shall  be  ||  world  without  | 
end  '—  |   A  •  —  |  men. 

♦Sing  to  2nd  part  of  Double  Chant. 


\  4    JUBILATE  DEO   R.  Woodward 
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1  O  be  joyful  in  the  Lord  |  all  ye  |  lands,  ||  serve  the  Lord  with  gladness:  and 

come  be/ore  His  |  presence  |  with  a  |  song. 

2  Be  ye  sure  that  the  Lord  He  is  God;  it  is  He  that  hath  made  us,  and  not  | 

we  our  |  selves;  ||  we  are  His  people  and  the  |  sheep  of  |  His  —  |  pasture. 

3  O  go  your  way  into  His  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  into  His  |  courts  with  | 

praise ;  1 1  be  thankful  unto  Him  and  |  speak  good  I  of  His  |  name. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  gracious ;  His  mercy  is  |  ev-er-  |  lasting*;  1 1  and  His  truth  endur  - 

eth  from  gener  |  ation  to  j  gen-er-  |  ation. 
/  Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  '  to  the  |  Son  1 1  and  \  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be  1 1  world  without  |  end  ' 
—  |  A  *  —  |  men. 
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\  5     CANTATE  DOMINO 


-or 


r 


ei^zr^zr^ 


-jg-^Z- 


r 


£e 


^^ 


0 


^ 


mar-vellous 


new  —  |  song  1 1  for  He  hath  |  done 

ho-ly  |  arm  ||  hath  He  |  gotten 


0  sing  unto  the  Lord  a 
things. 

2  With  His  own  right  hand  and  with  His 

Him-  |  self  the  |  victory. 

3  The  Lord  decZared  |  His  sal-  |  vation  ||  His  righteousness  hath  He  openly 

showed  in  the  |  sight  —  |  of  the  |  heathen. 

4  He  hath  remembered  His  mercy  and  truth  toward  the  |  house  of  j  Israel  1 1  and 

all  the  ends  of  the  world  have  seen  the  sal-  |  va-tion  |  of  our  |  God. 

5  Show  yourselves  joyful  unto  the  Lord  |  all  ye  |  lands  ||  sing  re-  |  joice  and  | 

give  —  |  thanks. 

6  Praise  the  Lord  up-  |  on  the  |  harp  ||  sing  to  the  harp  with  a  |  psalm  of  | 

thanks |  giving. 

7  With  trumpets  |  also  *  and  |  shawms  ||  0  show  yourselves  joyful  be-  |  fore  the  | 

Lord  the  |  King. 

8  Let  the  sea  make  a  noise,  and  all  that  |  there-in  |  is  1 1  the  round  world  and  | 

they  that  |  dwell  there-  |  in. 

9  Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands  and  let  the  hills  be  joyful  together  be-  |  fore 

the  |  Lord  ||  for  He  |  cometh  '  to  |  judge  the    earth. 
10  With  righteousness  shall  He  |  judge  the  |  world  |  and  the  |  peo-ple  |  with  —  | 

equity. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  |  to  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghost; 
Vs  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev-er  |  shall  be  ||  world  without  |  end.  —  j 
A'  —  I  men. 

CULOS  MEOS 

.  Woodward 
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1  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  |  unto  *  the  |  hills,  1 1  from  whence  \  com-eth  |  my —  |  help. 

2  My  help  cometh  |  from  the  |  Lord,  ||  which  |  made  —  |  heaven  '  and  |  earth. 

3  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  |  to  be  |  moved;  ||  He  that  |  keepeth  '  thee  |  will  not  | 

slumber. 
Behold,  He  that  keepeth.  |  Is-ra-  |  el  ||  shall  neither  |  slum-ber  |   nor —  |  sleep. 
The  Lord  |  is  thy  |  keeper :  1 1  the  Lord  is  thy  shade  up-  |  on  thy  |  right  —  |  hand. 
The  sun  shall  not  smite  |  thee  by  |  day,  1 1  nor  the  |  moon  —  |  by  —  |  night. 
The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  |  from  all  |  evil;  ||  He  |  shall  pre-  |  serve  thy  [  soul. 
8  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out  and  thy  |  coming  |  in  1 1  from  this  time 

forth,  and  |  even  '  for  |  ever-  |  more. 
/  Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son :  1 1  and  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ev-er  |  shall  be,  ||  world  without  | 
end  *  —  |  A  *  —  |  men.  479 
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\  7     MAGNIFICAT 
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1  My  soul  doth  wagni-  |  fy  the  |  Lord  ||  and  my  spirit  /ia£/i  re-  |  joiced  "  in  |  God 

my  |  Saviour. 

2  For  He  |  hath  re-  |  garded  1 1  the  lowli-  |  ness  of  |  His  hand  —  |  maiden. 

3  For  be-  |  hold  from  |  henceforth  1 1  all  gener-  |  ations  ■  shall  |  call  me  |  blessed. 

4  For  He  that  is  mighty  hath  |  magni  '  fied  |  me  ||  and  \  holy  |  is  His  |  Name. 

5  And  His  mercy  is  on  |  them  that  |  fear  Him  1 1  through-  |  out  all  |  gen-er-  |  ations. 

6  He  hath  showed  strength  |  with  His  |  arm  1 1  he  hath  scattered  the  proud  in  the 

imag'm-  |  a-tion  |  of  their  |  hearts. 

7  He  hath  put  down  the  mighty  |  from  their  |  seat  ||  and  hath  ex-  |  alted  '  the  | 

humble  *  and  |  meek. 

8  He  hath  filled  the  hungry  with  |  good  |  things  1 1  and  the  rich  he  hath  |  sent -  — | 

empty  '  a-  |  way. 

*  9  He  remembering  his  mercy  hath  holpen  His  |  servant  |  Israel  1 1  as  he  prom- 
ised to  our  forefathers,  Abraham  |  and  his  |  seed  for-  |  ever. 

/  Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  '  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ev-er  |  shall  be  1 1  world  without  | 
end  "  —  |     A  *  —  |  men. 

*  2d  part  of  Chant. 
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1  Lord,  now  lettest  Thou  Thy  servant  de-  |  part  in  |  peace  ||  ac-  |  cording  |  to 

Thy  |  word. 

2  For  mine  |  eyes  have  |  seen  ||  Thy  \  —  sal-  |  va |  tion, 

3  Which  Thou  |  hast  pre-  |  pared  1 1  be/ore  the  |  face  of  |  all  —  |  people ; 

4  To  be  a  light  to  |  lighten "  the  |  Gentiles  1 1  and  to  be  the  glory  \  of  Thy  |  peo-ple  | 

Israel. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  '  to  the  |  Son  1 1  and  |  to  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev-er  |  shall  be  1 1  world  without  |  end  —  | 
A |  men. 
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\ 9     RESPONSES 
Minister.     0    Lord,  open    Thou 
our  lips, 
Choir  and  Congregation 
1.  T.  Tallis,  1570 


Minister.      0  Lord,  make  speed 
to  save  us, 

3.     Choir  and  Congregation 
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And  our  mouth  shall  show  forth  Thy  praise. 
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O    Lord, make  haste   to     help     us. 
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Minister.    0  Lord,  save  Thy  people, 
2.     Choir  and  Congregation 


Minister.     Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
4.     Choir  and  Congregation 
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The  Lord's  name  beprais-ed.  A  -  men. 
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RESPONSES 


Minister.     The  Lord  be  with  you. 
Choir  and  Congregation 
1.  T.  Tallis,  1570 
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Minister.     0    Lord,  show   Thy 
mercy  upon  us, 
Choir  and  Congregation 
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Minister.      0    Lord,  make  clean 
our  hearts  within  us, 
2.     Choir  and  Congregation 


Minister.     Endue   Thy   ministers 
with  righteousness, 
4.     Choir  and  Congregation 
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And  take  not  Thy  Ho  -  ly  Spir- it  from  us. 
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And  make  Thy  chosen  people  joyful.  A-men. 
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Lord,  have  mer - cy  up  -  on 
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us,  and   in-cline  our  hearts  to      keep  this    law. 
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Lord,  have  mer  -  cy     up  -  on 
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us      And    in-cline  our  hearts  to     keep  this    law. 
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Lord, have  mercy  up  -  on  us  And  write  all  these  thy  laws  in  our  hearts,  We  be  -  seech      Thee. 
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23     GLORIA  TIBI     {lief ore  the  Gospel )  Clarence  Dickinson 
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Thanks  be    to  Thee,      0 


1 


Lord,    For     this  Thy     ho   -    ly 


gos 


2g~ 

pel. 


II 


t 


II 


25     GLORIA  TIBI        T.  Tallis  26     GRATIA  TIBI 


T.  Tallis 


I 


p 


(St-; # SI Si- 


=!== 


& 


—&-\ — • — iS1 — & — hs> ^— 

Glo  -  ry    be     to    Thee,    0    Lord. 
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Thanks  be  unto  Thee,  )    ,         ,  , 
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All  things  come  of   Thee,   0  Lord  ;  and  of  Thine  own  have   we      giv-en    Thee.     A -men. 
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Glo-ry    be      to    Thee,  Glo  -  ry    be      to     Thee,     O      Lord   most   High.      A- men. 
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34     THREEFOLD  AMEN 

p  cres 


Joseph   H.  Clough 
dim.  pp 


i 


II 


*=Mi 


f 


1?^? 


s£=te 


r 


-&S>- 


A  - 


men, 


91** 


^=fc=£ 


men, 


-«=-       ^ 


=P 


jg— iljg P 


*=3 


1 


35     FOURFOLD  AMEN 


fcS 


?n/ 


t 


John  Stainer 


I 


^ 


3=S=* 


r 


•— 7g| *g- 


fW 


90 


#=£=•=* 


3& 


i4 


J:  J 


men,    A    -      -    men, 


r=?r 


^^r 


men, 


36     SEVENFOLD  AMEN 
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Directions  for  Cbantina 


Chanting  is  one  of  the  oldest,  simplest  and  most  effective  forms  of  church-song.  Many 
of  the  finest  and  most  ancient  canticles  of  the  church  universal  can  be  sung  only  in  chant  or 
anthem  form.  Any  choir  or  congregation  can  easily  learn  to  chant,  under  competent  leader 
ship,  by  observing  the  following  directions  : 

1.  The  Chant  consists  of  two  parts,  the  Recitation,  and  the  Rhythmic  part,  the  latter  begin- 
ning with  the  accented  syllable  which  is  printed  in  italics. 

2.  Recite  the  first  part  of  the  verse  up  to  the  accented  syllable  with  a  singing  tone,  rapidly 
as  in  speaking,  and  on  the  musical  note  indicated  ;  recite  in  the  same  way  the  first  part  of  the 
phrase  following  the  double  bar. 

3.  Sing  the  rest  of  the  words,  beginning  with  the  accented  syllable,  in  2-2  tempo,  giving 
the  accented  syllable  the  time  of  a  whole  note,  and  slightly  emphasizing  it.  Give  it  two  beats 
of  a  full  measure. 

4.  If  a  word  or  syllable  follows  the  accented  syllable  before  the  following  bar,  give  the  ac- 
cented syllable  the  time  of  a  dotted  half  note,  and  the  syllable  following  the  time  of  a  quarter 
note  ;  if  there  are  two  syllables  following,  give  the  accented  syllable  the  time  of  a  half  note, 
and  the  others  the  time  of  two  quarter  notes. 

5.  Syllables  following  the  first  bar  are  to  be  taken  in  the  time  indicated  by  the  music. 

6.  Final  ed  is  usually  to  be  pronounced  in  singing  as  a  separate  syllable. 

7.  Observe  punctuation  marks,  as  in  reading. 

8.  A  dash,  following  a  word  or  syllable,  indicates  that  the  word  or  syllable  is  to  be  held 
through  the  whole  measure. 

The  rules  are  illustrated  by  the  following  examples  : 

1  2.1  2      |    1     2     I, 

O  come,  let  us  sing     .     .     .      |  unto     .     .     the  |   Lord.    |j 

1  2  |  1  2    |      1  2     |     1   _  2     I, 

Let  us  heartily  rejoice     .     .     in  the    |   strength     .     .     of    |   our     .     .     sal  |   vation     . 

1  2  |      1  |    1  2    || 

Glory  be  to  the  Father     .     .     |   and     .     .     to  the   |   Son   || 

1  2|1  2I1  2|12n 

And     .      ...      I   to     .     .     the   |    Ho-    .     .     ly   |    Ghost   |j 

1  2      |    1  2    |      1  2    || 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,    .     .     and   |   ev-     .     .     er   |   shall  be     .     . 

1                         2             |      1        2      i.     1      2     I   1     2    I. 
World     .     .     .     without      end  A  men. 


